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ADVERTISEMENT. 

IT has long been a juft complaiaty that copies of 
FimcEs ind BramatiC ENTEiTAiNVimrls are dif- 
ficult to be procured, even at the exorbitant charge of 
onQ (hilling eaqh, the ufual fhqp-price ; and that many 
of them are often hot to be procured for *any price : A 
ciTcurnflcinc& which arifcs chiefly from Bookfellefd Having 
1 it tie ihdvaad^^dt ta £eepi any legrtdar afibftment of pieoA 
of^this kind, the demand'evtenibtthoiebfthc fi»(l ment^ 
in a detachedfcnrm, It^iog jnconfiderable and uncert^lf. 
Thefe inconveniences firft fuggefledthe de(i^ of the pre- 
fent publication : And as no Colle6lion of the fame kind 
has hitherto appeared, it is hoped this will meet with a 
favourable reception from the Purlic ; and will be pe- 
culiarly acceptable to thofe who are poffeffed of a good 
Co!le£lion of Phys, to which it will form a proj^er Com^ 
panion or Supplement, as including the principal per- 
formances of a Ga^rrick, a Foote, &c. printed in an 
elegant and uniform manner, and attainable at a mode- 
rate expence. 

The Volunie now publi/hed is intended as a fpecimen • 
and will be followed by three, four, five, or more, iJF 
the Publiftier be encouraged to complete his Plan, which 
is meant to comprehend all the bcft petit pieces of the 
Stage that have appeared. 

The feveral Pieces are printed entire, according to thfc 
laft editions dorreAed by their refpeAive author ; and, 
by the afliftance of fome gentlemen of tafte and theatrical 
knowledge, thofe paflages ufually omitted in the repre- 
fentation are uniformly diftinguiflied by inverted commas. 
It may be proper to mention, that the different Vo- 
lumes are meant to^be fold feparately, as well as in fets ; 
but that the particular Pieces cannot be fold in the fame 
way, as the manner of printing preveul^Xkdt fe'^t^uwsi. 
I August J, j^sa. 
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A C T L 

Scene, A Hall in Mr Heartly'/ Houfi. 
Enter Sir Charley Clackit, hh Nephew, <»/i Servant* 

Servant. 

PLEASE t» walk this way. Sir. 
$ir Cha. Where is your mailer, friend ? 
Ser, In his drefiing-room, Sir. 
T. CUn Let him JuioW then ■ ■ ■ ■ 
Sir Cham Prithee be quiet, Jack ; when I am in com* 
pany, let me dired. 'Tis propenand decent. 
T'. Cla, 1 am dumb, Sir. . 
^ Sir Cba. Tell Mr Hejirtly, his friend and neighbour ' 
Sir Charles Clackit would fay three words to hun. 

Str. I ihall. Sir \^%\U 

A Sir 
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Sir Cha, Now .ncphqw, coniider once again, before 
I open the matter to my neighbour Heartly, what I 

am going to undertake for you. Why 4on't you 

fpeak? 

T. Cla» Is it proper and decent, uncle ? 

Sir Cha* Pfhaw J don't be a fool — but anfwcr me— 
Don't you flatter yourfelf — What , aflurance have you 
that this young lady, my fri«nd'8 ward, has a liking 
to you? The^young fdlows of this age arc all. cox- 
combs, and I am anuid you are no exception to the 
general rule. 

• T. Cla, Th^nk you, unde— ^But may I this inftant 
be ftruck old and pcevifh, if I would put you upon a 
falfe fcent to expofe. you, for all the fine women in 

- Chrillendom. 1 affure you again and again, and 

you may take my word, uncle, that Mifs Harriet has 
no kind of averfion to your nephew and moil humble 
feryant. 

^/> Cha. Aijj ay, vanity! yanity! but I 

never take a young fellow's wor4 about women ; they'll 
lie as faft, ^nd jwith as little confcience, as the Bruf- 
fels Gazette.— Produce your proofs. 

TT. Cla* Can't your eyes fee 'em, uncle, without 
urging me to the indelicacy of repeating 'em ? 

Sir Cha. Why,* I fee nothing but a* fool's head and 
a fool's coat, fupported by a pair of uiofl unpromifmg 
legs.— Have you no letter |)roofs ? 

TT. Cla. Yes, I have, my good infidel uncle, half a 
> hundred. 

Sir Cha. Out -with them then. 

9r. Cla. Firft then- — ^JVJienever 1 fee her, ftie never 

looks at me : — ^That^s a fign of love. — Whenever I fpeak 

: to her, ihe never anfwers me: — ^Another fign of love. — 

^nd whenever I ^eak to any body elfe, (he ieems to 

be perfedfly eafy \ — ^That's a certain fign of love. 

Sir Cha. The devil it is 1 

T. Cla. When I am with her, (he's always grave ; 

and the moment I get up to leave her, then the poor 

^ing begins — ." Why will you leave me, Mr Clackil? 

'♦* can't you facrifice a few moments to mybafhfulnefe? 

■^ —Stay, you agreeable runaway, ftay, I (hall focwi 

"over- 
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•* overcome the fear« your prefence gives me.'*- 
I could fay more— But a man of honour, uncle- 



Sir Cha. What, and has fhe faid all thefe things te^' 
you ? 

2^. C7tf. O yes, and ten times more — ^with her eyes. 

Sir Cba. With her eyes! — Eyes are very equivocal, 
Jack. — However, if the young lady has any liking t^- 
you, Mr Heartly is too much a man of the world, and* 
tbo much my fHend, to oppofb the match ; fo do you 
walk into the garden, and I will open the matter to him.- 

2^. Cla. Is there any objedion to my ftaying, uncled 
The bufinefs will be foon ended. — ^You will propofe 
l^e match^ he will give his confent^ I (hall give mine^. 
Mi& is fent for,: and t affair eftfaiU 

\Snapping his finger. 

Sir Cha', And (b you tfiink that ^ young beautiful 
Beirefs,^ with forty thouiand pounds, is to be had with' 
a fcrap of French, and a fnap of your fingers— -Prfc* 
thee get away, and doa't provoke vAti- 

IT. Cla, Nay, but my dear uncl e 

Sir Cha, Nay, but my impertinent nephew,^ither 
retire, or I'll throw up the game. \^Futting him out. 

T. Cla. Well,, well,: I am gone, unde. -When 

you come to the point, I fhall be ready to make my 
appearance. — Bun voyage f * [^JBxit. 

Sir-Cha. The devil's in thefe young fellows, I think; 
— ^We fend' 'em aBroad to cure their fhcepiflinefs, and 
they get above pwK)f the other way.— 

(Enter Mr Heartly.) 
-—Good'- morrow to you> neighbour. 

Hea. And to you, Sir Charles; I am glad to fee 
you fo ftrong and healthy. 

Sir Cha,' I' can return you the compliment, my 
friend ;— Without flattery, you don't look more than- 
thirty-five ; ^nd between ourfelves, you are on the 
wrong fide of forty — But mum for that. 

Hea. Eafe and tranquillity keep me as vou fee. 

Sir Cha, Why don't you marry, neighbour? A 
|eood wif(» would do well for you. 

Hea. For me? You are plcafed to be merry. Sir 
Charles,^ 

A z Sit 
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Sir Cba* No faith) I am ferious ; and had I a daugh- 
ter to recommend to you, you (hould fay me nay more 
than once, I aifure you, neighbour Heartly, before I 
would quit you. 

lit a. I am much obliged to you. 
Sif Cba. But indeed you are a h'ttle too much of 
the philofopher, to think of being troubled with wo- 
men and their concerns. 

Hea. I beg your pardon. Sir Charles — Tho* there 
W many who call themfelves philofophers, that live 
fingle, and perhaps are in the right of it, yet I can- 
Skot think that marriage is at all inconiiflent with true 
philofophy.— * A wife man will refolve to live like the 
* reft of the world, with this only difference, that he 
^ is ^either a flave to pafiions nor events.' — It is not 
becaufe I ha^ve a little philofophv, but becaufe I am on 
the wrong £de of forty. Sir Coarles, that I defire to 
be e3ccuied* (fi^iH^g' ) 

Sir Cl^u As you pleafe. Sir; — and now to my buii« 
nefs--— You have no obje£lion, I fuppofe, to tie wp 
jo^ ward, Miis Harriet, though you have flipped the 
cbllar youHclf — Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Hea. Quite the contrary. Sir; I. have taken her 
fM99e tinu: from the boarding fchool, and brought her 
home,, in order to difpofe of her worthily, with her 
9wn inclination. 

Sir ChM* Her father, I have heard you fay, recom-» 
mended that particular care to you, when flie had 
reached a certain age. 

Hea, He did fo« — and I am the more defirous to 
obey him fcrupuloufly in this circumftance, as fhe will 
be a mod valuable acquifition to the peribn who (hall 
gain her«— for, not to mention her fortune, which ia 
the leaft confideration, her fentimcnts are worthy her 
birth; fhe is gentle, jmodefl, and obliging. — In a 
word, my friend, I never faw youth more amiable or 
difcreet— but perhaps I am a little partial to her. 

Sir Cba. No, no, fhe is a delicious creature, every 
body fays fo. — But I believe, neighbour, fomething 
has haf^ned that you little think ofa 
Hea^ What, pray, Sir Charles ? 

Sir 
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Sir Cha, My nephew, Mr Hcartly— — 
Enter Young Clackit. 

2' Cla. HcTC I am, at your fervicc. Sir— My unclo^ 
is a Mttlcuuhappy in his manner; but Pll clear the 
matter in a moment — Mifs Harriet, Sir,— -your ward— 

Sir Cba, Get- away, you puppy ! 

T. Cla. Mifs Harriet, Sir, your ward — » moil ac- 
compli fh'd young lady, to be fure 

Sir Cha. Thou art a moil accompliih'd cos:comlv 
to be fure. 

Hea. Pray, Sir Charles,. let the young gentltroan 
fpeak. 

T. Cla, You'll excufe me, Mr Hcartly— My uncle 
does not fet up for an orator — a little confufed, or fo^ 
Sir — You fee me what I am — But I ought to afk 
pardon for the young lady and myfelf*— We are youngt 
Sir — I muil confefa we were wrong to conceal it from 
you — But my uncle, I fee, is pleafed to be angry^ 
and therefore I fhall fay no more at prefent. 

Sir Chiu If you don't leave the room this momentf 
and itay in the garden till I call you— — 

2". Cla. I am forry I have difpkafed you — I did 
not think it was mal a-propos ; but you mufi have your 
way, uncle — ^You command—-! fubmitF— Mr Heartly, 
your's. [^Exit Young Clackit. 

Sir Cha, Puppy ! (ajide.) My nephew's a little voLm 
thinking, Mr Heartly, as you fee ; and therefore I have 
been a little cautious how I have proceeded in this afi^ir i 
But indeed he has in a manner perfuaded me, that 
your ward and he are not ill together, 

Hea, Indeed \ This is the firft notice I have had of 
it, and I cannot conceive why Mifs Harriet fhould 
conceal it from me ; for I have often afTured her, that 
I would never oppofe her inclination, though I mights 
endeavour to diredi it. 

Sir Cha, 'Tis human nature, neighbom*.— We arc 
fo afhamed of our fiiit paffion, that we would willing- 
ly hide it from ourfelves— But will you mention myt; 
nephew to her ? 

Hca. I muft beg your pardon, Sir Charles.^ — ^The - 
l^ame of the gentleman, whom {he chQofea> mu& &r(l ^ 

A 3 C&SBd^ 
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come from hcrfelF.— My advice or importunity (ha 
never influence her : If guardians would be Itfs rigo 
TOU8, young ptople would be more reafonable ; and 1 
am fo unfamionable to thinks that happinefs in' mar- 
riage cap't be bought too dear.— I am ftill on the wrong 
fide of forty, Sir Charles^ 

Sir CSa. No, no — ^You are right, neighbour. — But 
here flie is.— Don't alarm her young heart too mucin 
I beg of you.— Upon my word, (he is a fweet morfeL 
Enter Mifs Harriet and^hucy, 

Mifs Har* He is with company — PU fpeak to him 
another time. ( Retiring. 

Luc. Young, handfome, and afraid of being feen !— ^ 
You are very particular, Mifs. 

Haa* Mifs Harriet, you muft not go. — {Harriet re* 
turns.) Sir Charles, give me leave to introduce you ta 
this young lady.— (/«/r^^«r^/ her.) You know, I fup- 
pofe^ the reafon of this gentleman's vdilt to me ? 

[7(7 Harriet, 

Mifs Har. Sir! [confufed.) 

Hea. You may truft me, my dear, (finiling.) — ^Don't 
be difturb'd, I (hall not reproach you with any things 
but keeping your wifhes a fecret from me fo long. 

Mifs Har. —Upon my word. Sir. — Lucy ! 

Lucm Well, and Lucy ! I'll lay my life 'tis a treaty 
•f marriage.— r-Is that fuch a dreadful thing ? Oh, for 
ihame. Madam ! Young ladies of fafhion are not fright- 
ened at fuch things now a-days. 

Hea. to Sir Cha. We have gone too far. Sir Charles. 
—We mufb excufe her delicacy, and give her time to 
recover : — -I had better talk with her alone ; we will 
leave her now.— Be perfuaded that no endeavours fhall 
be wanting on my part to bring this afiair to a happy 
and a fpeedy conclufion. 

Sir Cha. I (hall be obliged to you, Mr Heartly. — 
Young lady, your fervant.— ^What grace and modefty \ 
She is a moil engaging creature, and I (hall be proud 
to make her one of my family. 

Hea* You do us honour, Sir Charles. 

[Exeunt Sir Charles and Heartly. 

Luc* Indeed; Mifs Harriet, you are very particular^ 

you 
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you was tired of the boarding-fchool,, and yet reem.to 
Kave no inclination- to- be married. — ^What can be the 
meaning of all' this 2^ — That iiiurking old gentleman is 
uncle to Mr'Clackit ; and, my life £[>r it, he has made 
ibme propofals to your guardian^ 

A^ifi Har. Prithee don't plague me about Mr Clackit. 

Luci Btit why not, Mifs ? Tho' he is a little fan- 
taftical,. loves to hear himfelf talk, and is fomewhat 
ielf-fu£Bcient ; you mud confider he is youngs, has been 
abroad, and keeps good company v. — ^The trade will 
foon be at an end, if young ladies and ge^i^eRien grow 
ever nice and exceptiousb 

Mlfs Har. But if I can find one without thefe faults, 
I may furely pleaie myfelf. 

Luc. Without thefe faults ! and is he young, Mifs? 

Mifi Har* He is fenfible, mode^ polite, afiable^ 
Mid generous ; and charms from the natural impulfe» 
of his own heart, as much as others difg^ufl by theix. 
fenfelefs airs and infolent affed^tion*. 

Luc. Upon my word 1 — But why have you kept this 
fecret £b long ? — Your guardian is kind to you beyond 
conception^— What difficulties can you have to over- 
come ? 

Mifs Har. Why, the difficulty of declaring my fen- 
timents. 

Luc. Leave that to me, Mifs. — But yom* fpark, with 
all his accomplifhments, muil have very little penetra- 
tion, not to have difcovered his good fortune in your 
eyes. 

Mifs Har. I take care that my eyes don't tell too 
much ; and he has too much delicacy to interpret looks 
to his advantage. Befides,^ he would certainly difap- 
prove my pailion ; and if I (hould ever make the de- 
claration, and meet with a denial, I fliQuld abiblutely 
die with (hame. 

Luc. I'll infure your life for a filver thimble. — But 
what can poflibly hinder your conung together ? 

Mifs Har. His excefs of merit. 

Luc. His exceis of a fiddleilicki — But come, I'll 
put you in the way : — You (hall truft me with the fe- 
cret \ — I'U entrufi it again to half a dozen £riend» ; 
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they (hall entnift it to half a dozen more, by whichr 
meaaa it will travel half the town, over in a week's 
time : the gentleman will certainly hear, of it ; and then 
ff he 18 not at your feet in the fetching of a figh, I'll 
give up all my perquifitea at. your wedding. — What is 
his name, Mifs? 

Mijs Har. I cannot tell you his name*— -Indeed I 
cannot ;. I am afraid of being thought 'too fingular.— 
But why fhould I be aihamed of my pailionv? Is the 
impreilion which a virtuous character makes upon our 
hearts fuch a weaknefs that it may not be excufed ? 

Luc, By my faith, Mifs,. I can't undfcrftand you : 
You are afraid of being thought fmgular, and you 
really are fo; — I would fooner renounce all the paf- 
fions in the univerfe,.than have one in my bofom beat- 
ing and fluttering itfelf to pieces-r— Come, come, Mifs, 
open the window and let the poor devil out. . 

Enter Hesartly.. 

Hea. Leave u% Lucy; 

Luc. There's fomething goi&g forward* — 'tis very 
hard I can't be of the party. [jEx//. 

Hea. She certainly thinks, fix>m the chara^er of 
tiie young man, that I &all difapprove of her choice.. 

{Afide. 

Mifs Har. What can I poffibly fay to him? I am 
as much afhamed to make the declaration,. as he would 
be to underftand it. 

Hea. Don't imagine, my dear, that I would know^ 
more of your thoughts than you delire I ftiould ; but 
the tender care which I have ever fhown, and the lin- 
cere friendfiiip which I fhall always have for you, give 
me a fort of right to inquire into every thing tliat con- 
cerns you.^— Some friends have fpoken to me in parti- 
cular. — But that is not all — I have lately found you 
thoughtful, abfent, and difturbed :-^ — Be plain with 
me-^Has not fomebody been happy enough to pleafe 
you ? 

Mifs ffar, I cannot deny it. Sir :: — ^Yes — fome- 
body indeed has pleafed me — Biat I muil: intreat you, 
not to give credit to any idle ftorics, or inquire farther 
into the particulars of my inclination ; for I cannot 
poffibly have refolution enough to fay more to you. 
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1 I Ifta* But hav^ you made a 'choice, my dear ? 

Mifi Har. I have, in my own mind,. Sir ; and 'tift 

impoffibie to make a better — ^Reafon^ honour, every 

thing muil approve it. 

Hta. And how long have you conceived this paflion 2 

Mifs Har^ Ever iince I left the country — to Kvc 

with you. ( Sighs K 

Hig. I fee* your tonfuiion, my dear, and will re- 

Heve you from it immediately-r-I am informed of the 

vbokf ' 

MifiHar.^X 

Hsa* Don't be u^cafy; for I can wi^h pleafure af-- 
Aire you, that your paflion is return 'd with equal ten- 
deniefs. 

Mifs Har^ If you arc not deceiv'd— *I cannot be 
more happy. 

Hea. I think I am not deceived. — ^But, after the 
declaration yoa have made,^ and the aflurasces which I 
h^ve given you, why will you conceal it any longer ?' 
Have I not defcrv'd a little more\ confidence from you \ 
Mifs Har. You have indeed dfcferv'd it,, and ihould: 
certainly have it, were I not well aflur'd that you would 
oppofe my inclinations. 

Hca. I oppoCe 'era ! Am I then- lb unkind to you, 
my dear ? — Can you in the leaft dOubt of my affection 
for you ?■■' I promift you that I have no will but 
your's. 

Mifs Har^ Since you defire it then, I will endeavour 
to explain myfelf. 

Hea. I am all attention — Speak, my dear. 
Mifs Ear. And if I do, I feel I fhall never be able 
to fpeak to you again,. 

Hca. How can that, be, when I fliall agree with y5u 
ijQ every thing ? 

Mifs Har, Indeed you won't : — Pray let me retire 
to my own chamber — I am not well. Sir. 

H<fa. I fee your dfclicacy is hurt, tny dear :- But let 
me intrcat you once more to confide in me. Tell 
mc his name, and the next moment I will go to him 
and affure him that my confent (hall confirm both your 
happinefs. 

Mifs 
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Mifi Har. You wflf cafily find him — ^And wKen^ 
you Imvey pray teU him how improper it is for a young 
woman to fpcak firft : — Perfuadc him to fpare my 
blufhes, and to releafe me £rom io terrible a fituation* 
— >I fhall leare htm wkb yoo — ^And hope that this de- 
claration wili miake it imp<^ble for you \s> miftake me 
any longer. 

(Harriet h goings hut^ upon feetng Y. Qackit» 
rcmaim upon the ft age.) 

Hca. Arc we not alone ? What can this mean ? (AfidcJ- 

T. Cla. Apr9pos feith ! here they are together. 

Hea. I did not fee him ; but now the riddle's ex- 
plain'd. (jifide.) 

Mifi Han What can he want now I This is the/ 
moft fpitefid interruption.. (Afid^^) 

T. Cla, By your leave, Mr Heartly. 

(Croffes hint to pv to Harriet.) 

—Have I caught you at kft, my divme Harriet ? 

Well, Mr Heartly, fixm /agon But what's the 

matter, ho ! — ^Things look a little gloomy here : 

One mutters. to himfelf, and gives me no anfwer ; and 
the other tum»the headr and^ winks at me.— How the 
devil am I to interpret all this ? 

Alifi Har. I wink at you, Sir ! Did T, Sir ? 

2^. Cla* Yes, you, my angel — But mym Mr 

Heartly^ for Heaven's fake, what is all this ? Speak, 
I conjure you, is it life or death with me \ 

Mifi Har. What a dreadful (ituation I am in ! 

T. Cla. Hope for the beftj — I'll bring matters about,^ 
I warrant you. 

Hea. You have both of you great reafon to be fatif- 
fied — Nothing fhall oppofe your happinefs. 

:r. Cioi Btavo, Mr Heartly \ 

Hea. Mifs Harriet's will is a law to me ; and for 
you, Sir— the friendfhip which^ I have ever profefs'd 
for your uncle is too finccre not to exert feme of it 
upon this occaAon. 

Mifs Har^ I fhall die with confufion ! [A fide.) ^^ 

T* Cla. I am alive again. — Dear Mr Heartly, thou 
art a moft adorable creature ! AVhat a happinefs it is 
ta have to do with a man of fenfe, who has no foolifh 

. pre- 
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prejudices) and can fee when a young fellow has fome- 
thing tolerable about him J 

Hea. Sir, not to flatter you, I muft declare^ that it 
18 from a knowledge oi your friends and family . that 
I have hope3. of feeing you and this young lady happy« 
I will go dire6Uy to your uncley and affure him that 
every thing goes pn to our wiihes. — ^ {S^i^g*) 

Mifs Har. Mr Heartly— Pray, Sir ! 

Hca, Poor Mifs Harriety I fee your diftrefs^ and 
9m forry for it ; but it muft be got over, and the 
fooner the better* — ^Mr Clackit, my dear, will be glad 
of an opportunity to entertain you for the little time 
1 (hall he abfent !— Poor Mifs Harriet ! ( Smling. ) 

[Exit Heartly. 

n Cia. Allez^ ailezy Monfieur i^l% anfwer for 
^hat. — ^Well, Ma'am» I think every thing fucceeds to 

our virifhes. — ^Be^iincere, my adorable JDon't yoa 

^ink yourfelf a very happy young lady ? 

Mi/s Har. I . (hall ,be mgft particularly obliged to 
you. Sir, if you would inform me what is tlie mean- 
ingrof all this. 

7*. Cl0. Inform. y<Hi, Mifs! — -The matter, I belieye, 
is pretty dear : — Our friends have underflanding— 
we have jL£Fe$ions— ^and a marris^e follows of 
courfe. 

J\1ifs Har. Marriage, Sir I Pray what relation Or 
particular conne^on is there between you and me. Sir? 

IT. Cla.\l may be d^eiv'd faith ; — tut upon my 
honour, I always fuppofed that there was a little fmat- 
~t(ering of inclination between us. 

Mi/s Har. And have you fpoke to my guardian up- 
^n this fuppofition. Sir ? 

TT, Cla.^ And are you angry at it ? ^ believe, not~- 
^Sjmiing.) Come, come, I believe not. — 'Tis dcli- 
. cate in you to be upon the referve. 

Mifs Har. rindeed, . Sir, this behaviour of your'sis 
^moft extraordinary. 

T. Cla. Come> come, my dear, -don't carry thit 
jcft too fiar, e troppot i troppo mia CariJJima. — ^What 
the devil, when every thing is agreed upon, and uncles 
and guardians and fuch folks have given their confent^ 
why^ continue the hypocrify ? 

- Mijt 
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Mifs Hot. They may hast confented for you ; bi 
I am miftreb of my aifte^ions, and will iKTer di^pd 
<$f *cm by proxy. 

T. Cla, Upon my foul, this is very dix^.:— What 
has not your guardian been Jbere tnis moment, an 
cxprefTed all imaginable pleafure at our intended unioo 

Mifs Har. He is in an error, Sir :— And had I n( 
been too much aftoni/hed at your behaviour, I had ui 
deceiv'd him long before now. 

T. Cla» (Humtning a tune.) But, pray, Mifs, t 
return to bufinefs-— What can be your intention i 
raifing all this confufion in the family, and oppofin 
your own inclinations ? 

Mifs Har^ Oppofing my own inclinations, Sir ? 

IT, Cla* Ay, oppofing your own inclinations, Mz 
dam.- Do you know, child, if you carry on th 
farce any longer, I (hall begin to be a little angry ? 

Mifs Har. I would wifh it. Sir ;— — ^for be afTur^^ 
that I never in my life had the leafl thought abov 
you. 

T* Cla. Words, words, words 

• Mifs tiar^ 'Tis moft fincerely and literally true. 

Y* Cla. Come, come, I know what I know- 



Mifs Har. Don't make yourfelf ridiculous, M 
Clackit. 

T. Cla* Don't make yourfelf miferable, Mifs Har 
net. 

Mifs Har. { am only fo when you perfift to tor 
ment me* 

TT. Cla. {Smiling^) And you really believe that yoi 
<don't love me ? 

Miff Har. Pofitively not. 

T. Cla. {^Conceitedly.) And you are very fure now 
that you hate me ? 

Mifs Har. Oh ! moft cordially. 

T. Cla. Poor young lady ! I do pity you from m^ 
fouL 

M^s Har. Then why won't you leave me J 

TT. Cla. ■ ' ■*' She never told her fove^ 

*f But let concealments like a ix>orm V th* hud^ 

•* Feed on her damajh cheek.** 

Tak^jFarningy Mifs, when you once begin to pine in 

thoughty 
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It I tkaigitj *iM all over with you; and be alTured, fi&ce 

kl 70a are obflinately bent to give yourfelf airs^ tbat^ if 
joa once fnffer mc to ksve this houfe 19 a pet-— Do 
!| you mind me? — ^Not all your fighing, whiniRry fittf 
i I vapours, and hyftericSf IhaU ever more me to tuLC the 
kaift cemfaffion on yo u ■ ■ CouU fui caut4. 
Enter Heartly and Sir Charles^ 
^/> Cha* I am overjoyM to hear it:— There they 
are, the pretty doves ! That 19 the age^ neighbour 
Heartly, for happinefs and pleafure. 

Um* I am willing, you fee^ to lofe no time; which 
may convince you. Sir Charles, how proud I an of 
this alliance in our families. 

Sir Cha. The thought of it rejoices me:-*— --Gflidy 
I will fend for the fiddles, and take a dance myfelf, 

andaiig for the gout and rheumatifm. But hold^ 

hold— —The lovers, methinks, are a littk out orf" hu- 
mour with each other-^What is the matter, Jack? 
Not pouting, fure, before your time. 

T. CUt. A trifle, Sir the lady will tell you 

{Hums a tunt,) 
Hea. You feem to be troubled, Harriet ?— What caar 
this mean \ 

Mifs Hot* You have been in an error. Sir, about 
me. — I did not undeceive y6u, becaufe I could net 
imagine that the confequences could have been fo fe* 
rious and fo fudden : — But I am now forced to tell 
you, that you have mifunderftood me— That you hawe 
diflrefled me. ■ 

Hea, How, my dear ? 
Sir Cha* What do you fay, Mifs ? 
TT. Cla. Mademoifelle is {leafed to be out of humour, 
but I can't blame her ; for, upon my honour, I think 
a little coquetry becomes her. 

Sir Cha. Ay, ay, ay—Oh, ho ! — Is that all ? Thefe 
little fqualls feldom overfet the lover's boat, but drive 
it the fafter to port — Ay, ay, ay 

Hea, Don't be uneafy, my dear, that you have de- 
clared your paffion. — Be xronfiftent now, left you fliouM 
be thought capricious.- 

r. Cla. Talk to her a little, Mr Heartly ; fhe is a 
Vol. L B ^^t 



14 THE GUARDIAN. 

fine lady, tad has many virtues, but ihe does not know 
tke world. 

* Sir Cha. Come, come, you muft be friends again, my 
cbildien. 
. Mifs Han I beg you will let me alone, Sir. 

Hea. For heaven's fake, Mifs Harriet, exj^n this 
riddle to me. 

Mifs Har. I cannot, Sir.— -I have difcovered the 
weaknefs of my heart — I have difcovered it to you. 
Sir. — But your unkind interpretations, and reproach- 
ful looks, convince me, that I have already faid but 
too much. [Exit. (Heartly tnufes.) 

Sir Cha. Well but hark'ye, nephew — ^This is going 
a little too far, What have you done to her? 

Jfea. I never faw her fo much moved before ! 

Ti Qa* Upon my foul. Gentlemen, I am l&s much 

Iturprifed aX it as you can be : The little bronillerie 

between us arofe upon her perfifling that there was 
OHO pailion, no penchant^ between us. 

JSir Cba^ I'll tell you what, Jack There is a 

certain kind of impudence about you, that I don't ap- 
|>rove of; and were I a young girl, thofe coxcomical 
airs of your's would furfeit me. 

or* Clfi* But as the young ladies are not quite fo fqueam- 
ifli aS.you^ unck, I fancy they will choofe me as I am. 
Ha ! ha !— But what can the lady obje6l to ? I have 
offered to marry her ; is not that a proof fufiicient that 
% like her ? A. young fellow muft h^ve fome afFedlion 
that will go fuch lengths to indulge it. Ha ! ha ! 

Sir Cba. Why reSly, friend Heartly, I don't fee 
how a young man can well do more, or a lady defire 
more.: What fay you, neighbour ? 

jK?^. Upon my word, I am puzzled about it. 
My thoughts upon the matter are fo various, and fo 
confufed — Every thing I fee and hear is fo contradic- 
tory— ^^-— is ib—— She certainly cannot like any body 

dfe? 

T. Cla* No, no, I'll anfwer for that— 
Hea. Or (he may be fearful then, that your paflion 
for her is not fincere, or, like other young men of the 
times, you may grow cardefs upon marriage and ne- 
t-left ber. 

* r. Cla. 



THE GUARDIAN. tf 

Y. Cla. Ha ! £gad you have hit it ; nothing but a 
Kttle natural delicate fenfibility {Hums a tune.) 

Hea. If foy perhaps the violence of her reproaches 
oay proceed from the lukewarmnefs of your profeflions. 

T» Cla. ye vous dernande pardon^ I have fwom to 
her a hundred and a hundred timesy that (he (hould be 
the happieil of her fex. — But there is nothing furpri- 
fing in ^ this ; it is the mifery of sp overfond heartf t# 
be always ^oubtful of its happinefs. 

Hca. And if (he marries thee, I fear that (he'll be 
kept in a ftate of doubt afr long as fiie lives. [Halfajide.) 

Enter Lucy. 

Luc. Pray, Gentlemen, what is the matter among 
you ? And which of you has affronted my miilrefs ? She 
i< in a moil prodigious taking yonder, and (he vows to 
Ktium into the country again ■ I can get nothin^^ 
but fighs from her. 

T. Cla. Poor thing \ 

Luc. Poor thing ! The devil take this love, I fay— 
There^s more rout about it than ^tis worth. 

T. Cla. I bee your pardon for that, Mrs Abigail. 

Hea. I mufl: inquire further' into this ; her behaviour 
is too particular for me not to be difturbed at it. 

Luc. She deiires, with the leave of thefe gentlemen^ 
that, wkea (he has recover^ herfelf, (he may talk ^ith 
you alone. Sir. (To Heartly). 

Hea. I (hall with pleafure attend her. \Exit Lucy. 

T. €la. Divin Bacchus : La, la, la! {Stngx.) 

Sir Cha. I would gvit^ c^d as I am, a leg or an arm 
to be belov'd by ^t fweet creature as you arei< 
Jack! 

T. Cla. And throw your gout and rheumatifm into 

the bargain, uncle I Ha, ha ! Divin Bacchus. La, 

la,- la, &c. (5/»^/.) 

Sir Cha.. What the plague are you quavering at? 
Thou haft no more feeling for thy happinefs than my 
^k here. 

T. Cla. I beg your pardon for that, my dear uncle. 

(Takes out a pocket looking' glafs.\ 

Sir Cha. I wonder what the devil is come to the 
young fellows of this age, neighbour Heartly ?— Why, 
a fine woman has no effed upon ^cm> ■ ■ 1 ^ t!bct^ xi.^ 
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method to make 'em lefs fond of themfekety and more 
mindful of the ladies ? 

Hta. I know hut of one, Sir Charles.— 

Sir Cha. Ay, what's that ? 
• Nea^ Why to break all the looking-glafTes in the 
kingdom. {Pointing to Y. Clackit.) 

Sir Cha» Ay, ay, uiey^are fuch fops, fo taken up 
snth themfelyes 1 —-^Zounds, when I was young, and 
in love 

7". Cia. You were a prodigious iine fight, to be fiire. 

Hea. Lrook'ye, Mr Clackit, if Mifs Harrietts affec- 
tions declare for you, (he muft not be treated with ne- 

|pk6b or di£iain Nor could I bear it, Sir. 

Any man muft be proud of her partiality to him ; and 
he muft be ^ihion^ly inienfibk indeed, who wou'd not 
make it his darhng care to defend firom every inquietude 
the mod delicate and tender of her fex« 

Sir Cha. Moft nobly and warmly laid, Mr Heartly. 

Go to her, nephew, diredly— Throw yourfelf 

at her feet, and fwear how much l»er beauty and virtue 

Jiave captirated you, attd don't let her go till you have 

let her dear Itttle heart at reft. 

jr> Cla* I muft deiire to be excused. ^Won'd 

you have me (ay the fame thing over and «ver again ?— • 
I can't doit, poiiti vtly . ■ 1 1 is my turn to be piqu d 

now. 

Sir Cha. Damn your conceit. Jack, I can bear it no 
longer. 

Ilia* I am very forry ho find that any young lady, 

fo sear and dear to me, ihou*d bcftow her heart where 

there is fo little profpedl of its being valued as it ought. 

■ H owever, I fliall not oppofe my authority to her 

iadinatioDS ; and Jb ^Who waits there? (Enter 

Servant, ) Let the young lady know that I ihall attend 
ber commaads in the library. {Exit Servant.) Will 
yoa taccnlc me, GentlenKii f 

Sir Cha, Ay, ay — ^We'll leave you to yom&lves; 
and pcay oofiTince her, that I and my nephew are mod 
fincerely her very humble fenuatB. 

dr. Ckm Q ft% you may depend «pon me. 

Hm^ a ^ny Sender depeodence truly. ( jifide. ) [^Exit. 

T. da* We'll be with you agaia to kiiow what your 
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^^ A uu producesi and in tbc Skeaa time I am kiei^% 

id, ]b» lal 
i^/r Ci&tf. I qou'd knock him down with plesfure. 

(A/Ue.) 
lExiwH Sir Chark$ #«/ Y. Chckit.. 

A C T n. 

Scene, Jf Ubrary* 

HsARTtY, (JpiMng t9 ^ Serurta*) 

TELL MifB Hamet, that I am hc«x^■ ■ If Ae^ 
18 indifpofedy I will wait upon her in her own^ 
»om.-«*- ( Exii Semuvt. 

However myfterious. her condudl appears to toCf yet 
ftxfl it 13 to b^ decypheicd-^**-Thii young gentleman 
has certainly touched her — ^Thete are ibttiie objediona 
to himt ami among fo iminy young mea of ialhion that 
hUl in her way ihe certalcily might have made a better 
choice : She has an underftaxKiing to be feniifale of this ;. 
aady if I am not miftakq^ k is a ftruggle between her 
veafoa aad her paifion,. that oocaiions all this oonfufioa* 
«— But here &a Is. 

Mttter Mifs Haniet. 

Mifr Uar*. I hope y^ are aot angry, Sir, that I left 
^ you fo abruptly,, withoat making any apology ? 

Htm. I am aagry that yoa tb^nk an apology necef- 
iary. — -The maoter we were upon was of fuch a delicate 
natucerthat I was more pleaiied with your confafioo, 
than I (hould have been with your excufes.*— *Yoa*ll paiv* 
-denme, ^xnyidear*;**^ 

Mifs Har. I have refitted, that the pexfon lor whom i 
I hare jbonceiwed a moft tender fcrard, may, from the 
wifefl motives, dbubt of my pamon ; and therefore I 
would endeavour to aafwer all his obje^ions, and con- • 
vince him how deferving he is of my higheft eft^em. 

Hea. 1 iiave not yeU.apjM'eliiended what kind of dif-- 
pute could arife between you and Mr Clackit i- — I would' 
advife you hoik to oome tb a reconciliation as fbon as> 
pofliblc^-^The law of nature X 9fi imperious <)ae, andl 

1 £.5 Q»S3^^- 
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cannot, Vkt thofe of oiur country, be eafily evaded; 
and tliough reafon may fuggeft fome di&greeable reflec- 
tions, yet vihcn the ftroke is to be given, we muft fub- 
oiit to It* 

Mi/s Harm He (till continues in his error, and I can- 
aot undeceive him» (Altde*) 

Hea. Shall I take the liberty of telling you, my dear 
^Takhf^ htr ^and.)^^Yoxt tremble, Harriet ^— What 
is the matter with you ? 

JWi/s Har.. Nothing, Sir.— Pray go on.— 

Heiu I guefs whence proceeds all your uneafinefs*- 
You Jfear Uiat the world will not be fb readily convinced 
of this young gentleman's merit as yoju are r And, in- 
j^eed, 1 could wifh him more deferving of you ; but 
your regard for him gives him a merit he otherwife 
would have wanted, and almoft makes me blind to hia 
.fallings. 

• Mife Har^ And would you advife me> Sir, to make 
choice of this gentleman ? 

Hea* I would advife you, as. I always have done, to 
confult your own heart upon fuch an occafion. 

Mils Har^ If that is your advice,. I will moft relir 
gibuily follow it ; and, for th; laft time, I am cefolved 
to di£caver my real ientiments; but as a confeffion of 
this kind will not become me, I have been thinking of 
fome innocent ftratagem to Q>are my blufhes, and in. 
part to reUe^ me from the fliame o£ a declaration. — 
Might I be permitted to write, to him ? — 

Hta^ I thick you may,, my dear, without the leaft 
eCTeujce to your delicacy : And indeed you ought to ex* 
plain youri^;- yourlaite mifunderftanding makes it abr 
iblute^ neceflary* 

Mifs Har. Will you be kind enouf^ to affift me ??-.• 
Will you write it for me, Siri 

Jiea*. Qb moft' willingly. l^^And as I am madera:paiv 
'>,ty,^ wiQ remove all obje^ons* 
/: Slip Har*. 1 win £6tate to yjou in the be^ manner I 
t am able^ ( Sighing. ) 

Ufa*. And iim is p€si».. ink^. and papery to obey your 
cc^mands, [Draix.*! the tahh.) 

Mifs Har. Lord, how my heart heats4. 1 &ar Icanr 
jLQt gQ thxo' it. (v^<e..j 
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Hea^ N0W9 my dear, I am ready.-^Don't be diil6Tb'd» 

^ -^He 18 certainly a man of £unily ; and tho' he hat 

ibme little faults, time and your virtues will corre^i 

' them, — Come, what (hall I write ? {Preparing to ivrite.) 

Mifs Han Pray give me a moment's thought— 'Ti» 
a terrible talk, Mr Heartly. 

Hea. I know it is. — Don't hurry yourfelf : — I 0ialt 
wait with patience. — Come, Mifs Harriet. 

Miis Har. {di^ating^) ** It h in vain for me to con* 
" cealf from one of your tmderjtiandif^t thofecrets of my 

Hea. Thefecretsofmyheart'--^{Writing.) 

Mils Hiir* ** Tho^ your humility and modefty nuill not 
^^fuffer you to perceive it. — 

Hea, Do you think, my dear, that he is muclt 
troubled with thofe qualities r 

Mifs Har. Ptay indulge me. Sir. 

Hea. I beg your pardon.— -/fftfr humility and modefty* 
mil not fuffer you to perceive it* ( Writes ) . So. 

Mifs Har. *' Evei;y thing tells you^ that it is you thai 
I love. 

A^. YerywelL [Writes.}. 

Mifs Hax^ Yes t— You./^^/ / love;'-^o you undev^ 
land me ? 

Hea. . O ! yes, ye»— I underflaod you — that it it 
You that I love^ — ^This is very plain, my dear.. 

Mifs Har.* I would have it fa — «« And ihi^ I am aU 
•* ready hound in gratitude to you—-^- 

Hea. In gratitude- to M)r Clackit ! 

Mifs Har. Pray wnte. Sir* 

Hea. VieSL-^In pratitude to you ; (Wirites.) — I muft 
write what i&e would have mei {.jffide.) 

Mifs Har. " Tet my paffion is a' mojf dijinterefted 
** one 

Hea. Moft difinterefied one. (Writes J) 

Mifs Har. ** And to convince you^ that you owe muchh 
" more to tny affe^Hons^-'^ 

Hea. And theni? 

Mifs Har. " / could *wijh that T had not' experienced^^ 

Hea. Stay, Stay : had not experienced*^ — ( Writes, ) 

&£l£i Har« •♦ 2i»r tendsr care, ofmc in my infancy^-^ 
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Hcd. (DifiurhJ.) Wliat did yoa fay h Did I k 

vifi^tt or am I in a dream ! ( J^de, ) 

Mifi H^r. Why have I declamimyfelf^— He'Uh 
me fiir my f(^y* {/i^de.) 

Hta. Hamet ! 

Mifs Bar. Sir ! 

Hea* To whom do you write diis letter \ 

Mifs Mar. To— ^to— Mr Ckckit— is it not ^ 

Hta. You xmift not mention then the tstre of yi 
infancy; it would be ridiculous. 

Mifs Har. It would indeed — I own it — It is i 
proper. — 

liea. Whatt did it efcape you in your coafofion ^ 

Mifs Har, It did indeed. 

Ufa* What imifl I put in its place f 

Mifs Har, Indeed I don't know* — I have iaid mi 
than enough to make tayicM undcrftood^ 

Hea. llien I'll only fiaifli your letter with the vi 
compliment} end fend it away. 

Mifi Har. YeB*-*&nd it away— if yon think i aai^ 
to fend it. 

Hea. ( Troubled, ) Ought to fead it 4— Who's the 
■■ ■ ■ (jEtr/rr a Servant). Carry this letter. 

{j4n adiion efcapes from Harriet, as if to htm 
the finding the letter.) 
~Is it not &>r Mr Ciackitf 

Mifi Har. (Feevi/hfy.) Wlio can it be for ? 

Hea. (To the Servant.) Hene» take thi» letter to ] 
Clackit. {Gives the ietten) Exit Serva 

Mifi Har. What a terrible fitnation! {j^fuie.) 
' if^. I amthunderftruckf (J/Sde.) 

Mifi Har. I oannot fpeak another wort {Afide, 
' Hce* . My pmdenoe &ils xne I ( jSfide. ) 

Mifi Har. He difapproves my pafliony and. I ft 
die with confufion. (Jjide.) 

Enter JLncy. 

Luc. The converfation is over, and I may appe 
(Jfide). — Sir Charles is without, Sir, and is impati 
40 know your detemnnati o n,. ■ ■■ ■ May he be p 
mitted to fe« you f 

Ilea»^{JJde.) I i^uft retire to coBceal my weakm 
. . ' [£> 
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LtiCm UpoB my word diis is vety whimficaL— What 
is the reafon, Mifs, that tout guardian is gone away 
without giving me an anf^ner ? 

Miff Har, What a content^ he mufthave for me, to 
behaire in this manner i \^Exit. 

Luc* Extremely well thisy and eqnally foolifh on 
both fides ! ——But what can be the meaning of it ?•— 
Ho| ho— I think I have a glinmiering at laft.— ^up- 
po£e fiue fhon'd not like young Shatter-brains after all ; 
and indeed ihe has never ab^blutely iaid ihe did ; who 
, knows but flie has at laft opened her mind to my good 
mafter, and he finding her tafte (like that of other girls 
atberage) moi^ particularly ridiculous, has not been 
ib complaiiant as he ufed to be* ■ Wliat a fliame it 

is that 1 don't know nM>re oi this matter, a wencfa of 
^t as I ajsi, a favourite of my mtilrefs, and as in- 
quiHtive as t ought- to be ! It is an affinont to my cha- 
rader, and I xmtft have fatisfa^ion immediately,*— 
(Gmng^ I will go dire^ly to my young miflreCs; teafe 
her to death, till I anv at the bottom of this ; and if 
threatening, jbothiag, fooldingy whifpering, crying, and 
l^og, TriH not prevail, I will e^en give her warning — 
aiod go upon the ibige. {E^it* 

Enter Heartly. 
^ Hea. The more I rcfleA upon what has pafs'd, the 
more I sm convinced that (he did act intend writing to 
- this young £eUow^<— -* Whart am i to think of it then \ ' 
•p— ^Ijet a man be ever fo much upovi his guard agaxnft 
the approaches of vanity, yet he will £nd himfelf weak 
in that quarter. ■ Had not my reafon made a little 
i<md againft my poefumptioa, I might have inteipreUd 

fome of Harriet's words in my-own favour ; but 1 

tiay well bloih, tho' alone, at my extravagant folly I 
— • Can it be poffiblc that fo young a creature (hou'd 

* even caft a dM>iight of that kind upon me ?- Upon 

* me ! Prefumptuous vanity!' No, no, 1 will 

do her and my£elf the juftice to acknowledge, that, for 
a very few flight appearances, there are a thoufand rea- 
fons that deilroy fo ridiculous a fnppofition. 

Enter Sir Charles. 
Sir Cba. Well, Mr Heartly, what are we to hope 
fiirf 

HCCN 
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Ilea* Upon my woi^. Sir, I am ftill in the dark ; we 
puzzle about) indeed, but we don't get forward. 

Sir Cha. What the devil is the meaning of all this \ 
There never fure were lovers fo difficult to bring toge- 
ther. But have you not been a little too rough with 
the lady ? For as I pafs^d by her but now, fhe feem'd 

a liule out of humour and, upon my ^th, not 

the lefs beautiful for a little pouting. 

Hea. Upon my word. Sir Charles, what I can col* 
lefk from her behaviour is, that your nephew is not fo 
much in her good graces as he made you believe. 

Sir Cha. 'Egad, like enough.— -But hold, hold, 

this muft be look'd a little into : if it is fo, I 

Y^ou'd be glad to know, why, and wherefore, I have 

been made« fo ridiculous. Eh, Mr Heartly, doe»' 

he take me for his fool, his beaft, his Merry Andrew \ 
By the Lord Harry — 

Hca* In him a little vanity is excufeable. 

Sir Cba. I am his vanity's humble fervant for that 
the' — 

Hea* He is of an age, Sir Chailes -— 

Sir Cha. Ay, of an age to be very impertinent ; but 
I (hall defire him to be lefs free with his uncle for the 
future, I affure him. 

Enter Lucy. 

Luc. I have it, I have it. Gentlemen ! You need not 
puzzle any more about the matter. — I have got the fe- 
cret. ■ I know the kjiight-errant that has wounded 
9ur diftrefs'd lady. 
. Sir Cha. WeD, and who ? And what, child ? 

Luc. What, has not Ihc told you, Sir ? ( To Heartly.) 

Hea. Not diredly* 

Luc. So much the better. — What pleafure it is td 
difcover a fecret, and then tell it to all the world !^-I 
prefs'd her fo much, that fhe at lafl confefsM. 

Sir Cha. Well, what ? 

Luc That, in the iirft place, (he did not like yout 
nephew. 

Sir Cha. And I told the puppy fo. 

Luc. That fhe had a mofl mortal antipathy for the 
young men of this age 5 and that fhe had fettled her af- 
fc^ons upon one of riper years^ and riper underflanding.. 

Sir 
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^/> Cha. Indeed ! 

Luc. And that (he expeded from a lover in his au« 
tumoy more affe6^ion9 more complaifance, more con* 
ftancyy and more difcretion of courfe. 

Hea. This is very particular. 

Sir Cba. Ay, but it is very prudent for all that. 

Luc. In (hort, as (he hkd openly declared againft the 
Bephewy I took upon me to fpeak of his uncle. 

Sir Cha. Of me. Child ? 

Luc, Yes, of you, Sir— —And fhe did not fay me 

nay but caft fuch a look, and fetch'd fuch a figh* 

that if ever I look'd and iigh'd in my life, I know 

kow it is with her. 

Sir Cha. What the devU ! Why furely FJi, 

{Lucy 1 You joke for certain.— Mr Heartly ! Eh ! 

Luc. Indeed I do hot^ Sir.—: — 'Twas in vain for me 
to fay that nothing cou'd be fo ridiculous as fuch a 
choice. — ^Nay, Sir, I went a little further, (you'll ex- 
cufe me), and told her-*— Good God, Madam, faid I, 
why, is he old and gouty, ailhmatic, rheumatic, fciatic^ 
fpleen-atic— It (ignified nothing, (he had determined.-—* 

Sir Cba. But you need not have told her all that. 

Hea. I am perfuaded. Sir Charles, that a good heart 
and a good mind will prevail more with that young lady, 
than the more fafhionable accomplifhments. 

Sir Cha. I'll tell you what, neighbour, I have had 
jny days, and have been well receiv'd among the ladies, 
I have— «— But in truth, I am rather in my winter than 
my autumn ; fhe muil mean fomebody elfe. Now I 
think again — ^it can't be me. — ^No, no, it can't be me. 

Luc. But I tell you it is. Sir. — ^You are the man— 
Her ftars have decreed it ; and what they decree, tho* 

ever fo ridiculous, muft come to pafs. • 

Sir Cha. Say you fo ? Why then, Monficur ne- 
phew, I ihall have a little laugh with you Ha, 

ha, ha ! The tid-bit is not for you, my nice Sir 
Your betters muft be ferv'd before you. — But here he 

comes Not a word for your life. -We'll laugh at 

him moft triumphantly Ha, ha ! but mum, munu 

Enter Y. Clackit. {Mujic plays ivithout.) 
T". Cla. That will do moft divinely well, — Bravo^ 
hrwrOf Mcffieurs Vocal ^ad Inftrumental I ■■ ■■ S x^ 
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in that chamber, and I will let you know the time foi 
your appearance. (To tie tnu/kians*) Meeting by ac- 
cident with fome artifb of the ftring, and my panicsfati 
friends, I have brought 'cm to cekHbirate Mils Harrict'i 
and my approaching happinc^ [To Heartly.) 

Sir CbcL Do yon hear the puppy ? (Ti Lucy.) 

Hia* It is time to clear yx^ all miftakes. 

^/> Cba. Now fot tt. 

Hea, Mifs Harriet, Sir, was not deftinM for you« 

r. Cia. What do you fay, Sir ? 

Hea. That the young kidy has iix'd her aifefUom tip- 
on another. 

T, Cla, Upon another ? 

S^ Cha, Yes, Sir, <f i»//J<fr .•— -That is Englilh, Sir, 
aztd you may trandate it into French, if you like it better. 

or* Cia. Vvuf itej hien drotcy mon oncltm Ha, ha ! 

Sir Cha, Ay, ay^ ftiow your tceth,^ybtt have nothing 
elfe lor it — But (he has fix'd her heart upon another, 
I tell you. 

2*. CLu Very well, Sir, extremely welL 

Sir Cha. And that other, Sir^ is one to whom you 
owe great refpe^ft. 

T. Cla, I am his moft refpe£^ful humble fervant. 

Sir Cha, You are a fine youth, my fweet nephew, 
to tell me a ftory of a cock and a bull, of you and 
the young lady, when you have no more intereft in her 
than the Czar of Mufcovy. 

T. Cla* (fniiUng,) But my dear uncle, don't carry 
this jefl; too far 1 fliall begin to be uneafy. 

Sir Cha, Ay, ay^ I know your vanity : You thiak 
HOW that the women are all for you young fellows. — 

2*. Cla. Nine hundred and ninety-nine in a thoufand, 
I believe, uncle : Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Cha. You'll make a damn'd foolifh figure by and 
by, Jack. 

T. Cia* Whoever my precious rival is, he mull pre- 
pare himfelf for a little humility ; for be he ever fo 
mighty, my dear uncle, I have that in my pocket wiU 
lower his top-fails for him. (Searching his pocket.) 

Sir Cha. WeD, what's that ? 

IT. Cla* A fourteen pounder only, my good uncle—- 
A letter from the lady. ( Takes it out ofkis pocket, ) 

Sir 
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Sir Cba^. What, to jrou ? 

T. Cla. To me, Sir ■ — ^This moment rccciT'd, 

and overflowing with the tendered fentiments. 

Sir Cba. To you ? 

71 Cla. Moil; undoubtedly. She reproaches me 

with my exceilive modeftv.— r-There can be no miftake. 

Sir Cbiu-WkaX letter is this he chatters about ? 

(TiHeartly.) 
. Hea, One written by- me, and dilated by the young 
lady. 

Sir Cba. What ! fent by her to him ? 

Hea. I believe fo. 

Sir Cba. Well, but then How the devil 

MfB Lucy! Ehl What becomes of your fine 
ftory? 

Luc. I don*t underfbind it. 

&> Cba. —Nor 1 1 

Hea. (befitating.) Nor 1 

T*. Cla% But ido, — and fo you will all prefently.— - 
Well, my dear uncle, what! are you ailoniihed, petrify'd, • 
annihilated I 

Sir Cha. With your impudence, Jack! * But I'll 
fee it out. 

Enter Mils Harriet. 

Mifs Har. Blefs me, Mr Heartly, what is all this 
miific for in the next room? 

T. Ch. I brought the gentlemen of the ftring> 
MademoifeUe, to convince you, that I feel, as I ought, 
the honour you have done Tne— ^^w/«^ tbe letter.) 
But for Heaven's fake, be fincere a little with thefe good 
folks : they tell me here that I am nobody, and there it 
another happier than myfelf ; and for the foul of me, I 
don't kifow how to believe them. — Ha, ha, ha ! 

&> Cba. Let us hear Mifs fpeak. 

Mtfs Har. It is a mod terrible taik ; but I am com- 
pell'd to it, and to hefitate any longer wou'd be inju- 
rious to my guardian, his friend, this young gentleman, 
aad my own chara^er. 

T. Cla. Moft judioious, upon my foul. 

Sir Cba. Hold your tongue, Jack. 

T. Cla. I am dumb. 

Mifi Har* you have all been in an ^nw*-- Mt 

VolL .C Wliii 
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bafhfulnefs may have deceived you — My heart never 
did— 

r. C/a. Cejl vrai. 

Mift Har. Therefore, before I declare my fcntiments, 
it is proper that I difavow any engagement :— But at 
the fame time muft confefs-**- 

r, Cla. Ho— ho !— 

Mifs Ear. With fear and (hame confefs— 

V* Cla, Courage^ MademoiftUe ! 

Mifs Har, That another, not you, Sir, has gain-'d a 
power over my heart. (To Y. QaCkiti.) • 

^/> Cba. Another^ not you; mind that, Jack. Hetl ha! 

Miji Har* It is a power indeed which he defpifeB*— 
I cannot be deceived in his condu6i»-'— Modeily may tie 
the tongue of our fex, but filence in him could proceed 
only from contempt. 

Sir Cha. How prettily fhe rept-oachefr mc !— But I'll 
foon make it up with her. 

Mifi Har, As to that letter, Sir, your error there is 
excufeable ; and I own nciyfelf in that particular a little 

blameable. But it was not my fault that it was fent 

ta-you 5 and the contents muft have' told you, that it 
could not poflibly be meant for you. [To Y. Glackit.) 

Sir Cha. Proof pofitive. Jack :— Say no more. — Now 
is my time to begin;-— Hem !— hem !— Sweet young 
lady ! — ^hem ! — whofe charms arc fo mighty, fo far 
tranfcending every thing that we read of in hiftory or 
fable, how could you poflibly think that my iilence pro- 
ceeded fron» contempt ? Was it natural or prudent, think 
you, for a man of iixty-five, nay, juft entering into his 
lixty-fixth year — 

T. Ola, 6 Mifsricorde ! What, is my uncle my rivals 
Nay then I fhalT burft, by Jupiter ! — Ha ! ha ! ha I 

Mifs Har* Don^t imagine, Sir, that to me your age 
is any fault. 

Sir Cha, [Bonvifig.) You are very obliging. Madam. 

Mifi Har, Neither is ity Sir, a merit of that extraor- 
dinary nature, that I fhould facriiiee to it an inclination 
which I ha^e conceived for another. 

Sir Cha. How is -this ? 

T, C/a. Another ! not you — ^mind that, uncle. 

Luc, What isthe meaning of all thid I 
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2\ Cla^ , Proof pofitive^ uncle — and very pofitive. 

Sir Cba. I have been led into a miilakey Madam* 
wliich I hope you will excufe ; and I have made myfelf 
very ridiculou8> which . I hope I (hall forget : — ^And fo 

Madam, I am your humble fervant, This young 

lady has fomething very extraordinary about her. 

Ilea. What I now fee, and the remembrance of what 
is pail> force me to break filence. 

T' Cla, Ay, now for it. — Hear him — ^hear him. — 

Hea, O my Harriet 1= — I too muft be difgraced in my 
turn. — Can you think that I have feen ^nd convers'd 
with you unmoved ? — ^Indeed I have not. — ^The more I 
was fenfible of your merit, the flronger virere my motives 
to ftifle the anibition of my heart. — But now I can no 
longer reiift the violence of my paliion, which cads me 
at your feet, the moil unworthy indeed of all your ad- 
mirers, but of all the mod affe^ionate. 

T. Cla, So, fo, the moon has changed, and the growR 
gentlemen begin to be fnOcy. 

Luc. What, my mafter in love too ! — I'll never truft 
thefe tye-wigs again, (jifide. ) 

Mifi Har. I have refufed my hand to Sir Charles aitd 
this young gentleman : The one accufes me of caprice, 
the other of Angularity. — Should I refufe my hand a 
third time (fmiling)^ I might draw upon myfelf a more 
fevere reproach ; — and therefore I accept your favour. 
Sir, and will endeavour to deferve it. 

Hea, And thus I feal my acknowledgments, and from 
henceforth devote my every thought, and all my fervices, * 
to the author of my happinefs. (Kijes her band,) 

* Luc* . Since matters are fo well fettled, give me 

* leave. Sir, to congratulate you on your fuccefs, 

« and my young lady on her judgment. — You have my 

* tafte exa6Uy, Mifs ; ripe fruit for my money : when 

* it is too green, it fets one's teeth on edge ; and whea 

* too mellow, it has no flavour at all.' 

Sir Cha, • Hold your tongue, you baggage, (7# 

* Lucy.)' — Well, my dear difcreet nephew, are you fa- 
tisfied with the fool's part you have given me, and play*i 
yourfelf, in the farce ? 

T. Cla* What would you have me fay, Sir ? I am too 
much a philofopher to fret myfelf bec;x\\Ce th^ \\\\vdk 

C 2 -vVxOiK 
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which was eaft this morning is now weft. — The 
girl in pique has kilPd herfelf, to be rcveng'd on 
but hark'ye, Sir, I believe Heartly will be curfed 
♦o have me live in his neighbourhood. — A word t< 
wife. 



^/> Cha, Thou haft a moft incorrigible vanity, 
and nothing can cure thee. — Mr Heartly, I have 
enough, and friendfhip enough, not to be uneafy at 
happinefs. 

Hea. I hope, Sir Charles, that we fhall ftill con 
to live as neighbours and friends. For you, my 
riet, words cannot exprcfs my wonder or my joy 
future condu^ muft tell you what a fenfe I have o: 
happinefs, and how much I fhall endeavour to defer 

For ev'ry charm that ever yet blefs'd youth, 
Accept compliance, tcnderncfs, and truth ; 
My friendly carq fhall change to grateful love, 
And liic fo:id hufl>ar*d ftill the Guardian prove 
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Written by Mr G A R R I C K, 
And fpokca by Mr Wooi>wabj>« 

PRO LOGU E S precede the pUce-An mournful vcrfe;. 
As undertakers*-*-^alk before the hcrfe ; 
Whofe doleful march may (trike the harcIenM mind. 

And wafcc its feelines -for the dead— —behind. 

To-Bigbt no imug^d icencs from France we (how, 

*Tis Engli(h-T— EngliHi,. Sirs! from top to toe. 

Tho* coarie the colours, and the hand uafliLiU'd) 
from xt$kTife otuMk dorh is fi!l*d. 
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The hero is a youth,— by fate dcfign'd 
For culling ftmfhs ; —but whofc ftagc- (Iruck mind, 
'if or fate could ruUt i^or his indetiturts bind. 
A place there is where fuch young Quixotes meet ; - 
' Tis caird the S POUTING- CLUB.-^z gjorions treat ! 
Where 'prentic'dkings-^ahrm the gaping ftreet ! 
There Brutus darts and (lares by midnight taper ; 
Who all the DAY ena£Vs^— a woollen -draper. 
There Hamlef% ghod ftalks forth' with doubl'd fift. 
Cries out with hollow voice.—** JUft, Uft, Uft r 
And frightens Denmark*s prince-— a young tobacconift. 
The ^irit too, cleared from bis deadly white, 
Rife s a haberdafber to the iight ! 
Not I'oung attorneys— have tnls rage withftood, 
But change their pens for tR v N c H e o N s, tni^ for BLOOO 
And (ftrange reverfe !)— die for their country's good. 

To check theft heroes, and their laurels crop, 
To bring 'em back to reafon-^-^and their shop. 
Our author wrote. — O yoa Tom, Dick, Jack, Will ! 
Who hold the balance, or who gild the pill ; 
Who wield the yard, and fimp*ring pay your court. 
And at each flourifli fnip an inch too (hort ! 
Quit not your fliops ; there thrift and profit call, 
Whilft here young gentlemen are apt to fall ! [Bell ringi,'] 
But foft ! the prompter calls ! — brief let me be- 
Here groans you'll bear, and fiying apples fee. 
Be damo'd, perhaps.^Farewcll!— «»Remember me* 
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ACT I. ' 

Scene L Enter Wivgate and Simoh. 

WiNGATE. 

NAY nay, but I tell you I am convinced — I know 
it it fo-!^And fo, fnend, don't you think to trifle 
■with me: — I know you're in the plot, you fcoundrelf 
and if you don't difcover all, I'll— 

Sim, Dear heart. Sir, ,you won't give a body time* 
fVi^. Zookers ! a whole month miilmg, and no ac- 
count of him for or near — ^Wounds ! 'tis unaccountable 

—Look ye, fnend don't you pretend 

Sint, Lord, Sir,— you're fo main paflionate, you won't 
let a body fpeak. 

IVf/j. Speak out thcD|-*and doa't ftand muttering. 

— * WW 
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«< What a lubberly fellow you are ! Ha ! ha f 1 >■ 
Why don't you fpeak out, you blockhead ? 

Sim. LfOixl, Sir, to be fure the gentleman is a fine 
yo]ing geotleman, and a fweet young gentleman— -but^ 
hck-a-oayy ^iry-^^ow (hould I know any thing of him ? 

U^in. Sirrahy I fay he could not be 'prentice to your 
mailer £0 long, and you live fo long in one houfe witk 
him» without knowing his haunts and all his ways*- 
And then^ variety what brings you here to my houfe fo 
often? 

Shn* My mailer Gargle and I, Sir, are fo uneafy 
about uoy that I have been running all over the towa 
fince mominfiT to inquire for un ;-*and fo in my way^. I 
thought I might as well call here. — 

frnu A villain, to give his father all this trouble—-— 
And fo you have not heard any thing of him, friend ^ 

Sim. Not a words Sir, as I hope for marcy ; tho't 
as fure as you are there, I believe I can guefs what's 
come on un. As fure as any thing. Mailer, the gy^ 
iies have gotten hold on un ; — * and we ihall have ua 
< come home as thin as a rake,-^like the young gid in 

* the city,— *with living upon nothing but cnxils and 

* water for fix-and-twenty days.' 

IVin. The g^fies have got hold of him, ye block- 
head !— Get out of the room— —Here you, Simon 

Sim. Si r 

ff^i/j. Where are you going in fuch a hurry ? ■ > Let 

me fee ; what muft be done ? A ridiculous numikull, 

with his damned Cajfandert and Clpppatras and trum- 
pery ; with his Romances y and his Odyfley Popes, and 

a parcel of rafcals not worth a groat : weanng ftone 

buckles, and cocking his hat; — I never wear ftone 

•bucklefr— ruever cock my hat — But, zookers, I'll not 

put myfelf in a paflion. — Simon, do you flep back to 

your mafter, my friend Gargle, and tell him 1 want to 

fpeak with him>-— Though 1 don't know what I ihoiild 

-fend for him for -a Hy, How, hefitating blockhead ! 

he'll only plague me with his phylical cant and his 

•nonfenfe-^— Why don't you go, you booby, when I 

bid you,?— — 

. ^/>/. yes,jar {ExiU 

Win. ThiafcUow win be the death oSiQfi«X\»&< 



js THE APPRENTICE. 

JL can^t deep iQ my bed fometimcft for hi« . ■■■ "An ^h* 
furd infignificant rafcal— — »to ftand in his owa ^ght I 
- Death and fuiyt that we can't get children^ with- 
out having a love £xr 'cm !— -I have been turmoiling for 
the fellow all the days a£ my life, and now the fcoun- 
drel's run away— — -6uppofe I adrertife the dog, and 
promife a reward to any one that can give an account of 
«him ■ Welly but, ■ why fhould I throw away my 
fldoaey after him ?— why, as I don't (ay what reward, 

I may give what I pleafe when they come Ay, but 

if the villain ihould deceive me, and happen to be dead» 
■ ■ why then he tricks me out of two fhillings-*— — my 
money's flung into the fire— -— -Zookors, I'll not put 
myfclJf in a paflion— — ^let him follow his nofe-— ^'tis. 
-nothing at sdl to me what care 1 1 ■ W hat do you 
ccmie fa^ck for, friend ? 

Rt'Cntir Simon. 

Sim. As I was goii\g out. Sir, the poft caone to die 
door, and brought this letter. 

Witt* Let me fee it ■ The gypfies have got hold of 
him ! ha 1 ha ! what a pretty fdUbw you are ! ha ! ha I 
Why don't you ftep where I bid you, Sirrah ? — 

Sim. Yes, Sir. \^Exk. 

Witt. WcQ, wen, — Vm refolved, and it fhall be f^ 
'U advertife him tOHnorrow morning, and promife^ 
if he comes home, all fhall be forgiven ^---Aad when the 
Uockhead comes, I may do as I pleafe-— ha ! ha J I may^ 
do as I pleafe !— Let me £ee :-— He had on— a filver* 
loop'd \aX ;— -I never liked thofe vile iibrer loops : — A 
fiiver-loop'd hat ;-^and^-and — Slidikins, what fignifiea. 

what he had on ? I'H read my letter, and think no 

more about him*— Hey ! ^at a plague have we heref 

{mutters tohiirfelfJl Brifiol a what's all thia ?— 

f « Eftiented Frievd^ 

^ Laft was 20th ultimo^ fince none of thine ; whidif 
n win occafion brevity. The.reafon oimj writing to 
** thee at prefent, is to inform thee, that thy fon came- 
** to our place with a company of fbDllers, who wese 
.*< taken up by the magiibate, and committed as vaga*^ 
** bonds to jail. 

Zookers ! I'm glad of it— a viSaia ofa fdlow ! Let 
lictfaesc^- 

^ I 
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(( I am fony thy lad fhould follow fuch pro&ne cour- 
^^ fes ; but out of the eftecm I bear unto thee, I have 
^, taken thy boy out of confinement, and fent him off 
for your city in the waggon, which left this four days 
'' ago. He 18 consigned to thy addrefs ; being the 
" needful from thy friend and fervant, 

" Ebeeneezor Broadbrim.** 
Wounds ! what did he take the fellow out for ? — a 
fcoundrel, rafcal — turn'd ftage-player! — I'll never fee 
the v^lain's fece.—- Who comes there ? 

Enter Simon. 
Sim. I met my mailer on the way, Sir^-^our cares 

arc over: Here he is, Sir. 

Win. Let him come in — and do you go down ftaira, 
70U blockhead. — \^Exit Simon. 

Ejiter Gargle. 

Win. So, friend Gargle Here's a fine piece of 

work Dick's turned vagabond* — 

Gar. He muit be put under a proper regimen di» 
rc£tiy, Sir — He arrived at my houfe within thefe ten 
minutes ; but in fuch a trim — He's now below flairs-— 
I judged it proper to leave him there till I had prepared 
you for his reception.'— 

Win. Death and fire ! what could put it into the vil- 
Iain's head to turn buffoon ? 

Gar. Nothing fo eafily accounted for : — Why, when 
lie ought to be reading^ the Difpenfatory, there was he 
conftantly reading over plays, and farces, and Shake- 
fpeare.^"'-^ 

Win. Ay, that damned Shakefpeare /—I hear the fel- 
low was nothing but a deer-ftealer in Wamuickjhire. — 
Zookers, if they had hanged him out of the way, he 
woidd not now be the liiin of honeft mens children.—- 
Biii what right liad he to read Shakefpeare f — I never 
mdA Shakefpeare! — Wounds! I caught the rafcal my- 
felf reading that nonfenfical play of Hamhletj where the 
prince is keeping company with ftrollers and vagabonds : 
A fine example, Mr Gargle ! 

Gar. His diforder is of the malignant kind, and my 
daughter has taken the infedion from him — Blefs my 
keart !-*-fhe was as innocent as water-gruel till he fpoilt 
ber:— I found' her the oUicr. night in the very fad. 

Win. 
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Win. T^ken I you don't fkj £o I caught her in 
thefaa?— 

Gar. Ajf in the rerj h£t of reading a pby-book in 
ked. 

Win. O9 if that the fad 70a mean? — Is that all ? — 
tho' that's bad enough. 

Gar. But I have done for my young madam :•=— I 
hare confined her to her room, and locked up all her 
books* 

Win. Look ye^ friend Gaigle, I'll never (ee the vil- 
lain'^s face : — Let him follow his nofe> and bite the 
bridle.—-^ 

Gar. Lenitives, Mr Wingrate— lenitives arc propcr- 

cft at prefent : His habit requires gentle alteratives : 

«— but leave him to my management ;— -about twenty 
ounces of bloody with a cephalic tindure, — and he may 
do very well. 

Win. Where is the fcoundrel ? 

Gar, Dear Sir, moderate your anger, and don't ufe 
fttch harfh language. 

Wif/. Harfh language i — Why, do yon thinks man» 
I'd call him a fcoundrel, if I had not a regard for him i 
^— You don't hear me call a ftranger a fcoundrel. 

Gc/r. Dear Sir, he may HiU do very well } the boy 
has very good fentiments. — ^ 

Wi'i. Sentiment ! a fig for (entiment ; let iiim 

get money, and never mifs an opportunity— *<I nevdr 
miifed an opportunity ; got up at five in the moauag^^ 
—ft ruck a light — made my own fire — ^worked my fii- 
ger^s ends— and this vagabond of a fellow is going hit 
own way— -With all my heart — what care I ?— kt him 
follow his nofe*— let him follow his nofe— <^ ridlcuLouft-^ 

Gar. Ay, ridiculous indeed. Sir— Why, liar a kng 
time paft, he could tiot^ converie in the language of oobq^ 
mon fenfe. ■ Afk him but a trivial queftton, and he'd 
pve fome cramp anfwer out of fome of his plays Uurt 
hid been running in his head ; and £0 there's no under- 
flanding a word he lavs.— ~- 

Wift. 2Sookers I this comes of hk keqping company 
with wits, and be dama'd to 'em for wka— hia! ha 1«^ 
Witt I a fine thing indeed— ha ! ha ! 'Tis the moll 
bfgg«riy> rafcally, ■ co n temptible thing^on csrtii.««- . 

Gar. 
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Gar. And theiiy Sir, I hare found out that he went 
three times a-week to a fpouting-club. 

/F/ff. A fpouting-dubt friend Gargle ! W hat's a 
fpoutxng-club ? 

Gar. A meeting of 'pfcntices and clerks, and giddy . 
young men, intoxicated with plays ; and fo they meet 
ia public*houfes to a£^ fpeeches ; there they all neglefl 
bufinefsy defpife the advice of their friends, and think 
of nothing but to become adlors. 

Win. You don't fay fo! — ^A fpouting-club ! wounds, 
I believe they M all mad. 

Gar.. Ay, mad indeed, Sir.-^Madnefs i^ occafioned 
in a very- extraordinary manner : — the fpirits flo^^'ing ia 
particular channels — 

Win. 'Sdeath, you're as mad yourfclf as any of. 
them.— 

Gar. And- continuing to run in the fame dudls 

Win. D kicks / damn your ducks. ■ Who's below 
there? 

Gar. The texture of the brain becomes diforder'd, 
and [Wingate iva/ks about uneafily^ and Gviv^t foiloivs'} 
thus, by the preffure on the nerves, the head is difturb- 
ed, and fo your fon's malady is contra6ied.— — — 

Win. Who's without there ? Don't plague me f0| 
man.' 

Gar* But I fliall alter the morbid ftate of the juices, 
ctirre^ hit blood, and produce laudable chyle. — 

Win. Zookers, firiiend Gargle, don't teaze me fo»— - 
Don't plague me with your phyfical nonfenfe— Who's 
below there ? — Tell that fellow to come up.— 

Gar. Dear Sir, be a little cool-—— Inflammatories 
may be dangerous.— -Do, pray, Sir, moderate your paf- 

fiOM. 

Win. Prithee be quiet, man I'll try what. I cam 
d o ■ ■Here he comes. 

Enter JAc\u 
Dick. Now, my good father, what's the matter ? * 
Win. So, £riend,-«-you have been upon your travels, 

have you i You have had your frolic ? — Look ye, 

young man, — ^I'U not put myfelf in a paf&on : — But, 
d<atE and fire, you fcoundrel,— what right have you to 

plague 

*mmkti 
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plague me in this manner ? Do you think I muft 

fall in love with your face, becaufe I am your father ? 

DicJTm A little more than kin^ and lefs than kind *• 

tVin. Ha ! ha ! — what a pretty figure you cut how \ 
—ha ! ha ! — ^Why don't you fpeak, you blockhead ?-— 
Have 3rou nothing to fay for yourfelf ?•— 

pick* Nothing to fay for yourfelf?: What an old 

prig it 18 ! 

JVin. Mind me, friend — I have found yon ou t ■! 
fee you'll never come to good. Turn ftage-player ! 
Wounds, you'll not have an eye in your head in a month 

—ha ! ha ! ^you'll have 'em knocked out of the 

fockets with withered apples-— remember I tell you fo. 

Dick. A critic too! {fwhtfllcjrl Well done, old 
fquare-toes. 

Win. Look ye, young man — ^take notice of what I 
fay : — I made my own fortune, and I could do the fame 
again. Wounds ! — if I were placed at the bottom 
of Chancery- Lane, with a brufh and black-ball,-— I'd 
make my own fortune again You read Shakefpeare! 
•—get Cocker's Arithmetic — ^you may buy it for a (hil- 
ling on any ftall — beft book that ever was wrote. 

DicL Pretty well that ; — ^ingenious, faith ! — Egad* 
the old fellow has a pretty notion of letters. 

Win. Can you tell how much is fve eighths of three 
Jixteenths of a pound? — Five eighths of three fixteenths 
of a pound-^Ay, ^, I fee you're a blockhead. — ^Lo<^ 
ye, young man,- - if yx>u have a mind to thrive in this 
world, ftudy figures, and make yourfelf ufeful — make 
yourfelf ufeful. — 

Dick* \ How weary, flale, fiat, and unprofitable, 
feem to me all the ufes of this world ! — 

JVin, Mind the fcoundrel now. 

Gar. Do, MrWingate, let me fpeak to him — ^£aftly, 

foftly — I'll touch him gently. Come, come, young 

man, lay afide this fulky humour, and fpeak as become9 
a fon. 

DicL X O Jephtha, judge of Krael^ what a treaforc 
hadft thou ! 

Win. What does the fellow fay ? 

Can 

• Jl0n\«x. t D**tto» t Ditto. 
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Giin He relents. Sir ■ Come, come, young mans 
hc'U forgive. — 

Dick* * 'They fool me to the top of my bent.<'*^ad» 
m hum 'em, to get rid of 'em — ^A truauit difpofition» 
good my lord:— No, no, ftsty, that's not right— —I 
have a better fpeech. — ^^ f ^^ *® *• Y^^ fay— when we 
^ are fober, Smd reflet but ever fo little on our follies, 
^* we are afhamed and forry ; and yet the very next mi- 
^ nute, we rufh again into the very fame abfurdities*" 

Win* Well (aid, lad, well faid — mind me, fnend: 
Commanding our own paffions, and artfully taking ad* 
vantage of other people's, is the fure road to wealth- 
Death and fire ! — but I won't put myfelf in a psdCon : 
— — 'Tis my regard for you makes me fpeak ; and if I 
tdl you you're a fcoundrel, 'tis for your good. 

Dklu Without doubt. Sir. [.^^^^'»g ^ laugh. 

Win. If you want any thing, you (hall be provided : 
—Have you Any money in your pocket ? — -ba ! ha I 
What a ridiculous numfkuU you are now? — ha ! ha ! — 
Come, here's fome money for you- — [ PuHs out his mo^ 
ney, and looks at /7.] — I'll give it to you another time ; 
and £9 you'll mind what I fay to you, and make your* 
felf nfeful for the future. 

DieL X Elfe wherefore breathe I in a Chriftian land! 

Win* Zookers, you blockhead, you'd better ftick t<9 
your buiinels, than turn buffoon, and get truncheons 
broke upon your arm and be tumbling upon carpets.— 

Dick. II I (hall in all my beft obey you. Sir 

Win. WtTf well, fnend very well faid you 

toay do very well if you pleafe ; and fo I'll fay no more 
to you, but make yourfelf ufeful ; and fo now go and 
clean yourfelf, and make ready to go home to your bu- 

finefc And mind me, young man, — let me fee no 

more play-books, and let me never find that you wear a 
lac'd waiftcoat— you fcoundrel, what right have you. 
to wear a lac'd waiftcoat I — I never wore a lac'd waifU^ 

coat — never wore one till I was forty But I'll not pot 

myfelf in a paffion — ^go and change your drefs, friend* 

Dick. I (ball. Sir-:— 

Vol. I. D ^r 

* Htimlet. tf Sufpiciotts flulband. \ Richard Hi. 
I Hamku 
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* I muft be crueiy only to be kind. 

Thus bad begins, but worfe remains behind. 
Cocker's arithmctiey Sir ? 

fFin* Ay, Cocker's arithmetic Study %ureSy an 

they'll carry yoo through the world — 

Dki* YeSf Shf [J^ifling a laugh.'} Cocker's arithnu 
tic ! lExL 

Wingate and Gaivle. 

Win* Let him mind me, friend Gargle^ and I'll mik 
ft msn of him* 

Gar. Ay, Sir, you know the world — the young ma 
will do very well ■ " I wiih he were out of his time ; b 
(hall then have my daughter— 

Win, Yes ; but I'll touch the calh— he fhan't fingc 
it during my life.-— I mufl keep a tight hand over him- 
\^Goes to the door} ■■■■ Do you hear, friend — mind whj 
I fay, and go home to your bufinefs immediately—— 
Friend Gargle, I'll make a man of him. 

Enter Dick. 

Dick, t Who call'd on Achmet ?— Did not Barbs 
roffa require me here ? 

Win» What's the matter now ? — BaroJhl-^Wounds 

what's Barojfu ? Docs the fellow call me names 

Wlwt makes the blockhead iland in fuch confufion ? 

• DicL That BarbarofTa fhoiild fufpeA my truth ! — . 
/Fir;/. The fellow's ftark flaring mad Get out < 

the room, you villain, get out of the room. 

> Ctfn Come, come, young man, every thing is eafy 

don't fpoil all again ' go and change your drefi 

* and come home to your bulinefs.' — Nay, nay, be ni 
led by me — ^^ \Thrujh him ojffl 

Witt* I'm very peremptory, friend Gargle : if h 
vexes mc once more, TU h:;vc nothing to fay to him- 

Well, but now I think of it 1 have Cocker's arith 

metio below ilaira in the oou ut in cr-houfe — 1*11 ftep an 

fet it for him, and to he ihail take it home with hiii 
Vicnd Gai-gle, \-our fervant. 
Gar, Mr Wingate, a good evening to you — ^You* 
fend him home to his bulinefs — 

WiH* lie Ihall follow you home directly. Five eightl: 

•f three fixteenths of a pound ! mJtiply the numc 

rate 
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lator by the denoimiiaftor ; five times fixtecn is ten times 
eighty tea times eight is eighty, an d a "a r— ^rairy 
one. lExit. 

Enter Dick and Simon. 

Sivi, LfOrd love ye, mafter— — ^I'm fo glad you're 
coHie l>ack — Come, we had as good e'en, gang home to 
my mafter Gargle's— 

DicL Noy no, Simon, flay a moment-*— this is but 
i (curvy coat I have on — and I know my &ther has al- 
ways fome jemmy thing lock'd up in his clofet-^I know 
his ways — He takes 'em in pawn ; for he'll never part 
with a (hilling without iecurity. 

Sim. Hu(h ^ he'll hear us fby^ I believe he's co- 
ming up flairs. 

DicL \^Goes to tht dor and iifiens'] No, no,— wio, — 
be's going down, growling and grumbling — ay, — fay ye 
fo? ** Scoundrel, rafcal—Let him bite the bridle---* 
" Six times twelve is fcventy- two. "—All's lafe, man, ne- 
ver fear him — Do you fbmd iiere— I fhall di4nitch this • 
buiinefs in ^ crack. 

Sim. Bleffings on him ! what is he about now ? *■ 
why, the door is kxrked, mafler..— 

DicJ^. Ay, but I can eafily force the lock*-you fhall 
fee me do it as well, as any Sir John Brute of 'em all— 
this right leg here is the befl lockfmith in England— fo, 
fio— [yw« tSe doorf and goes inJ^ 

Shn. He's at his plays again — Odds my heart, he's 
a rare hand— Jie'U go through with it, I'll warrant him 
—Old Cojer mufl not fmoke that I have any concern — 
I mnft be main cautioust— Lord blefs his heart, he's to 
teach me to a£l Scrub.'.-— He begun with me long ago, 
and I got as £ir as. the Jefuit before a went out of town : 
— -« ♦ Scrub-— Coming, Sir. — Lord, Ma'am, I've a 
•* whole packet, full of news — fome fay one thing, and 
*< fonte fay anodber ; hiH, for my part, Ma'am, — Ibe- 
" lieve he's a Jefuit" — ^that's main pleafant — •* / believe 
'' be t a Jefuit:' 

Re-enter Dick. 

Dick, t I i^v« ^ne the deed — Didft thou not hear 
a noife ? 

Sim. No, mailer ; we're all fnug. — 

D 2 BicV- 

^Stnutgem. f Macbeth... 
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Did, This coat will do channingly — I have bilked the 
cild fellow nicely * In a dark corner of his cabinet, 

1 found this paper ; what it is the light will fhow. 

** I promife to pay" ha ! -* 

** I promife to pay to Mr Moneytrap, or order, on de- 
mand — '//■/ ^// hard-- a note of his-^et wore— the fum 
of feven poupds fourteen ihillings and feven pence, value 
received by me 

London, this j 5th June, 1755" 'Tis wanting what 

ihould follow his name fhould followr-^but 'tis torn 

off — becaufe the note is paid. — - 

SifH, O lud! dear Sir, you'll fpoil all — I wiih we 
verc well out of the houfe — Our bell way, mailer, is 
to make off dire£lly. — 

Dick. I will, I will ; but firft help me on with this 

coat. Simon, you (hall be my dreffer— you'll be fine 

and happy behind the fcenes. — 

•Sim, O lud ! it will be main pleafant. — I have been 
behind the fcenes in the country, when I liv'd with the 
man that fhow'd wild beaftices • 

Dick. Hark ye, Simon, — when I am playing fonie 
deep tragedy, and f cleave the general ear with horrid 
fpeech, you mull Hand between the fcenes, and cry bit- 
terly. [ Teaches him, ~\ 

SiM. Yes, Sir. 

Dick. And when I'm playing comedy, you muft be 
ready to laugh your guts out r teaches him'] ; for I (haH 
be very plealant— TolderoU - [^Dancgs.^ 

Sim» Never doubt me. Sir. 

Dick. Very well : now run down and open the ftreet- 
door ; I'll follow you in a crack. 

Situ. I am gone to ferve you, mailer.-^ 

Dick, t To ferve thyfelf for, look ye, Simon, 

when I am manager, claim thou of me the care o' the 
wardi*obe, with all thofe moveables, whereof the § pro- 
perty-man now ftands poffeft.— 

Sim. O lud ! this is charming — ^Hulh ! I am gone. 

[^Gcing. 
Dick. 

* VU( the Mourning Bride. f Hamlet. { R'ch. HI. 
$ The property>inan, in the play bovfe phraie, b the peribn 
who gives cnmdieoni) dajvgcrs, ftc. to tbe 4^rs, as octaHoa rc^ 
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DicL Wdl^ but hark ye, Simon, come hithe r ■ ■ 
* What money have^you about you, Mafter Matthew { 
Sipt* But a teller. Sir. 

Dick. A tefter! That's Ibmething of the leaftf 

Mafter. Matthew— let's fee it^ 

Sim. You have had fifteen fivpences no w < 

Diek^ Never mind that I'll pay you all at my be* 

nefit 

Sim. I don't, doubt that, Mafter— -but mum. [^Exit. 

Dick, foiia. 
f Thus fer we run before the wind. ■ An apothe* 
cary ! — make an apothecary of me ! % What, cnupp 
my genius over a peftle and mortar ; or mew me up in 
a (hop with an alligator ftuft, and a beggarly account of 
empty boxes'! — ^to be culling fimples, and conflantlv 

adding to the bills of mortality ! No ! no ! It wifl 

be much better to be pafted up in capitals. The fart 0/^ 
Romeo by a young gentleman ^ nu^o rnver appeared^ on any 

ftage before I My ambition fires at the thought— r- 

But hold, — ^mayn't I run fome chance of failing in my 
attempt ? — Whiffed, — ^pelted, — ^laughed at ; — not admitted 
into the Green-room— That wifl never do— J Down^ 
bufy devil, down, down — ^Try it again.— Lov'd by the 
women, envy'd by the men, appkuded by the pit» 
clapp*d by the gallery, admir'd by the b^ses. ^ Dear 
•* colonel, is not he a charming creature ?" " My lord^. 
*^ don't you like him of all things?"— ^" Makes love; 
" like an angel I ' — " What an eye he has !■ — fine 

" legs! I'll certainly go to his benefit."-—- 

Celeftial founds^! And then I'll get in with all the 

painters, and have myfelf put up in ev'ry print- (hop- 
in the charader of Macbeth ! ** This is a. lorry fight. **' 
[Stands an attitude,"] In the chara6ler of Richard^ 
•* Give me another horfe, bind up my wounds.?'— This . 

will do rarely And then I have a chance of getting 

well married— —O glorious thought ! 1|. By heav'n^, 

I will enjoy it,, though but in fkncy But what'a. 

o'clock? — ^it muft be alinofl nine. I'll' away at once;: 
this is club-night — '• — ^"Egad I'll go to 'em for a while-— 
the fp^ters.are alTmet— little think they I'm in tawn< 

D 3 —they'll* 

• Every mao in his humour. \ R\c\iMd\\\. 

/ M^ RfiB^co Mad Jv^ct,. $ ^fcnice f lejCciVi* \ T9.Tau\»sA4. 
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^-^IieyV befnrpriiiNl to fee bic-*-— Off I go ; andtlien 
Sot my affignatiosi with my mafter Gaigk's daughter — 

* Poor Charlotte ! — (he's Tock'd up ; but I (hall find 
' nea&t to fettte matters for her efcape*— She's a prettj 

* theatrical genius — If (he flies to my arms like a hawk 

* to jte-^perch, it will be fo rare an adTentare, and fa 
*" dramatic an incident :'— * 

* Limb^ do your office, and fupport me well; 
Bear nde to her, then fiul me if you cao. 

• The Orphan. 



ACT n. 

S C E N E I. Di/twers the Spouting- club f the members feated% 

. and roaring out Bravo, nubste onejiands at a diftamt 

repeatit 



ifl Member. /*^URS*I> be your fenate, curs'd youi 

* \^ conftitution ; 
The curfe of growing fadtions and divifions 
Still rex your councils *.. 

id Mem. Don't you think his a6ti6n a little con- 
fined ? 

\fi Mem. Plha ! you blockhead, don't you know that 
•Pm in chains ? — 

%d Mem. Blockhead, fay ye ?— Was not I the firft 
that took cbmpaffion on you, when you lay like afneak- 
ing fellovc under* the counter, and fwept your mailer's 
jfhop in a morning ? when yOu read nothing but the 
Young Man^s Pocket Companion, or the True Clerk* j va- 
de mecum, did not I put Cbrononbotontbologos in your 
liand? 

jllh Biavo! bravo! 

Frefideut. Come, gentlemen, let us have no difputes. 
Confloer, gentlemen, -this is the Honourable Society of 
S))outers; and ib, to put an end to all animofities, 
* read the feventh rule of this fociety. 

* A memberTeads, 

' That bufinefs, or want, of money, Ihall not be re* 

* ceivcd 

* Fcnice ?r^crf^ 
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cttfcd B8 aa excufe foe non-Attexidatioe ; nor the anger 
' of parenU or other rektions; nor the oomplaiots of 

* our maftera be dftr lieard ; bj which means this fo- 
' cietf wiM be able to boaft its wmt manic heroes, and 
' be a nurfery of young adlorlings for the ftage, lEfpite 
' ef the mechanic genias of mnr mcAds.** 

* Pref That is not the rule I mean :— but come/ 

* we'fi £n a meafore the sabk round Now good di- 

geftion wait ob appetite, and health on both. 

AIL Huzza, huzza, huzza!*——— 

^ Pref CkMBe, gentkmeii, kt us have no quarrels. 

« All. HwauK!, huzza P ■ ■■ 

Scotchman. Come now, I'll gee you a toudi of Mac* 
bcdk 

\ft Mem. That wffl be rare. . Come let's' have it.— 

Sc9tcb. What doft leer at, mon ? — I have had mukle 
applaufe at Edinburgh, when I ena^ed in the Reegi- 

ceede, — and I now intend to do MacbeUi 1 feed the 

degger yeftemeet, and I thought I fhould ha' [killed- 
cvery one that came in my way.— - 

Irijhman. Stand out of the way, lads, and ypo^U fee 
me give a touch of Othollo, my dcar-^— £7!a/fw tbi cork 
€nd burns it^ and blacks his fiiceJ^ The devil burn the 
cork"— it would not do it faft enough. 

ift Mfm* "thet^ here, Fll lend you a helping hand. 
[Blacks him.'] 

[^Knocking at the dMrJ^ 

id Mem., f Open locks, whoever knoch s ■ 

jE«f^fDick. 

Dick^ X How now, ye fecret,. black, and midnight 
kags !-^what is't ye do ? 

All. Ha ! the genius come to town — Huzza, huzza! 
*-Ae genius— 

Dick. How- fere the honefl partners of my heart ? — 
Jack Hbpelefs, give us your hand — Guilderften, your'S 
—Ha! Roiencrof»-«-Gentlemen, I rejoice to fee ye — 
But come» the news, the news of the town! — Has any 
Aii^ been damn'd?— Any new performers this winter ? 
—How cfien has Romeo and Juliet been a^bd F-'-Come, 
my bucks, inform me ; I want new8.t 

\fi Mem. You fliall know all in g©o4 Vin» ^"fcxJ^X 

f-Miacbctb, f Diitp. % Ti\ut>.^ 
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prithee, my dear boy, how was it T You play'd at 
Briftol ; let's hear. 

2d Mem* Ay, let's have it, dear Dick> »■ 

Dick. Look ye there now — * Let's hav^ it, dear boy, 
and dear Dick.— — 

ift Mem, Nay, nay, but how was you receiv'd ?— 

DicA* &oineo was my part 1 touch'd their fouls 

for 'em — Every pale face fix)m the wells was there ; and 
fo on I went — But rot 'em, never mind them — -^ What" 
bloody fcene has Rofcius now to a6k ?-— 

xfi Mem. Several things — But, Genius^ why did you 
come to us fo late ? — ^Why did not you come in the be- 
ginning of the night ? 

Dick. Why, 1 intended it ; But who fhould I meet 
in ply way but friend Catcall, a devililh good critic ? 
»-and fo he and I went together and had our pipes, 
to X dofe the orifice of the ilomach, you know :— And 
what do you think I learned of. him ? 

1^ Mem. I can't fay. 

Dick. Can you tell, now, whether the emphafis fhould 
be laid upon the epitaph § or Xht fuhjiantive ? 

iftMem. Why, no.i 

Dick. Ever, while you live, lay your emphafis upon 
the epitaph. 

Irifh. Arrah, my dear, but what is that fame epitaph 
now? 

* 

Dick. II Arrah, my dear Coufin Macfhane, won't you 
put a remembrance upon me ? — 

Irijh. Ow I but is it mocking you are ? — Look ye, 
my dear, if you'd be taking me oflF, — don't you call 
it taking oflf? — by my fhoul I*d be making you take 

yourfelf off What ? if you're for being obftropo^ 

lous, I would not matter you three fkips of a flea — 

DicL Nay, prithee, no offence — I hope we fhall be 
brother-players* '-> 

Jrijk. Ow ! then we'd be very good friends ; for you 
know t|vo of a trade can never agree, my dear. 

Scotch. Locke is certainly reet in his chapter aboot 
innate ideas; for this mon is bom without any at all — 

and 

• Sufplcious Huftand. f kichard IH. | Every man 

ia^ Ail #ifljc>ur. 5 By miflakc lot z\\Ms \ Stiau^cni. 
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and the other xnon yonder, I doot> is no greet heed. 
piece* — • 

DicL What do you intend to appear in ? 

Irijh. Othollo, my dear: let me alone; you'll fee 
how 1*11 bodder *em — ^Though, by my ihoul, myfhelf 
does not know but I'd be frightened when every thing 
is in a hub-bub, and nothing to be heard, but ** Throw 
« him over*' — « Over with him"—" Off, off, off the 
" ftage'* — " Mufic"—" Won't y' ha' fomc orangc- 

" chips r* — " Won't y' ha' fome nonpareills ?" Ow ! 

— ^but may be the dear craturs in the boxes will be luck- 
ing at my legs— Ow ! to be fure — the devil burn the 
luck they'll give 'em.— 

Dick. I (hall certainly laugh in the fellow's face.— - 

Irijh. Ow ! never mind it— let me alone, my deaF— 
May be I'd fee a little round face from Dublin in the 
pit, may be I wou'd ; but then woji't I be the fii-ft 
gentleman of my name that turn'd ftagc-player ? — My 
couiins would rather fee me ftarve like a gentleman, with 
honour and reputation — Myfhelf does be afham'd when I 
think of it.— 

Scotch. Stay till you hear me give a fpecimen of elo- 
cution. 

Dick. What, with that impediment, Sir ? 

Scotch. Impeediment ! what impeediment ? I do not 
kefp — do I ?-— I do no fqueent — I am well leem'd, am 
I not? — 

Irijh. By my fhoul, if you go to that, I am as well 
timber'd myfelf as any of them, and fhall make a figure 
in genteel and top comedy — 

Scotch. I'll give you a fpecimen of Mockbeeth.— 

IriJh. Make hafle, then, and I'll begin OthoUo -* 

Scotch. Is this a dagger that I fee before me, &c. 

Irijb. [collaring hif/i} * Willain, be fure you prove 
my love a whore, &c. 

[Another memher comes firtvard *with his fact povs* 
deredy and a pipe in his hand."] 
. — J am thy father's fptrit, Hamlet—— 

Dick* Po ! prithee, you're not fat enough for a 
jhofl 

Mem. I intend to make my firft appearance in it for 

* Othclh. 
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all that : only I'm puzzled about one thing*-<-I want tm 
know, when I come on firil, whether I fhoukl make a 
bow to the audience ? 

DUL Why^ if you are the ghoji of a gentleman^ make 
a hc^ by all means. 

* jinother Mem. Now, gentlemen, for the true way 

* of dymg-^Jf reads a blanket^ — now for a little phrcn- 

* zy— [^tf^fitf// a dying fpeecb^ and rolls himfelfup in 

* the bianket.l-^* 

£JVatc/> behind tije fcenes ;~^V?J^ five o'clock, doudy 
morning.] 

Dick. Hey! paft five o'clock— 'Sdeath, I (hall mift 
my appointment with Charlotte-^* I have ftaid too 
long, and I (hall lofe my profelyte.-— Come, let us ad- 
journ. — 

jiil. Ay, let us fally forth. — 

Jrijh. With all my heart ; though I ihould have bod- 
der'd 'em findy if they had flaid. 

Scotch. I (hould have fheen'd in Mockbeeth— — but 
mever meend it I'll go now to my faend the book* 
feller, and tranflate Cornelius Tacitus, or Grotius de 
Jure BelH-— — And fo, gentlemen, your fenrant.— 

* All. Huzza, hnzza ! 

Diek. f We'll fcower the watch — Confufioa to mo- 
rality — Damn the nvatchy and I wiih the conflable were 
aurried—— Huzza, huzza — 

* Irijh. By my (houl, myflielf did not care if I had a 
< wife, with a good fortune, to be hindering me fioni 
' going on — But no matter-*-! may meet vmh a willing 

* cratur fomewhere — \E%it Jingingy 
AIL Huzza, huzza!— [^ExeunU 

Scene, A Street. 
Enter a Watchman. ^ 

Paft five o'clock, cloudy morning. Mercy on ns — 
all mad I believe,^ in this houfe, — 'They're at this trade 
^tkree nights in the week, I think— —*Paft five o'clock^ 
a cloudy morning. 

All Huzza! fw/>&*«/.] 
* Watch. What m the name of wonder are they all at f 

Hurray htirra^ nx}ithout* Enter the Spouiers. 
' Dick. % Angels and minifters of grace defend us I 

* Vcjiice VnSm'i. \ Sir John Btnte. - 4. Hamlet. 
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i>? Mem* * By heaven'8» I'll tear you joint by jointf 
and flrew this hungry qhurch-yard with your limbs. 
Dick, t Avaunt, and quit my fight — ^thy bones arc 

marrowlefs There's no fpecuktion in thofe eyes, that 

thou doft glare withal. 

Watch* Prithee don't difturb the peace— 

A Mem* X Be fore you write him down an afs. 

Dkk. § Be alive again, and dare me to the defart 

with thy pole take any (hape but that, and my firm 

nerves fh^ never tremble— 

IVatch. Soho! foho! 
£nier Watchmen from all parts ^ fime drunky fome cough' 

ing% &c. 
2d Watch. What's the matter there ? — 
iji Watch. Here are.the difturbers of the peace— 
I charge 'em all — . 

Dick. I Unmanner'd flavct advance yourhalbcrt high- 
er than my breaft, or by St Paul I'll (Irike thee down^ 
and fpum thee, beggar, for this infolence.— 

[^*n>ey fight ; Dick is knocked donun. Exeunt Watch" 
menSgbting the re/h 

Dick. ^ I have it; it will do; Egad I'll make 

my efcape now O I am Fortune's fool ' [^Exit* 

Ri-enter Watchfnen^ &c. 

Watch, Come, bring 'em along 

\ft Mem, *• Good ruffians, hold a while — 
id Mem, f f I am unfortunate, but not aiham'd of 
being fo. 

Watch. Come, come, bring *em along. \Exeunt* 
Scene, Anower Street, 
Enter Dick, *ti}ith a lanthorn and a ladder. 
All's quiet hear ; the coaft's clear ; — now for my ad- 
venture with Charlotte — ^This ladder will do rarely fcr 
the bufineis -* though it would be better if it were a lad- 
der of ropes — But hold ; have not I feen fomething like 
this on the ftage ?— yes I have, in fome of the enter- 
tainments Ay, %X I remember an apothecary^ and 

hereabout he dwells— —This is mymafter Gargle's;— 
being dark^ the beggar's (hop is (hut —What, ho! apo- 
thecary I 

• Romeo. f Macbeth. % Much ado about Nothing. 

§ Macbeth. J Richard. ^ Romco. ♦• VLtNtu^':* 

Tt OfooocKiu?: // Ro/2ie«. 



48 THE APPRENTICE. 

thecary! Bittfoft, — ^what light breaks througk 3ren« 

der window? — It is the eafty and Juliet is the -fun ; arife^, 
fairfun, &c. 

Char, Who's there ? my Romeo ? 

JD/Vi. The famey my love^ if it not thee difpleafe,— i* 

Char. Hufh ! not fo loud ; you'll waken my fath«v~- 

Dick. * Alas ! there is more peril in thine^ye— 
Char. Nay, hut prithee now — I tell you you'll fpoil all 
•—What made yoaftay fo long ? 

Dick, f Chide not, my fair, but let the god of love 
laugh in thy eyes, and revel in thy heart — 

Char. As I am a living foul, you'll ruin ev'ry thing ; 
be but quiet, and I'll come down to you [_Going. 

Dick. No, no, not fo faft — Charlotte — ^let us a^ the 
garden-fcene firft 

Char. A fiddleftick for the garden-fcen e 

Dick. Nay, then I'll adt Ranger — Up I go, neck or 
notlung. 

Char. Dear heart, you're enough to frighten a body 
out of one's wits— Don't come up — I teU yoii there's 
no occaiion for the ladder — I have fettled every thing 
with Simon, and he's to let me through the (hop whes 
he opens it. 

Dick. Well, but I tell you I would not give a far- 
thing for it without the ladder ; and fo, up I go. 
- Enter Simon at the door. 

Sim. Sir, Sir ; Madam, Madam ^— > 

Dick. Prithee be quiet, Simon 1 am afcending 

the high top-gallant of my joy 

Sipi. An't pleafe you, matter, my young miftrefs 
may come through the (hop I am going to fweep it 
out, and (he may cfcape that way faft enow 

Char. That will do purely And fo do you ftay 

where you are, and prepare to receive me 

{^Exitfrofft ahove. 

Dick. No, no, but that won't take — ^you (han't hin- 
der me from going through my part^[^(?r/ «/.] :|: A 
woman, by all that's lucky — neither old nor crooked — 

In I go \^g^^^ i"^ — and for fear of the purfuit of tht 

family, I'll make fure of the ladder. 

^im. 

^ Rowco. - f Fair Fcnitcut. \ Suspicious Hu(ban<i« 
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Shfu Hifty hifty mafter— 'leave that there, to fave me 
from being fufpe6ied- 



Dick. With all my heart, Simon 

- [^Exit from above. 
Sim* alone. Lord love him, how comical he is ! 
It will be fine for rae, when we're playing the fool to- 
gcther^ to call him brother Martin. ^^ * Brother Mar- 
" tin.'^ 

, Enter Charlotte. 
Char. O lud ! I am frighted out of my wits ; where 
18 he ?— 

Sim. He's a-coming, Ma'am — [calls to him'} *^ Bro- 
** ther Martin." 

Enter Dick. 
DicL f Cuckold him, Ma'am, by all means— *— I'm 
your man. 

Char. Well now, I proteft and vow, I wonder how 
you can ferve a ^body fo ■ Feel with what a piMrpat 
a6iion my heart beats— 

DicL X 'Tis an alarm to love — ^Quick let me fnatch 
thee to thy Romeo's arms, &c. 

Watchman behind the fcenes^ Pad fis o'clock, and a 
cloudy morning. 

Char. Dear heart, don't let us ftand fooling here — 
As I live andjbreathe, we (hall both be taken — Do, for 
Heaven's fake, let us make our efcape. 

* Watch. Pafl fix o'clock, a cloudy morning'- 

* Char. It comes nearer and nearer ; let Us make off ■— 
Dick. Give us your hand then — my pretty little ad- 

vtnturer^ I attend you. 

J Yes, my dear Charlotte, we will go together, 
. Together to the theatre we'll go, 
There to their raviih'd eyes our (kill we'll (how, 
And point new beauties — ^to the pit below. 

Sim. Heav'ns blefs the couple of 'em But mum. 

[Exit J andjhuts the door after hinu 
Enter Bailiff and his Folloiuer* 
Bail. That's he yonder, as fure as you're alive 
Ay, it is-^nd he has been about fome mifchief here. 
Fol, No, no, that an't he — ^that one wears a laced 
Vol. I. E coat 

* Stratagem. f 5u/picit us IJufband. \ OU Ii«^^<iV^^^^' 
i Vide DUUcfs'4 pother. 
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coat— though I can*t fay — As fure as a giin, it is he— - 

Bail, Ay, 1 fmokedhim at once Do you run that 

way, and Hop at tlxe bottom of Catherine -Street ; 111 go 
up Drury-Lane ; and between us both it will be odds if 
we mifs him. ^Exeunt, 

Enter Watchman. 

Watch. Pall fix o'clock, and a cloudy morning- 
Hey-day ! what's here ? a ladder at Mafter Gargle's 

window I 1 muft alarm the family Ho ! Mafter 

Gargle— [^Knocks at the door,"] 

Gargle above. What's the matter ? — How comes this 
window to be open ? Ha ! — a ladder ! — ^Who's be- 
low there ? 

iji Watch. I hope you an't robb'd, Mafter Gargle ? 
As I was going my rounds, I found your window 
open. 

Gar, I fear this is fome of that young dog's tricks— 
Tal^^way the ladder ; I muft inquire into all thi&— 
^ \_ExiU 

. Enter Simon like Scrub. 

Binu * Thieves ! murder ! thieves ! Popery ! " ■ 

Watch. What's the matter with the fellow ! 

Sim. Spare all 1 have, and take my life— 

Watch. Any mifchief in the houfie \ 

Sim. They broke in with fire and fword— thcy'D be 

Tiere this minute — five and forty. This will do char« 

mingly ; my young mafter taught me this. £y^ele. 

ifl Watch. What, are there thieves in 'the houie ? 

Sim. With fword and piftol. Sir — ^five and forty. 

Watch. Nay, then 'tis time for me to go ;— for, voacf* 

kap, I may come to ha' the worft on't 

{Exit Watchman. 
Enter Gargle. 

Gar. Dear heart ! dear heart— flic's gone, fhe'sgonel 
my daughter ! my daughter ! What's the fel- 
low in iuch a fright for ? 

Sim. Down on your knetf^-^down on your marrow*> 

bones (This will make him think I know nothing 

of the matter — Bleis his heart for teaching me) ■ * 
Down on your marrowbones*— « 

Gar. 

• r/iSfStrata^cm. 
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Gar, Gtt up, you fool, get up— Dear heart, I'm 
all in a fermentation. 

Enter Wingate, reading a ne*w$ -paper, 
** Wanted, on good fecurity, five hundred pounds, 
**- for which lawful intereil will be given, and a good 
** 'premium allowed. Whoever this may fuit, inquire 
** for S. T. at the Crown and Rolls in Chancery- 
** Lane."— ^ITiis may be worth looking after. — 1*11 
have a good premium— If the fellow's a fool, I'll fix 
iaay eye on him— Other 'people's follies are an«eftate 
to the man that knows how to make himfelf ufef ul 
So, friend Gargle — ^you're up early I fee — ^nothing like 
rifing early — ^nothing to be got by lying in bed like a 
lubberly fellow— -What's the matter with you ?— ha, 
ha ! you look like a — ha, ha ! 

Gar, O — ^no wonder — My daughter, my daughter ! 
Win, Your daughter ! — what fignifies a foollfh girl ? 
Gar. Oh dear heart,^ dear heart ! — out of the \«|Mdow. 

Win, Fallen out of the window ! Well, frc was 

a woman, and 'tis no matter — if (he's dead, fhe'3 pro- 
vided for.— Here, I found the book — could not meet 

with it laft night Here it is — there's more fenft in 

it than in all their Macbeths and their trumpery— 

(r^ij^/)— Cocker's Arithmetic Look ye here now, 

friend Gargle ; — fuppofe you have the fixteenth part of 
a (hip, and I buy one fifth of you, what (hare of the 
(hip do I buy ? 
Gar, Oh dear. Sir, 'tis a melancholy cafe— — 
Win, A melancholy cafe indeed, to be fo ignorant — 
Why fhould not a man know every thing ? One fifth 
of one fixteenth, what part have I of the whole \ Let 

me fee — I'll do it in a (hort way 

Gar. Lofl beyond redemption- 



Win. Zookers, be quiet, man, you put me out 
Seveji times feveh is forty-nihe, and fix times twelve is 
fevcnty-two,— and— and — and — a — Here, friend Gar- 
gle, take the book, and give it that fcoundrel of a fel- 
low. 

Gar. Lord, Sir, he's returned to his tricks.—— 
Win. Returned to his tricks! — What — broke loofe 

again ? 

Qar, Ay> and carried off my daughter wi\lt Vivca. 

E 2 Win, 
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Win, Carried off your daughter ! How did tke 

rafcal contrive that ? 

Gar. CHi, dear Sir ■ the watch alarmed us a 

w^hile ago, and I found a ladder at the window — fo I 
fuppofe my young madam made her efcape that way,— 

JVin. Wounds i what bufinefs had the fellow with 
your daughter ? 

Gar, I wifh I had never taken him into my houfc— 
He may debauch the poor girl — 

Wi?2. And fuppofe he does— (he's a woman, an't 
flic ? Ha, ha ! friend Gargle, ha, ha ! 

Gar, Dear Sir, how can you talk thus to a man di- 
{Iraded ? 

JVifj, I'll never fee the fellow's face. 

Shn, Secrets, fecrets ! * 

Win, What, are you in the fecret, friend ? — 

Sim. To be fure, there be fecrets in all families*— 
but,^Dr my part, Til not fpeak a word/ro or con till 
theiW^a peace. 

Win. You won't fpeak, firrah! — I'll make you fpeak 
Do you know nothing of this n«mQ<ull I 

Si;n. Who I, Sir? — He came home laft night from 
your houfc, and went out again diredlly. — 

Win, You faw him then — 

Sim* Yes, Sir — faw him to be fure. Sir — He made 
me open the fliop-door for him — he llopp'd or\ the 
threfhold, and pointed at one of the clouds, and afked' 
me if it was not like an ouzel f ? — 

Win, Like an ouzel — ^Wounds ! what's an ouzel ? 

Gar, And the young dog came back in the dead of 
Bight to Heal away'^my daughter. 

Win. I'll tell you what, friend Gargle — I'll think no 
more of the fellow — ^let him bite the bridle — I'll go mind 
my bufinefs, and not mifs an opportunity. 

Gar. Good now, Mr Wingate, don't leave me in this 
afflidion — Confider, when the animal-fpirits are pro- 
perly employed, the whole fyllem's exhilarated, a pro- 
per circulation in the fmaller du6ls or capillary veffels — 

Win, Look ye there now — the fellow's at his ducks 
again, ha, ha ! 

Gar, But when the fpirlts are under influence — 

Win, 

• Fi(fe Stratagem. -f HamUt. 
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Ififi, Ha, ha ! what a fine fellow you are now ?— r 
you're as mad with your phyfical nonfenfe, as my foit 
with his Shakefpeare and Ben Thompfon — 

Gar. Dear Sir, let us go in quell of him — he (hall 
be well phlebotomized ; and for the future Til keep, hi» 
iblids and fluids in proper balance — 
• Win* Don't tell me of your folids — I tell you he'll 
never be folid — and fo I'll go and mind my bufinefs— 

Let me fee, where is thfs chap? \Readi'\ Ay, ay, at 

the Crown and Rolls — Good morning, friend Gar- 
gle—don't plague yourfelf about the numlkuU — Itudy 
fraftions, man ; vulgar fra^ions will^carry you through 
the world ; arithmetical proportion is when the antece- 
dent and confequcnt — a — \Going. 

Enter a Porter. 

Win. Who are you, pray \ — what do you want ? — 

For. Is one Mr Gargle here ? 

Gar. Yes Who wants him ? — 

Por. Here's a letter for you. 

Gar.. Let me fee it. O dear heart ! — [/?^^<//.]— - 
« To Mr Gargle at the Peftle and Mortar."— -'Slidi- 
Idns, this is a letter from tliat unfortunate young fellow.— 

Win. Let me fee it, Gargle. — 

Gar. A moment's patience, good Mr Wingate, andT 
this may unravel all — \Reads.'\ — Poor young man I — 
Im8 brain is certainly turned I can't make head or 

tail of it 

Win. Ha, ha ! — ^you're a pretty fellow — Give it me,. 

man — I'll make it out for you 'Tis his hand, fure. 

enough — {^Readj. ] 

« To Mr Gargle, &c. 

" Moft potent, grave *, and reverend do£lor, my 
" very noble and approv'd good mafter : that 1 have 
** ta'en away your daughter, it is moft true ; true, I will 
•* marry her : — f 'tis true 'tis pity, and pity 'tis 'tis 

** true." What in the name of common icnfe is all 

this ? — " :t^ I have done your fhop fome fervice, and you 
" know it ; no more of that — § yet I could wi(h, that 

" at this time I had not been this thing." What can 

the fellow mean ? — « For time ][ may have yet one fa- 

E 3 " ted 

• OthcJJo. f Hamlet, \ 0\WA», 

i Maarning^ Bridc- j^ Ditto. • 
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** ted hour to come, which, wing'd with liberty, may 

<* overtake occafion paft." Overtake occafion paft I 

—Time and tide waits for no man " * I expeft re- 

•* drefs from thy noble forrows— Thine and my poor 
** country's ever. R. Wingate." 

Mad as a March hare ! I have done with him 
Let him flay till the fhoe pinches ; a crack-brained num* 
ikull! 

Per. An't pleafe ye, Sir, I fancy the gentleman is 
a little befide himfclf — He took hold un me here by the 
collar, and called me villain f , and bid me prove his 
wife a whore— Lord help him, I never fee'd the gen- 
tleman's fpoufe in my born-days before. 

Gar. Is (he with him now ? 

Por. I believe fo There's a likely young woman 
with him all in tears. — 

Gar, My daughter, to be fure — 

/Ww. Let the fellow go and be hangM Wounds ! 

I would not go the length of my arm to lave the villain 
from the gallows. Where was he, friend, when he gave 
you this letter ? — 

Pon I fancy, Mafter, tlie gentleman's under trou- 
bles— I brought it from a fpunging-houfe. 

H^in. From a fpunging-houfe ! 

Pcr^ Yes, Sir, in Gray's- Inn Lane. 

Wifi* Let him lie there ; let him lie there'— I am glad 
©fit 

Gar* Do, my dear Sir, let us ftep to him— 

fFin, No, not I ; let him ftay there — Tlus it is to 
have a genius — Ha, ha ! — ^a genius ! — ^ha, ha !— a ge- 
nius is a fine thing indeed \ — rha, ha ! [_ExiK 

Gar. Poor man ! he has certainly a fever on his fpi- 

rits Do you ftep in with me, honeft man, till I flip 

on my coat, and then I'll go after this unfortunate boy.r 

Por. Yes, Sir ; — 'tis in Gray'fe-Inn Lane. [^ExcunU 

Sc£N£,. j1 Sptinginghoufe. Dick and Bailiff at a tahle% 
and Charlotte jltfing in a difconfolate manner by him* 

Bail. Here's my fcrvice fo you, young gentleman— - 
Don't be uneafy — ^the debt is not much— —Why do- 
you look fo fad \ — , 

Dick^ 
* Venice Prcfery'd* \ OiV^dlo. • 
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Dick. Becaufe * captivity has robb'd me of a juft 
and dear diverfion. 

Bail. Never look fulky at me-^I never ufe any body 

ill Comey it has been many a good man's lot 

Here's my fervice to you — But we've no liquor — Come, 
we'll have t'other bowl — 

Dick, f I've now not fifty ducats in the world— yet 
ftill I am in love, and pleas'd with ruin. — 

Bail. What do you fay ? — You've fifty (hillings, I 
hope. — 

Dick. X Now, thank heav'n, I'm not worth a groat* 

Bail. Then there's no credit here, I can tell you that 

You muft get bail, or go to Newgate Who do 

you think is to pay houfe-rent for you ? — You fee your 
friends won't come near you They've allanfwer'd 

in the old cant — " I've promifed my wife never to be 
•* bail for any body ;" or, " I've fworn not to do it ;" 
——or, <* I'd lend you the money if I had it, but defire 

** to be excofed from bailing any man." The porter 

you juft now fent will bring the fame anfwer, 1 war- 
rant. Such poverty-ftruck devils as you fhan't ftay 

in my houfc— you fhall go to quod^ I can tell you that — 

[^Knocking at the door. 

Bail. Coming, coming, I am coming — I ihall lodge 

you in Newgate, I promife you, before night Not 

worth a groat ! — ^you're a iine fellow to ftay in a man's 
houfe— ^You (hall go to quod. [^Exit. 

DicL Come,, clear up, Charlotte, never mind this — 
Come, now — ^let us a£t the prifon-fcene in the Mourn- 
ing Bride^-r 

Char. How dm you think of adiing fpeeches, when 
we're in fuch diftrefs ? — 

Dick. Nay, but my dear angel— 

Enter Wingate and Gargle. 

Gar. Hufli r Do, dear Sir, let us liften to him — I 
dare (ay he repents — 

Win. Wounds! — ^what doaths are thofe the fellow 
has on ? Zookers ! the fcoundrel has robbed me. — 

Dick. Come, now we'll pradiife an attitude — How 
many of *em have you ? — 

Cbar^ Let me fee— one — two— -three— and then in 

/ MQUtawg, Bride, f Venice PrcfcrVd* \\i\xxa' 
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the fourth aft, and then— --O gemini^ I have tetr at 
leaft— 

D/cL That will do fwimmingly^Pve a round dozen 

myfelf Come, now begin — You fancy me dead, and 

I think the fame of you — Now mind — 

\T'hcyJland in attitudes* 

Win. Only mind the villain. — 

DicL O thou foft fleeting form of Lindamira ! — 

Char. ' * lUufive fhade of my beloved lord ! 

DicL f She lives ! fhe fpeaks ! and we (hall ftill be 
happy. 

IVin* You lie, you villain, you (han't be happy.— 

\_Knocks him donvn» 

Dick, [on the ground.'] % Perdition catch your arm^ 
the chance is thine. — 

Gar. So, my young madam — I have found you 
again. — 

Dick. § Capulet, forbear ; Paris, let loofe your hold — 
She is my wife — our hearts are twin'd together. — 

JVin. Sirrah! villain! I'll break every bone in your 
body — [^Striker. 

Dick.. II Parents have flinty hearts ; no tears can mov< 
'em : cliildren mufl be wretched — Tear not our heart' 
firings thus ; theyjirainy they crack I — O what a pity 'tis 
there are no fcene-drawers to lift me — 

Win. A fcoundrel, to rob your father : you rafcaly 
I've a mind to break your head. 

* Dick, f What, like this ? {Takes off his ivigy and 
* Jheius tiMo patches on his head.y 

Win. 'Tis mighty well, young man — ^Zookers ! I 
made my own fortune ; and I'll take a boy out of the 
Blue-coat hofpital, and give him all I have — Look y« 
here, friend Gargle — ^you know I'm not a hard-hearted 
man — ^the fcoundrel, you know> has robb'd me ; fo, 

d'ye fee, I won't hang him I'll only tranfport the 

fellow And fo, Mr Catchpole — ^you naay take him 

to Newgate. — 

Gar. Well but, dear Sir, you know I always intend- 
ed to marry my daughter into your family ; and if you 

let 

• Romeo and Juliet. f Ditto. \ Richard III. 
5 Komto. II Ditto. \ Barboronii, 
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let the young man be ruined^ my meney muft all go in - 
Iff another channel. — 

Win. How's that ! — into another channel ! Muft 

not lofe the handling of his money Why, I told you, 

friend Gargle, I'm not a hard-hearted man. — 

Gar, Why no. Sir — ^but your padions — However, if 
you will but make the young gentleman ferve out the 
laft year of his apprenticefhip, you know I fhall be gi- 
ving over, and I may put him into all my pra6lice. — 

Ji^in. Ha, ha ! — Why — if the blockhead would but 
get as many crabbed phyfical words from Hypocrite* 
and Allen, as he has from his nonfeniical trumpery,-— 
ha, ha ! — I don't know, between you and I, but he 
might pafs for a very good phyfician. — 

DicL * And muft I leave thee, Juliet ? — 

Char, Nay, but prithee now have done with your 

fpeechea. You fee we are brought to the laft diftrcfs, 

and £0 you had'better make it up. — ( ^fde to Dick. 

Dick. Why, for your fake, my dear, I could almoft 
find in my heart — 

Win* You'll fettle your money on your daughter ?— - 

Gar, You know it was always my intention. — 

Win, I muft not let the cafti flip through my hands 

[Afidc) Look ye here, young man 1 am the beft- 

natured man in the world How came this debt^ 

friend ? 

Bail, The gentleman gave his note at Briftol, I un- 
ierftands, where he boarded — 'tis but twenty pounds. 

Win, Twenty pounds ! Well, why don't you fend to 
your friend Shakeffieare now to bail you I — ^ha, ha ! I 
ftiould like to fee Shakefpeare give bail — ha, ha ! — Mr 
Caichpole, will you take bail of Ben Tbompfon^ and 
Shakefpeare^ and OdyfFey Popes ? 

Bail, No fuch people have been here, Sir — ^Are they 
houfe-keepcrs ? 

Dick, f You do not come to mock my mifeyies ?-— 

G^r. Hufh, young m:in, you'll fpoil all — Let mc 
fpeak to you — * How is your digeftion V 

Dick, X Throw phyfic to the dogs, I'll none of it— 

Char, Nay, but dear Dick, for my fake — 

Win. What £ay8 he, Gargle ? 

- Gar* 

* Komco and JuI/eL f Mourning Bride. \l&3kQ\it.O^ 
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Gar. He repents, Sir — he*ll reform. — 

Win. That's right lad — now you're right and if 

you will but ferve out your time, my friend Gargle 

here will make a man of you. Wounds ! you'll have 

his daughter and ^ his money. And if I hear no 

more of your trumpery, and you mind your bufinefs, 
and dick to my little Charlotte, and make me a grand- 
father in my old days — egad, you fhall have all mine 
tod— that is, when I'm dead. — 

* Dick. Charlotte — that will do rarely ; and we may 

* go to the play as often as we pleafe. — 

* Char. O Gemini, it will be the pureft thing in the 
« world ; and we'll fee Romeo and Juliet every time it 

* is afted. 

Dick. * Ay, and that will be a hundred times in a 

* feafoo at leaft ; — befides, it will be like a play, if I 

* reform at the end. * Sir, free me fo far in your 

* moft generous thoughts, that I have (hot my arrow 

* o'er the houfe, and hurt my brother. 

* Win, What do you fay, friend ? — 

* Char. Nay, but prithee now do it in plain Englifli. 

* Dick. WeD, well, I will — He knows nothing of 

< metaphors.' Sir, you (hall find for the future, that 

we'll both endeavour to give you all the fatisfa6lion in 
«ur power. — 

Win. Very well, that's right — you may do very wtYL 
Friend Gargle, I'm overjoy'd — 

* Gar. Cheerfulnefs, Sir, is the principal ingredient 

* in the compofition of health.— — 

* Win. Wounds 1 man, let's hear no more of your 

* phyiic. Here, young man, put this book in your 

* pocket, and let me fee how foon you'll be mailer of 

* vulgar fraftions.' Mr Catchpole, ftep home with 

me, and I'll pay you the money — * You feem to be a no- 

< table fort of a fellow, Mr Catchpole ;— could you nab 

* a man for me ? 

* Catch. Faft enough. Sir, when Pve the vnrit.— 

* Win. Ytrf well, come along — I lent a young gen- 

* tleman a hundred pounds — a cool hundred he call'd 

* it ha, ha ! — it did not ftay to cool with him — I 

* had a good premium ; but I fhan't wait a moment 

* for 
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for that Come along, young man What right 

have you to twenty pounds ? — give you twenty pounds ! 

— I never wasobHged to my family for twenty pounds. 

— But I'll lay no naore — Jf you have a mind to thrive 

in this workly make yourfelf ufeful, is the Golden 
' Rule. 

* My dear Charlotte, as you are to be my reward, I 
' will be a new man.' — • — 

C/far. Well, now I fhall fee how much you love me. 

Dick, It fhall be my ftudy to deferve you;— and fincc 
we don't go on the ftage, 'tis fome comfort that the 
world's a ftage, and all the men and women merely 
players. 

Some play the upper, fome the under parts. 
And moft aflume what's foreign to their hearts : 
Thus, Life is but a tragic-comic jefi. 
And all is farce and mummery at beiL 
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Scene, The Street. 

jEnter Old Gerald and Martin. 

Martin. 

YOU are refolv'd, Sir, to marry, you fay i 
0. uen 1 am ; and to that end I have fent my 
fon to the univerfity, to mind his ftudy, and be out of 
the way. 

Man May I be fo bold. Sir, tP aik the lady's name 
you intend to msike your wife i 

0. Gcr. 
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O, Ger. Madam Angdica, the Ffench-do^lor's daugh- 
ter. 

Mar^ Sure, Sir, you're not in eameft !— She's not 
above fifteen ; that match. Sir, would be fitter for your 
fon. 

0. Ger. My fon ! I don't intend that he fhall marry 
yet thefe feven years. 

Mar. But, Sir, confider well before you marry, that 
thefe are qualities will not agree with an old man's con* 
ftitution. 

0. Ger. Old! coxcomb; I a'nt fo old. — But if I 
was, what then ? Age is a thing never to be inquir'd 
into, but when you are buying horfe^ 

Mat, How ! not in marriage. Sir ? 

0. Gfr» Not if a man be very ridil 

Mar. Can you believe, Sir, the old doAor her fa- 
ther, and the gentlewoman her mother, who is a no- 
table, wife, governing woman, will bellow their daugh- 
ter, and their only heir, upon a man 

0, Ger. Hold your tongue, I fay : — ^you are my fer- 
Tant, not my counfcllor, I take it. Sir, This is my 
own concern : when I am married, I doubt not but I 
(hall behave myfelf as a married man ought. 

Mar. But if Mr doftor won't confent to it. 

0. Ger. That I am fure of; he has promifed me; 
and he's a man of his word. 

Mar. That indeed is fomething. — But, Sir, you 
know the wife there wears the breeches ; — * and if the 

* grey mare be the better horfe, you'll find it difficult 

* to beftride the filly.' 

0. Ger. I know (he is a little domiaeering ; but then 

I know too that Mr do6kor is a wife man. He who 

can cure mad folks, fcorns to be wife-ridden* 

Mar. See, Sir, here is the do6ior. 

Enter the Doftor, 

Dar. Bon jour, Monfieur Girarde, bon jour. 

O. Ger. Mr doftor, I was coming to fpeak to yoih 

Jhc. Comment vous portez vous ? — how you do ?— 
Ictta me feel your polfe. 

0. Ger. It needs not, Sir. . 

Doc. L^utre main — t'odcr hand, t^odcr Hand, ^i* 

0. Ger* That's not my bufmcfs. 

VouL F B^c. 
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Doc. £h, bien ! but it ia m^r bus'nefs, et j'cntendy 
I underflande as veil as any phyficien — Aha ! your poUb 
eft being difondcrc — very difordcrc indeed — ^Put out a 
your tongue— your tongue. 

0» Ger, No matter for my tongue. 

Doc. Do you deep a Tell? 

0. Get. Yes, very well. Sir] but— 

Doc. How.be your ftomaque ?^-^vez voot bon i^pe- 
tite ? — ^you ave ver good appetite ? 

0. Ger. Yes, Mr doftor ; but I come 

Doc. You digefta veil vat you eat ? 

Gin Yea, very well ; — but will you hear me. Sir ? 

Doc. £t vous avez — you ave all de oder beneiite of 
nature ? 

Ger. I have *cm regularly; — but, Mr dodor— 

Doc. Ebien done — ^may foy ! upon my vard — if you 
€ata veil, you fleepa veil, you digefta veil, et you ave 
all de oder benefite of nature — ^vous n'avez pas befoiii"-— 
you ave no occafion for de France phyficien— -^Begary 
I muft go vUlt my oder patient dat vanta me.*— Bon 
jour, Moniieur, bon jour. 

0. Ger* Stay, good fcir, flay. — I have had patience 
to hear you talk, and to no purpofe neither > now 'tis 
my turn to fpeak, and to fome purpofe. 

Doc. Lb ! bten ! — depechez vous done — ^make lu^e, 
rar I am in haile. 

0. Ger. 'Tis not about my health I came to you ; 
'tis another affair. 

Doc. Vat affaire ? 

0. Ger. An affair that you know of. 

Doc, Dat I know of! de devil any ting I know of# 

0, Ger. About your daughter. 

Doc. Vat about my daughtcre ? 

0. Ger, About my marrying her. 

Doc. Helas ! pauvre hcanme ! — ^is dat all ? Begar I 
had tought it had been forac bus'ncfs of confequcnce-— 
h^ ha, ha ! n'eft ce pas que je vous ay donnez ma pro- 

meffe ? 1 ave giv'n you my promife, marry her vcn 

ever you pleafe — ^you ver welcome. 

0. Gir. And have you broke it to your wife ? 

Doc ' Poiirquoi ?— vat for. Sire ? — my refolution is 
her's— c'efl la merae chofc, &a8 doutc. Oh ventrebleu! 

if 
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if oace mj vife (hould pretend to oontradi^a my yillp 
to be fure (he fliou'd foon fee vat fort of metal i be 

make of. No, no ;-*-! tanka my ilar I ave no do- 

meflick broil en ma famille ; my vife fommite to me in 
cr'ry ting. 

0. Gen Ay, but, if you pleafe, we'll acquaint her 
with it ; 'tis a formality all mothers m^y expe^. 

Doc. Eh ! bien done, 1 viU call her down for your 

pleafure--- Attendee une peu — 1 vill call her — mais 

dere is no occafion— — Begar I Till call her to you. 

0. Ger. Well Martin, what fay you now ? 

Mar. Why, Sir, I fee the doctor is your friend ; 
fo far all's welL — But mark the end, I fay fiill. 

Enter DoAor afjii Wife. 

Doc^ Ma chere dame ! — my dear a vife ! here is our 
ver good friend, Moniieur Girarde, come on purpofe tO' 
fee you. 

fVi/e. Sir, your fervant ; though my hufband's a phy- 
iician, I am glad to fee you're in good health. 

0. Cer. Speak to her Mr doctor, teU her the bufi- 
neiji. 

Doc. Commencez vous — fpeaka you firft. 

0. Ger- No, no ; 'tis properer for you. 

Doc. Non, non — ^you fall fpeaka much bettre — 
ccoutcz !-— de lovere ave ver great deal of elocution. 

0. Ger. But you have the authority of a hufband, and 
may without ceremony open the matter to her. 

Doc. Non, non — commencez vous, je dis ; you be- 
gin firft, ct you fall fee my autorite if (he reiifte. 

Wife. Pray, gentlemen, what's this conteft about, 
and: why was I call'd hither ? 

0. Ger. A foolifii pun^iHo of honour. Madam ; and 
femething — that Mr do£lor has to acquaint you with. 

Doc. Mon Dieu, quelles fottifes ! — Ma chere dame ! 
my dear vife ! — I don't know how it happen to come 
about ; — mais here is our ver good friend, Moniieur 
Girarde, he has a mind to marry our daughtere, dat is 
all 

0. GtT. Yes, Madam ; and upon fuch terms as few 
parentt are difplea^'d wiUi. You may fcruple my age, 

F a. perhaps V 
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perhaps ; but when you know I will take her without 
a portion, I hope that fcruple will be removM. 

Wife, Hold there, good Mr Gerald. Your ages 

are moft unfuitable. — Many young women have been 
ruin'd by fuch unequal matches. — Youth and age caxmot 
agree* ' , 

Ger. But your hufband. Madam, has giv'n me his 
promife. 

Wife, What if he has ? — he gave it without confide- 
tation, and without my knowledge or confcnt ; there- 
fore 'twas but a half promife, Sir. 

0, Ger. But, Mr doftor, a man of honour ought to 
keep hi&word, andHland to what he fays Speak then, 
have you not promis'd me your daughter ? 

D^. *Tis very true ; — I cannot deny it. 

Wife^ How ! can you not ? we'll talk of thit hereaf- 
ter. Well, Mr Gerald, promife or not promife, all*8 . 

one for that. — I deny ; and that's enough. 

Doc. Mais iny petite ame ! — ma mignonne ! — ^my 

dear little vifc 

, Wife. Wife me no wifes, but hold your foolifh pra» 
tiag. — Sure I know better than you what's fitting for 
our daughter. 

Doc. Parbleu! elle eft bicn enrage — fhe is in a devil a 
great a paflion ! 

Wife. Set your heart at reft, Mr Gerald ; you (hall 
never marry my daughter, that's my refolution. — I will 
not be the jeft of the whole town. — ^Who wou'd not 
fplit their fides, to hear a couple of old fools call one 
another father and fon ? — Away ! for fhame, for fhame ! 

lExit. 

Mar. Sir 1 Sir !— Mr doftor ! 

Doc. Veil ! — vat you fay. Sire ? 

^ar. If once my wife (hou'd contradi£^ my will, to 
be fure (he (hou'd foon fee what fort of metal 1 am made 

of 1 thank my ftars, we have no domeftick broils ; 

my wife fubmits to me in all things. 

0. Ger. Martin fays true ; this le(ron you read to us 
before yomcall'd your wife, good Mr doftor. 

Doc. Eh ! . bien, Monfieur Girarde — it is very true \ 
,but den it is alfo very true — dis no be de proprc place 
to fcew my autorite.— Je vous dirai—I vill take a 

more 
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more convenient opportuuite to fpeak vid her— Cepen* 
dant — in the mean time- leave it to me-*depen upon 
it you fall ave my daughtere — cleave it to me. 
. Mar Yes, Sir, leave it to Mr dodor; heTl do 

wonders. He is a lion in private, but you faw hd 

was a~ lamb in public. I fear you had better take the 
wife's word than the hufband's ;— r'tis plain (he rules the 
load. 

Doc, Peace upon yoiir tongue, you dam faucy jack* 

anape ! Parblieu ! I fpeak ayour maft^, 1 nofpoak 

a you — you little naily great a jack a dog !-— aha !— « 
lifloniieur Girarde ! — ^tenez la main — take a my hand ; 

depen upon it you fall ave my daughtere. 1 turn^ 

my vife neck and heel out a.de doore. Attendez ici 
one peu, et you fall hear me fcold her conune le diable ! 
—out a de winder — jemie ! coton l. — ventre blue ! 

[]j£x// multeringl. 

Mar* Well, Sir,- what think you now ? 

0. Ger. Why, truly, Martin — ha ! i& not that Cris- 
pin yonder ? 

Enter Crifpin*. 

Crif. Sir, your fervant ; I am glad I have found you>* 
Good morrow, Martin. 

Mar, Good morrow, Crifpin. 

0, Ger. What caufe brings you to town ?, 

Crif, That letter will inform you. 

[Gives him a letter^- 

Q^Ger. [Readj.J 
** Honoured father^ 
. ** Hoping you are in good health, a» I am, thanks- 
** be to heaven, at this prefent writing hereof; this is 
•* to let you underftand, that all my money's gone— 
•* and nly clothes worn fo bare, that you may, as the- 
* faying is,, fee my breech through my pocket-holes.'*' 

Mar. A fine Spittle I 

0. Ger, This is* not my fon's flyle, nor his hand:: 
This is fome roguery of your's. Sirrah— *- 

Crifi To tell you the plain truth, Sir, I loft, I know 
not how, my mailer's letter on the road; and baiting at 
t little village, it happcn'd to be at the fexton's hpufe,., 
who fold a cup of notable good ale; there I got him to^ 

E J writ^: 
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write tlin letter for me. I know my mafter fent fisr 
money and clothes ; pray read the reiL 

0. Ger. Noy 1 have read enough. 

Mar. You di&ated this letter to the fextoOt ha! 
Crifpin ? 

Crif I did fo ;— ^what of that ? 

MtiKfi Nothing, that the ftyle is yery eloquent. 

Crif. I think To. I have not been at the univerfity 
with my mafter four months for nothing. 

0. Ger. Has my fon fpent all his money in fo fhort 
a time^ He has been prodigaL 

Crif He cou'd not help it ; he was forc'd to treat at 

his finl comingy Sir. 1 fhall be his fteward for the 

future^ and manage matters better. 

0. Ger. Lookyov do. 1 have fomebufinels now; 

about an hour hence come home to me. Follow mc» 
Martin. [^Exeunt Old Gerald and Martin. 

Crijl So far all's wefl. If I can fcrew a good fum 

out of him, I do my maker's bufinefs : the old gentle- 
man muil not know he's in town, nor muft my mafter 
know I loft his letter. O, here he comes. 

Enter Young Gerald. 

T\ Ger. I fent you with my letter to my &ther | why 
are you loitering, here ? 

Crif. 'Tisdone, Sir. 

r. Ger. What's done, Sir ? 

Crif. Your bufinefs. Sir, is done effeftually. I met 
your father here, juft in this place ; gave him your let- 
ter : — ^he read it o'er and o'er ; and faid the ftyle was- 
admirable ; — was overjoy 'd to fee how the univeriityhad 
improv'd you. Then I made him an eloquent oration, 

to let him fee how I had profited. This melted his 

hard heart ; made his old eyes twinkle like ftames in the 

bottom of two fockets. At feft he bid me come 

home to him fome half an hour hence — ^by that time. 

Sir, the money will be ready But how durft you 

venture abroad by day-h'ght ? — Shou'd your father—- ~^ 

T. Ger, I know it, Crifpin ; but as foon as you were 
gone, Angelica fent her maid to me, and bid me meet 

her here Something of confequence has happen'd ta 

her, and I'm in paia to know the meaning of it.— Sce» 
(he is here. 

Mtttcr 
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Enter Anjeliiau 

iT. Gcr. My dear AngjeEca 1 

j^ng. Mr Gerald^ I am glad my maid found you : -^ 
'twiU furpnle you when I tell you, your father is in 
love — 

T. Germ You mock me» Madam. 

Ang. No ; 'tis too true : he has afk'd me of my fa- 
ther and my mother; o£Fers to fettle a large jointure on 

me, and marry me without a portion toO. Thefe arc 

propofals few parents will refufe. 

ITm Ger. Unhappy accident ! What's to be done ? 

Afjg, I will acquaint my mother with our love, and 
try to ma^Le her of our party. iStay hereabouts ; if 1 
fucceedy Beatrice (hall give you notice. 

TT. Ger. Do> my dear Angelica ; and fuccefs attend 
yoo* [j?x// Angelica. 

Crif. Well, 

Of an your fether's follies, this is the word ; 

When M, men fall in love, they're furely curft. 

£Exeunf^ 

Scene, T/fe Laboratory. 

Enter Dodlor. 

Beatrice ! Beatrice ! — ou etez vous ?-*Yere de devil 
are you ? 

Enter Beatrice. 

Bea. Here^ Sir, here. 

Doc. Depeches. Tous ^nc^fee all de ting in ordere 
id—hc pc ' dans la laboratoire ; car many virtuofi vill be 
here, to hear a my ledlure — et to fee de curious dif- 
fedion o£ de dead body, dat I expedi ev're moment from 
de pbcc of execution. 

Beam Why do you choofe this back apartment, at the 
ead of the g^dea ? You us'd to do it in the great hall 
fcrmerly. 

/>«". Jc ne fcais pas — I cannot tell — my vife vill ave 
k fo— — I fey noting at all — de body vill be here bien- 
•ot^— pttrfently ; — ^in de mean time I vill go to vifite 
fome of my patients dat are near. Beatrice — Beatrice! 
•*qu*avcz vous la ! — vat de devil ave you got dere ? 

- Am^ Theiae^ i3ir<——* where } 

*'■ ■- 
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Doc. Vy, dcre — under your handkexchief— yourlittSr 
tettonsy you little devil — aha ! 

Bea Ficy Sir— you make me blufh. 

Doc. Po, po — ^you fooUAi filly grifl ; — you no fatufh 

at all. Beatrice — I give you half a crown younotella^ 

my vife. — Ecoutez voQa une petit chanfon Fran9oift I 

SONG, 
Fondly let me grafp dy treafurc 

Vile my vital fpirit glow ; 
Youth again fall live in pleafure. 
And on e'ery blifs beftow. 
Vit your merliton, &c. 
Je fuis un bon coq, Beatrice — I am ver good cock o* 
de game ; — I can tella you but dat« 

Bea. You ftnit, and crow, and clap your wings in» 
deedy but all to no purpofe ; — ^but you forget your pa- 
tients, Sir. 

Doc, £h ! bien, you ver good girl, put me in mind 
of my bus'nefs : — ^to be fure I vill go ; — and ven 1 come 
bkck againy 1 vill have a little touch at your tettons. 

Bea. I find all ^ufbands, old and youngs are ftlll for 
variety. Wefl, if ever it be my fortune to marry one 
who ferve$ me fo — I'll fay no more ;. but that whicH is 
fauce for the goofe fhall be fauce for the gander. 

Enter Crifpin. 

Bea^ Crifpin, what brings you hither now ? 

Cri/. I have been almoft half an hour hankering about 
the back door. — I faw the do,6^or come forth padk now^ 
and then I ventured to flip in. 

Bea, Secure that door then, while I £sAen tlu8> that 
we may not be furpriz'd. Now what's the bufinefs 2 

Cnf, My mafter, poor man, is at his wit's end.— — 
What Madam Angelica told him about his &ther ha» 
diftradled him. 1 have a letter for her.' 

Bea. Give it me. [Criipio: giveiber a letter. 

Crif. btay, Beatrice, let me look on yon a little* — 
What have you been doing to yourfclf .^ — I never faw 
you fo handfome in my life. 

Bea, Indeed ! 

Crif No, indeed. — Thou haft ftolen fomc of thy.Ia- 
dy'iwaih; — ^it can't be natural; come; let mc try. 
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Bea, Stand offy fool. 

Crif Now I think on't, I have not had one kifg 
fince I came from the univerfity. 

Bea. Keep your diftance, you had beft ; I will not 
make you fo familiar with me.— 

Crif. Say you fo ! Hark ye, gentlewoman, what 
made you here alone with Mr dodlor ? This place is 
very private ; at a convenient diftance from tlie houfe 
too. 

Bea, One who was hang'd this morning is to be dif- 

fe6ted here. 1 muft fet every thing in order for it ; 

the body will be fent in prefently. 

\Knochlng at the door* 

Crif. Here, let me out quickly. 

Doc> [yiithout) Beatrice! — ouvrez la porte — open de 
door. \^Knock again. 

Bea. What (hall I do ? it is my mafter. 

Crif. Let me out, I fay. 

Doc. {^without) Beatrice ! — open de door ! 

\_Knock again m 

Crif What will become of me ? 

Bea. Here> here, lay yourfelf at length upon this 

table rU fay you are the dead body fent from the 

gallows. 

Crif O Beatrice ! 

Be a. No more ; do as I ^id you. 

[[Crifpin lies at his full length upon the table. 
Beatrice opens the doon 
Enter Do6lor. 

Doc. Begar, I tink I am bewitch to-day 5 I ave ta- 
ken de' wrong med'cine— dc devil take all de medicine 
in de varld~(^/w/ Beatrice a pill box.) Aha ! vat isdatf 

Bea. The body from the gallows, Sir. — The fellows 
that brought it wou*d not carry it into the vault* 

Doc. Fort bicn— ver veil — ^let a me fee — ^bon, bon. 

(/Ir^/x Crifpin)— Begar, de body is varm. Parbleu, I 

vin begin de difl^6iic»i dis moment. [Flings off his 

cloak. Ac.) Beatrice, fetch me my amputation knife, 

my incifion knife, et all dc oder inftrument I ave pre- 
pare in my clofete. 

Bea. But, Sir, your patients expe6l you now. — 

Doc. J'irai bieatgt— I viU go by and by. 

Becu 
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Bea. But (hou'd any of them die in the mean time* 

Doc. Allcz VOU8 en, et fetch me only my incifion-' 
knife — car vile de natural heat remain, I fall more ea- 
fily come at de la6^eal vein dat convey de chyle to de 
art, for fanguification, or de encrcafe of blood.-— 

Bta. But, Sir, you won't begin the anatomy before 
the do6tors come. 

Do.* Depechez vous — fetch it, I fay. — ^Vat de devil— 
I matter, you fervant — n'eft ce pas ? \_Exit Beatrice. 

Doc, Upon my vard, he is vcr veil fhape, very good 
vifage— very pretty fellow indeed. — ParbHeu, he ave de 
dev'lifh (harp a toot.— A ha I do I perceive adat^ 
Here is a little lineament, come juft from de nofe to de 
comer of de mout, ihew he vas a dam rogue, ought 
to ave been hang ten years ago. — Begar, I fall ave ver 
much great pleafure in dis difre<ftion.— I vill open 'his 
belly quite from de xiphoid cartilage to de os pubis. — 
Oh je voudrais bicn — I vifh any of my fellow-phyficien 
"ver here juft a now— car I voud plainly (hew dem de. cir- 
culation of de blood quite through the fyftole to de di- 
aftole — aha ! \^Here the DaOor bends the body ofOrS^va 
mp and d&vitty nuho feems ftiffJ\ Begar, I ave conquer him 
atlaft. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Bea* I have been looking all about, ^ir, and cannot 

find your incifion-knife. Befides, Sir, a fine lady 

call'd atthe door juft now, in a great gilt coach, anj 
charg'd me to fend you to my lord's immediately. 

Doc. Ha ! vat for ? 

Bea, He's dying. Sir ; he's dying. 

Doc. Vat fhould I go for den ? 

Bea. You muii go. Sir ; you (hall go ; you are lent 
for. . 

/>«:• De devil is in de vench ! Veil I viD go ; maisy 
in de n^n time, let de body be carry into de vault. 

lExlt. 
Bea. So, joy go with you.— 
' Cr'tf, And I, without more words, will be gone im- 
mediately. 

jff^u . Whither in fuch a hafte ? 
Crif^ Whither, with a vengeance ! let me out, I fay. 

You 
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You muft fetch the incifion-kmre, with a pox t'ye ! 
aftd all the other damnable ioftnunentSy to lip me up 
aliTe» and make minc'd meat of me I— Curfe on. hit 

fyftole and diaflole. 

Bea. You are mift^en, Crifpn : when I went out, 
I did not go to .fetch the infbnmcnts ; I went to hide 
'em — where I was fure he cou'd never find 'cm,— 

Crif. I thought indeed you cou'dn't hare the heart to fee 
a maiiy who loves you as 1 do, fo barbaroufly difisiem- 
ber'd ;-— and therefore I lay ftilL 

Bea» Well, ftay here a while ; I'll run and giv^ An« 
^Uca the letter^ and return infbintly. Stay a little. 

Crif Yes, in the ftreet 1 here I fhaU not be in 

danger of his dama'd ampvtatioti-knifey with a pox to 
bim! 
Biam Poor Cri^n ! 

Crif. Fear makes me thidk erery thing I fee an in- 
ftrument to rip nre up from the fyftolc to the diaflole. 
Bea. He had a mind to be acquainted with your in- 
fide, Crifpin — — 
Crif. 1 he devil pick his bones for't. — I (hall never 

iccover myfelf till 1 get out of this curied place. 

[Kmcking at the door,) Ah ! the fpirit's come againj 

• Open the door ; I'll rufli out like a lion. 

Bea, Have a care, or you'll fpoil all 
Crif If the do6:or catches me here, he will fpoil all- 
Amputation and incifion will fpoH alL 

Bea, Come, lay yourfelf upon the table quickly ; he 
Has no inftruments. 

Crif Not I ; for ought I know, he may have fome about 
Him. — His pockets may be filPd with knives^ pins, 
threads^ faws, and the devil and aE. 

Bea. Well thought on ! Here hangs my maftcr's 

gown and cap ; you (hall flrait put 'em on, and tell him 

yon are a phyfician juft come &*om the univerfity ; and 

underftanding a dead body was to be difTedled by him, 

' came to hear his k^ure. 

Crif Give it me then ; I'd rather aft the doftor than 
the dead body. — ( Puts on the gonvn,) So now, I hope 
I need not fear his peeping into my os pubis, with a 
pox to him. 

Bea. But if he (hould find out your ignorance \ 

CriJ* 
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Crif. 1*11 venture that ; the world belies 'em, or tkere 
are many phyficians as great fools as myfelf. — * I have 
< good natural parts, Beatrice, if they''efcape but am- 
* putation and incifion.* 

Bca. iSo now I'll let him in. ■ 

Enter Waiting-woman. 

Wait. Is Mr do6tor within ? 

Bea, No. 

Wait, Why do you deny him to me ? There he is. * 

Crif Well, what's your bus'nefs with me, miftrefs ; 
fpeak. 

Wait. My lady has loft her little lap-dog, which (he ' 
lov'd better than any relation in the world. — Now, Sir, 
knowing that you are not only a learned phyfician, but 
that you underftand aftrology, and the like 

Cnf. Ay, ay, I underftand one as well as the other. 

Wait, Therefore, Sir, I bring you a fee, and dcfire 
you to tell me fome Ridings of him— ^ — 

Crif, Have you brought the dog's water with you \ 

Wait. His water \ the dog's loft, Sir. 

Crif. Loft^— why — ay, what then ? 

Bea. The rafcal ftumbles confoundedly. (j^Jide.) You 
do not mind. Sir ; the dog is not fick, he is loft.-* 

Crif, O ho — ^loft ? How long ftnce he was loft I 

Wait. Two days ago. 

Crif, At what hour ! 

Wait. At eleven in the morning. 

Crif. What colour ? 

Wait. Black and white. 

Crif. Enough, enough. Beatrice, what's in that 

box there in your hand ? ( Aftde.) 

Be a. Some pills my mailer gave me to lay up. 

Crif. Give me the box. 

Bea. To what purpofe ? 

Crif. Hold your peace. [Afde.) Here, take theie 
pills. 

Wait. For what, an't pleafe your worfhip ? 

Crif Your lady's dog is loft I 

Wait. Yes, Sir. 

Crif And you wou'd find him again ? 

Wait. With all my heart. 

Crif. Take thefe pills then. 
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Wait. Will thefe pilla make me find the dog again? 

Crif, Yes, certainly — ^thofe pills— why, thofe pills, 
laifure you, are of a very fearching nature.—— 

fVait. But, Sir 

Crifi Go, do as I bid you.——— 

Wait. There is your fee. Sir,— If thefe jnlls help 
us to the dog again, you'll have my lady and the whole 
fanuly for your patient8--and fo your iervant, Sir— 
fervant. Sir. {Exit Waiting- woman. 

Bea. Ha, Crifpin ! is not this better than being a 

dead body ? You no fooner cOmmenoM do6ior but 

you got a dodlor's fee. 

Crif. Two new crown-pieces ; 'tis a brave trade in- 
deed. Here a man gets his money eafily. 

[^Knocking at the do$r^ 

Bea. Hark 4 fomebody knocks again. 

Crif. O Lord I if this fhou'd be the dodorl 

Bea. There's no remedy, you mufl brazen it out. 

\ppem the dtor. 
Btiter &vBton. 

Sim. Is Mr doctor within I 

Bea. What's your buiine& ? 

Sim. I'd fpeak with him. 

Bea. From whom I 

Sim. Why from my zelf. 

Bea. Why, do you know him, fnend? 

Sim. I come to afk him one queftion, and you aflc 
me a fcore. 

Bea. He's not at home to ev'rybody; thepefore I 
muft know. 

Sim. Then I nehher know him,< nor he me. I prsiy, 
ia he at home to receive mon^ ?— 4 bring him 41 fee.— 

Crif. ^advancing forivard'^ Who are you, friend? 

Sim. Why, they call me at our town Simon the In' 
font ; :but my name is Simon Burly. 

Crif. Well, what*8 your bus^'nefs ; quick ? 

Sirn. I am told you're^ an aftrologer, as well as a 
do6tor. 

Cr// What then ? 

Sim. Why then, I queftion you, an't pleafe ye, whe- 
ther Alice Draper, a young maid in our town, thrft I 
love, has that love. for me ^again^asQie pretends to Ihivc 

Vol. I. Q — ^U^- 
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— Becaufe there is an arch attorney's dcrk that i» • 
in her company, and I don't know ■ 

Crif* Hold ! what kind of a woman is fhe ? 

Sim. Why, (he is a fprightlyy clever^ well- 
wenchy with a fine featly fece, brown hair, and a r 
compkxion ; a good crummy lalsy and treads wc 
ber paftons.—— 

Crif. Sprightly, clever, &c« &c &c.— — well OJ 
paftons* 

Sim* Ay, marry docs, (he.-;— 

Crif, Here, take thefe pil£s. « 

Sim. PiUs! 

Crtf, -Yes, take 'em. 

Sim. How ! pills 1 

Crlf Yes, piUs.- You mufl take the number 

becaufe of your great bidk. ^ 

Sim. I have taken pills to purge withal ; but, woi 
ca«i they — 

Crlf Go to, I fay — they'll purge the head^ and 
the nnderilanding wonderfully. Ours is a faience 
know nothing of. 

Bea. Tell him they are cephalick pills. — 

Crlf, Ay, ay, — ^thefe. Sir, are your flivelalick 
•*--but that is heathen Greek to you : if you under 
Latin, I could talk to the purpofc to you. . ■' . 

Sim. I am a. piece of a fcoUard, I muit tell you. 
teUig9r domine, Unguam Latipam. 

Crlf. Pho, pho, I know that — ^but that — that^s 

Cutlandiih Latin. There are feveral forts of L; 

^-there^s law Latin, prieft's Latin, and do6tor*s 
tin : as for example— Olo purgatum, phyficum, i 
turn, gutfoutum — and fo forth.—; — Our Latin is 
anotJbter thing from fchool Latin. 

Slmf I think it may be fo. 

Crlf. Go, do as I bid ye. 

Sim. I had beft give you your fee, firfl. 

Crif. Ay* ay ; that's well confider'd. 

Sim. Pills! 

Crlf Ay^ pills! 

Sim. Ten pills. 

Crif. Jufl ten— difpatch — away I 

&>• (jrood day to ye, Sir*. . . 
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' Crtf* The like to youy friend. {^Extt Simon.i 

Two crowns and half-a-guinea got already ! This is a 
gainful, and no painful trade. 

Bea. Learned Mr do^or, I muft have fnacks. 

Crif, And fo thou (halt ; there's my laft fee for thee. 
—You cannot fay but I deal nobly by you 

\Jjives her the half- guinea* 

Bea, Thank you-^this will buy pins. 

\^Knccking Mt the door* 

Crif. Hark ! 

Bea. There's more fees coming. * 

Crif. My heart nufgives me — Ah> what will become 
of me! 

Doc, (nvithout) — Betrice, Bet rice ! 

Crif Oh Lord ! it is the deyil himfelf. 

[Beatrice cj^ens the door. 
Enter Do£lor. 
• Dof. My Lord vas dead — fo dey give me five guiney — 
I no care— £1h biea ! Beatrice, ave you done evre ting 
dat I ordere ? 

Bea. Yes, Sir. — But, juft before you, came in this 
gentknian ((bme do£fcor, I fuppofe, of your acquaint- 
ance). I prefume he intends to be prefent at your ana- 
tomy ledure. 

Doc* Sire, do I are not de honour to know you, you 
be ver vellcome. — I fall not begin my diife6tion till to- 
BOTfow morning, eleven o'clock— den if you pleafe to 
lK)nour me vid your bon compagnie — may be you fall 
War fometing dat is ver curious. 

Crif I have heard much, Sir, of your great abiUties^* 
and (hali not £ul you — ^for your reputation, Mr do^or, 
IB a reputation— tiiat — as I may fay->-or a»— in fine, I 
win not fail. Sir, to wait on you. 

Bea. Sir, if you pleafe, my miftrefs defires to fpeak 
with you. 

Doc. Bientot— by and by— I ave not done vid Mon- 
fieur le do6ieur. — rAllez vous en. [^Exit Beatrice. 

Je ^FoiiB en prie, Monfieur, letta me confult you in de 
cafe of un malade — ^a fick perfon, dat is my patient a 
prefent. 

' -Crtf. Do me the honour to excufe me now ; I have 

G 2 * bufinefir 
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0. Ger. Ajy ay» to lAany her. 

Bea. Is that all I Come, Sir, (he may look farthcTt 
and fast worfe. 

0. Ger* That's w«n fttd | thei«*s mothtr piece for 
that. 

Bia. Ithankyott, Sir. 

0. Ger. I kiiow joa rule her as yott pkafe. 

BeM. Bometimes (he hearkeas to me. 
- Q. Qfr. Now if you will conv^nd me to her frften. 

Bea. As how. Sir? 

O. Chr* Afi thus. By telling her how ridi I iim« 
and that I love her fo, I can deny her nothing* 'Tii 
true, I have a fon ; hut him I have removed, on pur« 
pofe to make way for her. 

Bea, That was wifely done. Sir. 

O^ Ger^ Ay, was it not ? Tell her all happinefs c6n* 
fifts in wealth ; that (he may make me fettle almoft aU I 
have on her, and the children I have hy hen 
' '*' Bea. And do you think you fhall have children hy 

♦ her ? 

« 0. Ger. Why not ? I am hale and very lufty, Bea- 
^ trice^^v^If thou doft this for me, bcfides a hundred 

• pounds I'll give thee on the day I marry her, I'll get 
*• thee with child too, give thee a good portion, tod 
♦• Inarry Uiee ^to an honeft ffaopkeeper. — ^^— 

^ Bea, Fie, fie ! you offer me too much in conftiencc^ 

* Sir ; but for my young miftrefs — 

. * O. Ger^ Ay, am I fure of thy affiftaiice there V 

Bea. * Yes,' Sir, I'll do my weak endeavour for yoifc 
— I'll hegin prefently ; I'll fet you forth with conunen- 
liatioAS, Sir. 

(k Ger, How, how,^ my pretty rogue ? 

Bea,, Why thus, Sir — If I may he fo bold to advifr 
Jt^r Madam, take Mr Gerald, fays I ; let him be your 

lixin>and. Says ftie prefemly. Which Mr Gerald 

meaneft thou f O Madiam, £iys I, the father certainly t 
the fon's a young extrayagant idle fellow ; his father 
means to difinherit him, unlefe he mends his manners. 

0. Ger, And fo I do, Beatrice f that of my fon Was 
^g€SL putin— — Gp oir 

Bea, O, but he's old, Ihe cries. — ^True, Madam, fayi 
I ; but then he's cich too, very rich. Whene'er he 
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Sm, hell leave yoii->-weakh enough to make you a 
lady. 

0^ Ger* That ihe may be before, if (he pleafes me. 
. Be^* ril tell her fo. — But Ihe may fay. Old men are 
erofs and t>etti(h.-*-Noy fayi I, he's mild and humble 1 
a fine fweet-temper'd gentleman ; hc'U doat upon you ; 
hell never make you jeafOtii'; he'U not run after other 
#omeii^ as all young fellowg do. 

0. Gf/\ That was well thought on. 
' Beam Says (he. His teeth are naught — O but his 
breath is fweet.— -His eyes, fays (he, are funk — O but, 
fiiys I, he fees without fpe^acles.— ^ays (he, He's an 
old, nafty, mufty, fuHy, ftinking 

Om Gcr» Hol(C hold !-— enough, enough!^*-— When 
(hall I fee her, Beatrice \ 

Bia* This very afternoon ; you cannot have a fitter 
ftppoitunity. You know the do6lor is much abroad \. 
my old millrefs will be abfent too. If you'll be walking 
about four o'clock near our back-door, I'll let you pri« 
vately into the anatomy room ; there (he (hall meet you, 
8ir. 

0. Ger* Hold up thy hand, I'll make the three broad 
pieces ten. ■ ■ ■ There, will thefe encourage thee ? 

Bea^ You are a wife client. Sir ; you will not ftarve 
Jt good caufe, I fee.— 

0* Ger. I fcom it, Beatrice. 

Bea. One thing t muft advife you. Sir ; be vigorous^ 
prris your fuit hcmie to her. • For I muft tell you, there's 
' a ytHing, debauch'd, lewd fellow, juft fuch another 
' as Yoor own fon is, who haunts her cv'ry where ; 
' .maKes violent love to her; watches all opportunities to- 
' fpeak to her ; is always making prefents, and fending 

* fetters to her. I'll watch him narrowly ; I'll fpoil his 
' (port. I'll manage Mr Gerald's caufe fo well, if I 

* get not my young miftrefs for him, I'll forfeit my 

* maidenhead. 

*0. Gei\ Come hhher^ I muft kifs thee ; I wiU kifs 

* thee ; thou art a pretty, witty, merry rogue, and I'll 

* provide for thee. 

• Btm.^ Farewell, Sir ; remember four o'clock. If 
fwfaroftght fbmejewcls with you, necklaces, rings, and 
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braceletSy ooly to (hew her. Sir-— Young girlsy yens 
know, are mightily taken with fuch line things. 

0. Ger. VM do't, my gh-l ! Til do't I— ini home and. 
pick out of my cabinet the bed of all my pawns, and 
bring 'em to her. — But firil I'll be fpruc'd up ; I will 
be (hav'd and wafh'd, and perfum'd too ; put on a clean 
band, and my beil wig,, my new hat, aiui put a clean- 
handkerchief in my pocket ^ and then-^t four o'clock 
—ay, that's the hour-^ I'll— only to (hew her* 

l^Exsunt fiparatefy. 
Entir Young Gerald and. Crifpin. 

Crifl Well, Sir, wlut think you now of my adven- 
tures r 

T. Ger. Why, truly, they were extraerdinary^ 

CriJ. A dead man — a doAor — an aftrologer 

T* Ger. You made yoiu: way through many di£fi£ul- 
ties ; but, for my iake,. you mull once more go to tho 
dodbor'd houfe; 

Crif. Who I, Sir? 

r. Ger. Yes. 

Crif^ I beg your pardon,. Sir ; you may go and" ven- 
ture yourfd^ if you pleafe. 

T. Ger. Should I go,, and be feen. there by the doc-r 
tor, I ruin our defign,. and lofe my miftreifi ; he'll tell, 
my father that I'm in town. You run no hazard, foi 
lie knows you not. 

^ Crif, No haxard" call you' it f I hazard my legV> 
arms, veins,, arteries, and mufdes ; and,, in the do^or'* 
gibberifli, I hazard incifion, difTedbion,. amputation, and 
circulation, through the fyftole to the diaftole. — ^Why^ 
Sir, in fuch a cafe,, a phyfician cuts up a man. with at^ 
little remorfe as a hangman carves- a traitor. 

T. Ger. For all that, you muft venture your precious^ 
felf once more. When I get my miflre£3, I'U makt 
thee ample fatis&dion. 

Crif. Well, if I mull Imufl^ 1 faw.a phyfician'i 

habit hang up at a broker^s (hop hard by ; hire it for 
me — -[ had rather appear before him: in. the (hape of a 
do£lor than a dead man. — : — That habit, pills, and im» 
pudence, brought me o£F before, and may again. 

T- Ger. While I fecure the luibit, ftcp to, my father't 
md Ibcure the money •«-— 

CriA 
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Cirif I will ;-— but firft. Sir, tell me what is Latin 
for^ — I am a do6ior. 

T. Ger. Medicus fum« 

Crif. Very well ; medicus fum.— Go about your bu*- 
fioefsy I'll about mine. Medicus fum. 

[^Exit Young Gerald. 
Wdl» 'tis a fine thing to underftand Latin. — I muft be 

fare not to forget medicus fum, Now I'll to the old 

man. Ho ! talk of the devil and his horns appear. 
Enter Old Gerald and Martin. 

0, Ger. O Crifpin, where's your mailer ? tell me 
trae? 

Crif Where Ihou'd he be ? at the univerfity — 

Ger. Ay, he fhou'd be at the univerfity — ^but 
where is he, ha ? 

Crif I warrant in his chamber, hard at ftudy; or 
dfe in the fchools chopping logic. Pleafe you to give 
me the money, Sir, that I may return to him with 
fpccd. 

Mar, Give you the money ? — ha, ha, ha 1 ~ 

Crif What do you fneer at, ha \ ■ ■ 

Mar. Money ! who's the fool then ? 

Crif, Meddle with your own bufinefs, firrah, or I'll 
give you a douce o' the chaps. 

0, Ger. Be quiet, knave. 

Crif A jackanapes ! — ^to interrbpt me — 
. 0, Ger, Have done, I fay. — Several of my acquaint- 
ince tell me they have (ieen him here ; here in this 
town. 

Crif O abominable ! 

0, Ger* -Sirrah, Confef^ the truth ; is he in town ? 

Crif Medicus fum — he is not here indeed, Sir. 

Mar. He equivocates, Sir. — Here \ no, he is not 
here. 

0. Ger. But, flave, he is in town. 

Crif. No. 

0. Ger. I lie then, do H 

irif Medicus fum. 

0.. Ger. What's that you mutter, rafcal ! / 

Crif A word I leam'd at the univerfity.— Medicus 
film r that is, I am a doctor. 

Min Yes, o^the lying faculty.— 

Crif. 
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i Crjf, Stmh, if I had you in another place» I wou'd— - 

Man What wou'd you do ? 

Crifi I wou'd diffe^ you^ rafcal ; run my ML tfaro^ 
your fyftple and diaftole. 

Mar* Come and you dare ; let's fee what yoU can do t 

0. Ger, Saucy knaves^ forbear. 

[They offer to fight ; O. Gerald holds up bis cane* 

Crif. Sinah, I'll rip up your belly finm the xiphoid 
cartikge to the os pubis, you dog.— — 

0. Ger. The fellow's mad Be quiet, or I'll Cud- 
gel both of you. ^Well, Crifpin, fince your mafter's 

not in town, return you to the univeriity ; tell him^ 
next week 111 fend the money to him by the carrier.— — 

Crif. But, Sir— 

0. Ger* One word more, and bamboo (ball fly about 
your ears. 

Crif. Wdl, I know what I know.— 
• O. Ger. What do you know ? 

Crif. That I'll be reveng'd of that audacious yillati. 

0. Ger. For^what^ rafcsd? 

Crif. Becaufe he's a fiic-totum, and fets you againft 
my young mailer and me. 

0. Ger. Sirrahf firrah, I cou'd find in mj heart ■ ■ 

Crif Ay, iirike, if you think good. 

0. Ger. Say you fo ! There's for you then. 

\Gtr?\d, Jlrikes at Crifpin : he ^ttri/.-— Gerald, ndf 
Jing his blonVf y2?///.— Crifpin, gives Martin a cuff 
and a trip ; throws him down, and runs cff.^ 

Crif. Medicus fum. [Exit^ . 

0. Ger. Help me up, good Martin. 

Mar. Oh, oh ! I want help myfelf, Sir : the rogue 
has broke my crupper. 

- 0. Ger. The villain has rumpled mj clean neckdotk 
too. 

Mar. If ever I light on him 
0, Ger. Be patient, Martin. 
Mar. I muft, whether 1 will or no. 
0. Ger. Go home, Martin, I have bufinefs another 
way. A dog ! Medicus fum ! J[£xit Martin. 

- This is the hour ; 'tis juft four by my watch: if Bea- 
trice prevails^ I am made for ever. 

~ . Enter 
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EnUr Beatrice. 
- Bea. O Sir, are you come ? I hare been peeping 
tor you at the window a whole half hour. 

0»^G<r^ It the coaft xlear ? Where's my Angelica ? 
£emi No queftions, but come in. \^Exeimi» 

' S c £ N S9 Tbe Laboratory. 
Enter Angdica, met by Old Gerald and Beatrice. 

Bta. Look here» Madam» herefs Mr Gerald come 
to kifs your hands. 

0. Ger. With your favour, Madam«---(/2r/tf/^/ her.) 

Ang. Well, Mr Gerald, you fee my maid has pre- 
Tail'd with me.-^— She gives you great commendations 
too. 

0. Ger. Ay, my fvreet 5 1*11 make *em all good, I 
warrant you. 

Ang. I doubt not but you'll love me, Mr Gerald. 
But what reafon is there for me to love a man in years, 
as you are ? 

0. Ger. I have many reafons for your ear, more for 
your eye. Look here, my queen ; here's a necklace 

of pearl worth about five hundred pounds. Then 

here's ,a fet of bodkins for your hair, coft fourfcore 

pounds. Then here's a crochet of diamonds, coft 

three hundred :-^All, all fhall be yours — my little moufe^ 
my pigeon, my waterwagtail. — ^Knocking at the door. 

Ang. O heav'n ! fomebody knocks. — I am ruin'd if 
my mother finds you here. 

Be a. Ah, Madam, what will become of me ? 

Ang. For heav n's fake, hide yourfelf ; do, Mr Ge- 
rald. 

0. Ger. How ? where ? I'll do any thing my dear 
will have me. . 

Bea, Then fbrip yourfelf to your waiftcoat and draw- 
ers, and lie at your length here on this table.— rl'U tctt 
my mailer you're the dead body fent in to be differed. 

Ang. Quickly, Mr Gerald ; if you love me, deny mft 
Dot. 

(Within) — Beatrice, Beatrice! 

Bea. Make hafte, or we're undone. \They Jirip him,'^ 

{Within) — Open the door : why, Beatrice, where %^ 

you? . 

JSea. 
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Bea. So, fo ; whatever they fay or do, be fure you 
ftir not for your life. 

0. Ger. So, . fo ; I am dead as a herring. 
■ £ca. Whatever happens. Sir, be not afraid— ^ome 
in. ■ [iSxf/ Angelica. 

Enter Crifpin like a doRor^ Young Gerald as bis man* 

Bea» I thought I heard my maSer and miftreft. 

Grif. Fait and troth, they will be after coining pre- 
fently — Och, honey, wh^re is the .d^d carcafe for dif- 
fedion ? 

Bea* Here, Sir. .», 

Crif Pherry good. — ^Upon my ftioul, I'll mak^ obfer- 
vation of the wiiage.— Oh boo, boo, boo ! devil burn 
incy joy* be has bafe countenance. Arra fait he w^is a 
theif — a cut-throat — hanging phas too good for hinu 
Upon my fhoul PU begin the diifedlion now the body 
is warm. 

Bea. What, before niy mailer comes ? 

Crif, Ay fait, honey. -^Phere is my man? 'Phere 
are the inftruments ? 

or. Ger. Here, Sir, here. 

Bea. Blefs me ! what's that great kr(ife for ? 

Crif. My fhoul, that will cut from jugular to jugular 
—as thus- 

Bea. Hold, Sir, I befeech you— Fear nothing, 
Mr Gerald ( AJide to him.) — ^What is that terrible faw for? 

Crif. Och, my life ! that is the difmembering faw, to 
faw off the leg, or the hand, down juH above the joint. 

You vsrill fee. 

[Crifpin dranvs one leg from the other, and one arm 
from his body, and Gerald draivs *em clofe to 
him again, 

Crif Oh boo, boo, boo ! — Devil bum me, I did lay 
jone arm here, and one leg here, to faw off in the middle, 
and upon my ihoul the arm and the leg are both gone 
quite home again to the body. — Fait, this is the ftran* 
geft living dead body that ever I faw in my life. 

Bea, Oh, Sir, I have feen whole bodies, after they 
have lain here a day or two, get up, and run away* 

0. Ger. And fo will I ; Pll not ftay to be butchered 
I^e. 

\^He haps off the talk s ^J he is creeping outj the 

IkOor 
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Doffor and his Wife enters s^^the DoOor falls ever 
him. 
Doc, Diable m'enporte ! vat ftrange ting vas dat run 
OTcr me ? 

Beai Why^ Siry as I was fhowing Mr doftor here the 
dead body that was fent from the gallows^ he felt his 
pidfe ; 'and!laying his hand on his breaft^ he found his 
heart panted : then he took his incifion-knife, and^ be* 
fore he could touch his naked ikin, up ftarted the dead 
body, and ran away, juft as you faw. 

Crif All this is true. Sir, as I am a member of the 
learned faculty. = ' 

Doc. Parblieu, I am amaze ! 

^«//r Old Gerald. 
0. Ger. O undone f undone ! 
j^lL Ah, ah! J[fcreamng.'] 
Wife. He's come again, hufband ; ah, ah ! 
Doc* In de name of goodnefs, vat de devil arc you ? 
0. Ger, Undone, I fay undone. 
Doc. £tes vous fpirite, ou fiefh and blood ? anfere. 
0. Ger, Give me my cloaths, my jewels, I fay ! 
Doc. Parblicu ! I believe it is our ver good friend 
ind neighbour, Monfieur Girarde 1 
0. Ger, The fame, the fame ! O dear, O dear ! 
Doc> Et pourquoi faites vous tant bruit ? — vat you 
make a dis noife ? — *et vy you come vidout your breeche^ 
in dis nafty pofture V 

0. Ger. That baggage there, and the young witch 
your, daughter, have contrived to abufe and cheat me out 
of two thoufand pounds worth of jewels that were pawn'd 
to me. — How, my fon here ! 

Enter Young Gerald and Angelica. 
T. Ger. Yes, Sir, and my wife. 
0. Ger^ And married too I then all is at an end : but 
where are my cloaths, and — 

T. Ger. Your cloaths arc fafe enough, Sir — Crifpfn 
can tell you how I came by *em. 
. Doc. Crifpin ! 
Crif. Do£lor Crifpin, Sir, at your fervice ! {^Struts, 
Doc. Aha ! parblieu, he be one bien comic figure 1 
X). Ger. Crifpin — my rogue? 
Crif Non rogus, non dogus ;— — medicus fum. 
Vot. I. H 0. Ger, 
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. 0. Ger. Give me my jewels! my jewels, I fay— 

TT, Cer. The jewels, 8ir, fo well become my wife, I 
tLink you cannot in confcience demand them back. 

0. Gdr. How ! what ! 

j^ftF* They were his own free gift ; he icorns to take 
what he has given me. 

Doc. C'eft vrai— 'tis vtry true.— —Aha ! ctcz vous 
marrie ixxiiz ?— e bien ! blefsa you hot togeder, you 
prit littd devil you!— —Monfieur Girarde, you mufta 
forgive dem. — Ecoutes — ve vill ave a de bon fuppe, ct 
be yer merry tous enfemble— alia togeder ; et done ve 
vill hear lee avantures de do£ior Crifpin. 

Crif Beatrice and I will tell you the whole ftory ; 
Aad as we (hack'd the fees, we'll (hare the glory. 
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ACT I. 

Enter the King and Camillo. 

King. 

THOU know'fty my worthy, my cndear'd Camilld^ 
How much prince Florizeli my fon, afflids me 

H z "WVlV 
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With the ftrange courfes he of late hath follow'd. 
We oft have wonder'd whence arofe the change 
So vifible in thoughts, words, looks, and adlions. 

Cam, 1 oft have thought it ftrange. 

Kifig,, My good CamiDo, 
I've had intelligence, the time he fteals 
From us, from ftudy, and from manly feats 
And exercife cf arms, is buried all 
Beneath an aged fhepherd's fordid roof, 
Whofe bleating flocks fyread o'er that beauteous vale 
That winds along the river's fide ; a ftranger, 
Here fettled in Bithynia fome few years ; 
Who yet beyond th' imagination rofe 
Of all his neighbours, yea, from very nothing. 
To large pofTeffions and unnumber'd flocks. 

Ca?/i. I've heard of fuch a man, who hath. a daughter 
Of note Hiofl rare, beyond her low eftate. 

King. Ay, that's the angle plucks him to his ruin. 
Fool ! to be caught with fuch a paltry bait ! 
* A woman's bait ! — 'I cou'd have patience with hiniy 
Meant he to fport it with the amorous Wench ; 
But, O Camillo ! where (hall I find patience ? 
— Thou'lt not believe me, Ihou'd I fwcar it Arue^*— 
My fon, prince Florizel, Bithynia's hopes. 
My kingdom's heir, this very day intends 
To wed the daughter of that bafe-bom down ! 

Cam, A prince to ^ved a peafant ! 
. King, 'Tis moft certain. 
But to confound him paft all contradiction, 
Wc mean, at once, to prove and to prevent it. 
To-day old Alcon (that's her father's name) 
Holds an accuftom'd rite facred to Pan, 
The god of flocks : it is their ftiearers feaft ; 
At which he means to folemnize the nuptials 
With rural pomp and paftoral feftivity ; 
But I fliall difconcert 'em. I'll thither 5 
And thou, Camillo, fliall attend me too, 
Difguis'd like ftrangers chance had fummon'd there. 

Cam. You may difpofe me as your grace fliall lift 1 
Yet ftill I think the prince, in your report, 
1% much abus'd. I fcarce can think it true. 
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King. I'll think as thou 'tfll I haTC proved the h&. 

\BxiimU • 

3c£iiE» A rural profpe^i near Alcon^^ hmfe. Florizd. 
and Pcrdita difcover^djstting. 

Flo. Thefe your unufual weeds, to each part of joa^ 
Do give a life : No (hcpherdefs ; hut Florai 
Peering in April's front. This your Iheep-fhearing 
Is as a meeting of the petty gods,, 
And you the queen of it ! 
Per. My gracious lord. 
To chide at your extremes it not becomes me :- 
O pardon that I name them ! Your high felf. 
The gpraciou^ mark o' the land, you have obfcur'd 
With a fwain's wearing ; and mcy poor lowly maid^ 
Moil goddefs^'like prank'd up. 

Flo. I blefs the time 
.When my good falcon made her flight acrofk 
Thy father's ground ; celcftial guide to where 
My treafure lay; 

Per. Now Jove a£Pord you caufe : 
To me the diff'rence forges dread ; your greatnef»i 
Hath not been usM to fear : even now I tremble. 
To think your father, by fome accident, 
Shou'd pafs this way as you did. O the fates ! 
How wou'd he look to fee his work, fo noble. 
Vilely bound up ! What wou'd he fay ? or how- 
Should I, in thefe my borrow'd flaunts, behold. 
The ftemnefs of his prcfence ? 

Flo. Apprehend 
Nothing but jollity ; The gods theinfelves. 
Humbling their deities to love, have taken 
The ihapes of beads upon them. Jupiter 
Became a bull,. and bellow'd ; the green Neptune 
A ram, and bleated ; and the iire-rob'd god,. 
Golden Apollo, a poor humble fwain. 
As I feem now. Their transformations 
Were never for a piece of beauty rarer. 
Nor in a way fo chafle, 
^ince my wiflies rym not before my honour,. 
Her my defires bum hotter than my faith. 
This, day, my PjcikU^* Aall make thee mat V 
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Speak to me, love ! and charm me with thy yoice. 

Per. No ; let me only anfwer you with blufhes. 
If I (hou'd fpeak, you'd think I were too fond : 
My tongue's afham'd t' interpret for my heart* 

Flo. Hence with referve ; it is a foe to love. 
What you telL me is whifper'd to yourfel£ 
Virtue and love may harmlefs fport together. 
Like little lambs that wanton on the plain ; 
While^ like a faithful paftor by their iide^ 
Honour keeps off each ravenous defire. 

Per. I think you love me ; and I thiiJL there is 
Such virtue, (hinea about you> that I dare 
Intruft mine honour to your faithful love. 
Oft, oft I wifh thou wert fome peafant fwatn^ 
Bom lowly as myfelf ; then ihou'd we live 
Unknown, unenvy'd, in our humble ftate. 
Content with love beneath the cottage draw. 

Fh. By heav'n, there's fuch a charm in all thy wordi^ 
I wifli I were julL what you'd have me be ; 
Diftinguifti'd only from the reft by love. 
But, deareft Perdita, with thefe forc'd thoughts 
I pray thee darken not this day of mirth ; 
For, trull me, love, I will be ever thin^.. 

Be merry, gentle ! \FlQuriJh.'^ 

The gucfts are come ; let's in and entertain *em :-— 
Chearily,t nor think of ought but jollity and love. 

\^Exeunt^ 

ScENf, T'ke Country. Enter King « ^^ Camillo like M 

yeomen. 

King. I am. certain it cannot be far o£F, though wte 
have loft our \vay— Who have we here? We'll aflt 
this merry fellow. 

Enter AvX6^qm% Jthging., 
When daffodils begin to . peere. 
With hey the doxy over the dale^ 

W^hy then comes in the fweet o' the year ;• 
For the red. blood reigns o'er the winter's pale«. 

The lark that tirra lyra chants^ 
With hey, with hey. the thrufli and the jay. 
Are (iimmer-fongs for me and my aunt8> 
As we lie tumbling in the hay* 
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King. Why, fellow!— 

jiut. Fellow ! fellow quotha ! who made you and rac 
fellows ? Do you know who you fpe&k to. Sir ? 
King. No, truly. 

jiut. I thought fo by your manners. I*d have you - 
to know, Sir,' I've been at court. Sir, and have fecn 
the king. Sir. 

King. I cry your mercy. Sir : I did not know yon 
had been fo great a man. And pray how do ybu like 
him ? 

jiut. Why, hum ! but fo fo ; fo fo : and yet he*« 
well enough too ; but that he nuants it here a little ; 
he's not the nuifefl man in the world ; but a damn'd merry 
fellow for all that, and an excellent companion. 
King. Then you and he have been acquainted. 
j^ut. As gre^ as cup and can. Sir. Lord, lord, I 
fhall never forget the day that I and he — ^ha, ha, ha !-— 
'twou'd make you die with laughing, to fee the old 
woman foufe the king with a pail of fuds — ^ha, ha, ha ! 
I never fpent fuch a day — But PU fing you a fong the 
king made upon that very pccafion. \^ings.'] 
The white fheet bleaching o'ef the hedge, 

With hey the fweet birds how they fing ! * 
Doth fet my progging tooth an edge"; 
For a pot of ale is a difh.for a king.- 
King, Did the king make this ? / 

Aut. I help :d him a little ; for, as I laid, he ii- 
fomewhat dull. He finifh'd the thjree- firft lines, and' 
was damnably fet for ?^ rhimtto-Jing ; when I takes up 
the pot, and, flapping him on the back, hit off at once, 
For a pot of ale is a dijh for a ^/W.-^But to fee how he 
look'd when he found I had drank ft all off — ^ha, ha, ha I 
I fhall never forget it, were I to live a thoufand yeary: 
but we had t'other pot, and then compos'd t'other fong 
upon this fame wafh-woman's fair daughter*. You (hsJL 
bear that too — hem, hem ! [^ngs.'y 
The linen by her fingers preft, 
Convey'd love's poifon to my breaft ; 
My heart»grew hot, I felt the hurt; 
I die, like Herc'les, by a (hirt. 
Cupid, to wound, took neither bow nor dart ;- 
fijit iidth ben fipoothiiig-iron fir'd my .U^rU 
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Oh, the king's a rare poet, with a little of my belfK--^ 
The king and I had a h6t difpute about the fourth line^w 

/ die^ like Heri^leSf by ajh'trt. 
He faid it was a good comparifement for a king, but 
Ifrou'dn't do for a pedlar ; whereof I look'd four ; and 
^'d. Why fo, pray ? Becauiie, faid he, few pedlar» 
die worth a fhirt. There he had me on the hip ; and we 
both laugh'd fo heartily, that I was oblig'd to drink off 
the reft o* the beer, or I fhou'd have burft. Iq troth 
he's a good-humour'd man,, and a pretty poet, to vccf 
thinking. Come, you muft buy \i^ 

King, Nay, fmce 'tis the king's poetry, 'ti& fit allhit« 
good mbjeds (hou'd buy it ; and if thou'lt fet us on our 
way, there's money for thee. 

Aut. I've no change, mafter. 

King. I want none ; thou may'fl keep it alL And' 
now,. I pray thee, without further words, which is the 
neareft way to the houfe of one Alcon, an aged yeoman 
of good repute, that lives hereabouts ? 

AuU Are you going to mafter Alcon'ff? I'm hear* 
tily glad of it ; for I fhall meet you there by and byi 
There's to be high doings ! — a ftieep-ftiearing and a. 
wedding : and if that will not make (port enough for 
one day, I wonder at it. We fhall not lack for good' 
cheer, 1 warrant you 5 and I hope to fell a parcel of my 
wares. 

King. Doft thou believe it now, Camillo ? XAparUl^ 

Cam. But pray, who is to be married there ? 

Aut. Why,, young Mrs Perdita, his daughter; the 
prettieft lafs, mafter! — Od's life, fhe'U make thy old. 
gums water when thou fee'ft her. When you go there, 
put it about, that we may all kif« the bride. I long 
dearly to have one finack at her. 

Cam* And what is he that is defign'd her huiband \ 

AuU Why, fome gvtt, out that he's a gentleman^-, 
but this world is fo ftrangely given to lying, that I 
^ fearce believe a word in ten I hear to any body's advan* 
tagc : but if he were, I'm fure he's nothing the better 
for that ; for I never was acquainted with a gentlemany 
that is to fay, to drink with him or fo, that was not 
the faddeft dog in nature. Your gentlemen are fad 
dogs ! lad dogs indeed !< But this young man has toa^ 
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good a charadler for a gentleman : Alas ! they fay he 
has honour^ and honefty, and love, and virtue, and aE 
that trumpery ftuflF, that you never meet with in gentle- 
men now a-days : but iu no matter ; Alcon hath enough 
for her and him too, though he were as poor, and at 
extravagant, as any gentleman of 'cm all. 

King* But Alcon, I fuppofe, knows for certain who 
and wnat he is to whom he gives his daughter I 

Atit* I know not that ; 'tis none of my concern. 

King* Then pray direct us thither. 

Aut* Come here — You go along this foot-path (for 
if you tread in the grafs, you'll have a quarter-ftaff over 
your pate) ; crofs the ftile at the end o' the meadow; 
then wind along the river's fide to where it tumbles and 
flounces down the rock as white as fUlabub ; then turn- 
ing to the left, mount up the riiing ground^ leaving the 
wood a little to the right, till coming to a fpacious lawn, 
clofe nibbled by the (heep as if 'twere (horn, ftraight on 
you may defcry old Alcon's dwelling ; though not a 
£ne one, the warmed hereabouts. Some bufinefs calls 
me another way ; but in an hour I'll be with yOu there* 
^Slngsl^ Jog on, jog on, the footpath- way. 
And merrily bend the ftile — a \ 
A merry heart goes all the day, 

Your fad one tires in a mile — a. ^Exit* 



ACT n. 

Scene difcovers Alcon, Florizel, Perdjta, the YSing^ 
Camillo, miith Shepherds and Shepkerdejfes* 

>//. "TTCTElcome, kind friends! welcome, gentle (Iran* 

VV gcrs! 

This day we dedicate to mirth and feafting. 
You're welcome all : I pray you lack for nothing. 

King. Cou'd'ft thou believe this, had not thy own eyes 
Borne uncorrupted witncfs of the truth ? [To Canji/io,'} 

AL Fie, daughter, when my old wife liv'd, upon 
This day (he was both pantler, butler, cook. 
Both dame and fervant \ welcom'd all, ferv'd all ; 
Wou'd iing her fong, and dance her turn. 



94 FLORIZEL and PERDITA;r ok. 

You are retired. 

As if you were a feafled one, and not 

The hoftefs of the meeting. Pray you bid 

Thefe unknown friends to's welcome ; for it is 

A way to make us better friends, more knojvn. 

Come, quench your blufhes, and prefent yourfelf 

That which you are, miflrefs o* the feaft. Come OBy 

And bid us welcome to your (heep-ihearing, 

As your good flocks (hall profper. ' 

Per. Sirs, you are welcome. 
It is my father's will I ftiou'd take on mc 
The hoilefsfhip o' the day. You're welcome, Sirs. 
Give me thofe flow'rs, Dorcas. Reverend Sirs, 
For you there's rofemary and rue : thefe keep 
Seeming and favour all the winter long. 
Grace and remembrance be unto you both, 
And welcome to our (hearing. 

King. Shepherdei% 
A fair one are you : well you fit our ages 
With flow'rs of winter. 

Per, Here arc flow'rs for you ; 
Hot lavender, mint, favory, marjoram, 
The marygold, that goes to bed with the fun. 
And with him rifes weeping. Thefe arc flow'r* 
Of middle-fummer ; and I think they are giv'n 
To men of middle age. Y'arc welcome. 

Cam. I (hou'd leave grazing were I of your flock. 
And only live by gazing. 

Per. Out, alas ! 
You'd be fo lean, that blails of January [friends. 

Wou'd blow you through and through. Now, my fairefl 
I wou'd I had fome flow'rs o' the fpring, that might 
Become your time of day ; and your's, and your's, 
That wear upon your virgin -branches yet 
Your maiden blufhes. O Proferpina ! 
For the flow'rs now, that, frighted, thou let'ft fall 
From Dis's waggon : daffodils. 
That come before the fwallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty ; violets, dim^ 
But fweeter than the lids of Juno's eyes, ^ 

OrCythcrea's breath ; pale primrofcs^ 

TBa< 
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TKat die unmarryM ere they can behold 
Sn'ght Phoebus in his ilrength,; gold oxlips, and 
The crown -imperial ; lilies of all kinds 
That in the valley grow. O' thefe I lack 
To make you garlands of, and my fweet friend 
To ftrow him o'er and o'er. 
Flor. What, like a corfe ? 

Per. No; like a bank, for love to lie and play ont 
^Jot like a corfe— -Come, take your flow'rs: 
^^ethinks I play as I have feen them do 
Ht\ Whitfon paftorals. I'd make you welcome, 
Sut I fear I weary you. 

Flo. Whate'er you do. 
Still betters what is done. When you fpeak, fweet! 
I*d have you do fo ever ; when you fing, 
I*d have you buy and fell, give alms, and pray 
In fuch fweet notes; and ord'ring your affairs^ 
To fing them too ; or when you dance, 
X^&e a fmooth wave by geiitleft winds heav'd lip, 
So move you to the mufic's dulcet breath. 
That I cou'd wifti the motion were perpetual ! 
Per, O Doricles, your praifes are too large. 
King, This is the prettiefl low-bom lafs that ever 
Ran on the green-ford ; nothing fhe does, or^feemsy 
l^ut fmacks of fomething greater than herfelf, • 
Too noble for this place. Had Florizel 
But thought of bedding without wedding, 
1 well cou'd like his liking. [To Camillo. 

Cam. In good footh, fhe is the very pofy of all fweets. 
Al. Come, come, you'd have the paftime to yourfelves; 
But you'll find leifure, time hereafter, 

For tales of love. The paftorals begin. 

And each one bear a burden in the fong. 

Perdita^wf/. 

Come, come, my good (hepherds, our flocks we muft (hear^ 
In your holiday fuits with your lafFes appear : 
The happieft of folks are the g^uiltlefs and free— 
And who are fo guiltlefs, fo kappy as we ? 

We harbeur no paffions by luxury taught ; 
Wejpraftke no acts with bypocxify fraughtt 
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What we think in our hearts you may read in our eycsj 
For, knowing no falfehood, we need no difguife. 

III. 
"By mode and caprice are the city-dames led ; 
But we as the children of nature are bred : 
By her hand alone we are painted and dreft ; 
For the rofes will bloom when there's peace in thefareaft. 

That giant Ambition, we never can dread; 
Our roofs are too low for fo lofty a head: 
Content and fweet cheerfulnefs open our door ; 
They fmile with the iimple, and feed with the poor. 

V. 
When love has poflefs'd us, that love we reveal 5 
L.ike the flocks that we feed are the palHons we fed : 
So harmlefs and iimple, we fport and we play, 
And leave to fine folks to deceive and betray. 

King. I pray, good (hepherd, what fair fwain is that] 
Whofe Happy hand is to thy daughter's lockM, 
Like turtles pair'd, that never mean to part ? 

jil. They call him Doricles ; ^nd he boafts himfelf 
To 'have a worthy breeding ; but I have it 
Upon his own report, and I believe it;. 
He looks like footh. He fays he loves my daughter : 
I think fo too ; ibr never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as he'll ftand and read, 
As 'twere, my daughter's eyes : And, to be plain, 
I think there is hot half a kifs to choofe 
Who loves another beft. — If young Doricles 
Do light upon her, (he (hall bring him that 
Which he not dreams of. 

• Enter Clown. 
CU O mafler, if you did but hear the pedlar at th« 
door, you would never dance again after a tabor and 
pipe ; no, the bagpipe could not move you 5 he fings 
feveral tunes fafter Uian you'll tell money 5 he utten 
them as he had eaten ballads : then he hath ribbons oi 
all the colours i' the rainbow ; inkles, cambrics, lawnsj 
and garters for the maids ; and he fings 'em over as they 
were gods or goddefles : you would think a finock were 

a 
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a (he-angely he fo chants to the ikeTe*ban<l» and the 
ivork t^xHi the guflet* 

King. Admit him ; he's a menj fellow. 

AL Ayy bring him ; we are for all mirth to-day. 

Enter A.\JXo\icM%Jingirig, 

Will you buy any tape, orhice for your cape^ 

My dainty ducky my dear — a? 
Any fiik, any thready any toys for your head« 

Of the newcft and fincft fine ware— a ? 
Come to the pedlar ; money's the medler« 
That uttereth all mens ware — a. 

Clo. What haft here ? Ballads ? 

Mop. Pray now buy fpme: I love a ballad in print* 
or a life ; for then we are fure they are true. 

Aut, Here's one- to a very doleful tune, how a ufu* 
rer's wife was brought to-bed with tventy money -bag8 
at a burden ; and how fhe long'd to eat adders heads 
and toads carbonado'd. 

Mop. Is it true, think you ? 

Aut. TiTie, tipon my honour.-— What 1 do you think 
becaule I carry a pack, I'd carry a pack of lies about I 
Here's the midwife's hand to it ; one Mrs Taleportef, 
and fix honeft wives that were prefent. I myfelf faw 
five young adders creep out of her noftrils and in agaia 
at her mouth. 

Dor. Blefs me from marrying a ufurer ! 

Aut. Here'b another ballad of a great huge filh, with 
eyes like full moons, and twenty rows of teeth as long 
as plough-fliares, with a tail like a fiery dragon's, which 
appeared upon the toaft the 3 2d of April, new ftile, 
1>reathing flames and brimftone, vomiting out pincu- 
ftions and love-letters. It fung this very fong againlt 
hard-hearted maids. It was thought this heautiful 
monHer was a woman; and that fhe was turned into a 
Horrible thornback, for having pierc'd fo many young 
mens hearts in this world, by turning her back upon 
'em ; and fhe now continues a kind of frightful fifh, 
call'd an Old M^nd* Come, buy it. Its a pretty piti- 
M ballad, and as true as the format {They retire. 

King* How now, fair fhephcrd, 
Your heart is full of fomething, that does take 
Your mind from fealling. ^ooth, when I was young, 

VoD, L 1 Ajr^ 
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Per*, Wilt pleafe you, Sir, be gone ? f Ti Flo. 

I told you what would come of this. Beleech yoa. 
Of your own ilate take care. This dream of mincy 
Being now awake, I'll queen it no inch £uther. 
But milk my ewes and weep. 

King. By heav'n he knows me ! yet he bluihes not* 

Flo. What ! bhifh to love \ Shame light on him that 
I glory in*t : for *tis the next approach [[does 1 

Of mortal fouls to the divine pcrfe^ion ! 

King. I tax not love, but thy degenerate choice. 

Flo. Can you look there, and yet arraign my choice \ 
No : 'tis the will of heav'n flie fhou'd be lov'd ; 
A nd 'twere an impious pride to contradi6i it* 

King. Dofl thou ftill perfift ? 

Flo. Perfift to death. — My Perdita, my love ! 
Let not aiflidlion change that lovely cheek ; 
I'vc.fwom, and will be thine till death. 

King. And thou fhalt keep thy vow. Camillo, call 
Our guards, and lead this forcerefs and her fire 
To inftant death. 

Flo. I charge you. Sir, forbear. ^ 

By heav'n, the firft that touches her fhall die ! 

King, Refiftance is ih vain. There waits without 
An armed force, full fifty times your ftrength. 

Aut. O blood ! I ihall be hang'd too for the damned 
lies I told him of himfelf. 

King. For thee, fond boy, if I but fee thee figh. 
We will cut off the hopes of thy fucceifion, 
Nor hold thee of our blood. 

Flo. From my fucceffion wipe me ; I (hall be 
Heir to her love, and reign within her heart. 

Cam* This is madnefs. Sir. 

Plo. Call it what you will : 
To barter fhow for happinefs is gain. 
Not for Bithynia will I break my faith, 
Plighted to this my fair bJ^oved bride. 

AL Mofl gracious king ! if thou'lt vouchlafe to hear 
A wretch, whom once you honoured with your fnend(hip» 
As did Camilloy hearken to Antigonus. 

\^Difc9vering himfelfi 

King^ Antigonus! 

Cam% Hpw! rifen from the dead ? 

King. 
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King* 'Tis he indeed. 
If my own fenf!» vouch the wond*roas truth ! 
Twas faid thou weit devoured by hunery wolves. 
Al* So it has been for fixteen years belicv'd. 
Ki^g• Whence then this myftery ? How oam'ft thou 

thither ? 
AL Yoiumay remember, (for you bore a part 
Then in Sicilia in our f^d calamitiea), 
Leontes, growing jeatoos of hi» queen 
Par gone with diild, moft barbaroufly doom'd* 
The in£uit fhc fliou*4 bear to fudden death. 
I undertook the cruel ta(k % 
Firft vowing to inyfelf to fkve the babe, 
Add 'fly with it to fome more peaceful fhore. 
Entering a wood with this determination, 
I fpy*4 the carcafe of a man but newly 
Sbun, and half devoured by a wolf. 
On that I put my clothes, and near it ftrew'd* 
The infant's little weeds all fmear'd with blood ; 
Which being found and known, 'twas thought by al)^ 
That we were both devoured by wild beafls. 
Then flying with my little charge, I came to feek 
An hofpitable (helter in Bithynia. » ■ 
How well my ward in iixteen yettrs' hath grown^ 
Turn there, and you miay fee. 
Fl$, My Perdita is then a princeifk 1 
AL My Lord, I knew that Doricles was Florizel ^ 
EMe fliouM he not ; . 
Have leave to look iipon her royal beauties. ' 
Take her, my Lord. — In truth (he is a treafurc 
More worth than all the riches of the eaft ! 
So fweet her difpo£tion,. 
You'd think that mercy, charity, and' peace, 
Were come from heaven, and lodg'd' wttfiin her breail ^ 
My child, my child ! tbou'rt now my child' no more I . 
Yet don't forget that once you call'd me father. 

Per. Ne'er (halt thou meet Icfs reverence and lOve 
Than heretofore, but much more eratiiude. 

King. Since tiiou haft loft one father, genjleft maid,. 
'Tig fitting I provide thee with another. 
Give me thy hand, my fon : here take thy Perdita ; 
And may the gods ihow'r bleffings on vt both. I 

la 51^- 



loa FLORIZEL ahd PERDITA; bR> 

Fb. O let me fell and kifs your royal feet I 
My lord J my father ! ' now Pm blefb indeed ! 
And youy my Perdita ! my love, my princefs I 
O 'tis too much ! 'tis happinefs too great 1 

Pen • That you are mine> I joy, howe'er it be j 
But no lefs truly fhou'd I joy, had you 
Fallen to my ftate, than that I rife to your's. 

Cam. Now to confirm thy joy, AntigonuSy 
Leonte8> fatisfy'd his queen wa^ virtuous^ 
For many years has mourned his infant loft» 
Depriv'd of ev'ry child ; and now thy Perdita 
Is only heirefs of Sicilians crown^ 

ji/L Joy^ joy to Perdita and Florizdi !• 

jtlut. [knasiing.'] O my good lady princefsy let the 
joy be univerfal ; leave not a wrinkled orow, or cloudy 
face, in all the reahfi, upon this happy day : begin your 
reign with gracelefs a6ts of mercy ; intreat the good 
king, yota: worthy father-in-law, to forgive me all the 
damn'd lies I told him of himfelf. I own I have been 
a very great rogue,, and deferve. hanging ; but I wilt 
mend my life, and promife that I will never do the like 
no more. Oh, oh I {CriesS^, 

Per^ May I prefume to fue for mercy for him ? 

Kifjg. He needs it not ; he is a pleafant knave^^ 
And ne'er offended. us. —Be merry. Sirrah. 

jiut. Huzza, huzza, huzza!-;: — a refnieve, a re- 
prieve ! But may it pleafe yoiu- grace — ^he, he, he! 

I hope you don't forget your promife — ^he, he, he! 
that when they were married,. I. ihould kifs the 
bride. 

King. And fo thou (halt ; Pll let thee an example. 

IKiffes Perdita; 

jitit. ZKtffes hfr.2 This is the firft time I ever kifs'd 
a printefs; aild this ihall be the lafl, [^^gaw.2 ^ 
Jupiter I thu^k myfelf infpir'd : and if all your ms^e* 
dies will give me leayie, Pll fing you a:fong I have made 
exlrumpcry . upon the occafion. \Sings. ] 

JL» 

Then let us all be blithe and gay, 
Upon this joyful bridal day, 
That riori^l weds Perdita. 

Ao$ 
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And let each nymph and (hepherd teU| 
No happy pair e'er lov'd fo well 
As Perdita and FlorizeL 

Sing high) iing toWy fing ding dbng bell'; 
No happy pair e'er lovM fo wcB 
As Perdita and FlorizeL 
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Scene*, j^n apartment in Freeman's houfe* 
Freeman and LovEiy entering. 

FjtEEMAN. 

A Count vy boy ! ha, ha» ha ! How long has this 
fcheme been in your head? 
Lov. Some time. — I am now convinc'd of what you 
have often been hinting to me, that I am confoundedly 
cheated by my fervants. 

Free^ Oh| are you fiitisfied atlafi; Mr Lord i Ial> 

ivays 
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waff told you, that there is not a worfe fet of fervants 
in the pariih of St James's, than in your kitchen. 

Lov.^Tis with fome difficulty I believe it now, Mr 
Freeman { though^ I muft own, my expences often make 

mcftarc- Philip, I amfure, is an honeft fellow ; and 

I will fwear for my blaeka. — If there is a rogue among 
my folks, it is that furly dog Tom. 

Free, You are miftakcn in every one. Philip is an 
hypocritical rafcal ; Tom has a good deal of furly ho- 
neity about him ; and for your blacks, they are as bad 
as your whites. 

Lo. Prithee, Freeman, how came you to be fo well 
acquainted with my people ? None of the wenched are 
handfome enough to move the affections of a middle- 
aged gentleman as you are — ^ha, ha, ha ! 

Free, You are a young man, Mr Lovel, and take a 
pride in a number of idle unneceffary fervants, who are 
the plague and reproach of this kingdom. 

Lov. Charles, you are an old-fafhion'd fellow. Ser» 
Tauts a plague and reproach ! ha, ha, ha I I would 
have forty more, if my houfe would hold them* Why, 
man, in Jamaica, before I was ten years old, I had a 
hundred blacks kiffing my feet every day. 

Free. You gentry of the Weftern Ifles are high-mettled 
oneg, and love pomp and parade. — I have feen it delight 
your foul, when the people in the ftreet have flared at 
your equipage ; efpecially if they whifpered loud enough 
to be heard, " That is fquire Lovel> the great Well- 
•* Indian" — ^ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov* I Aiould be very forry if we were as fplenetic as 
you northern iflanders, who are devoured with melan- 
choly and fog — ^ha, ha, ha ! No, Sir, we are children 
of the fun, and are bom to diffufe the bounteous favour 
which our noble parent is pleafed to beflow on us. 

Free. I wifti you had more of your noble parent's re» 
gularity, and lefs of his fire. As it is, you confume fo 
feftj that not one in twenty of you live to be fifty years 
oU. 

Lov, But in that fifty we live two hundred, my dear; 

wark that But to bufinefs — I am refolved upon my 

frolic. ■ I will know whether my fervants are rogues 
^ not. If they are, 1*11 bafUnado the rafcals ; if not» 

t 
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I think I ought to pay for my impertinence.— Praj 
tell mcy is not your Robert acquainted i^ith my people : 
Perhaps he may give a little light into the thing. 

Free, To tell you the truth, Mr Lovel, your fer* 
Tants are fo abandoned, that I have forbid him yow 

houfe. However, if you have a mind to aflt himao] 

queflion, he (hall be forthcoming. 

Z<w. \^t\ us have him. 

Free* You (hall : but it is an hundred to one if yov 
get any thing out of him ; for though he is a very ho- 
neft fellow, yet he is fo much of a fervant, that hell 
never tell any thing to the difadvantage of another. 

Who waita? \^Enter fervant r\ Send Robert tome* 

[_Exit ferv^Mi."] And what was it determined you upoi 
fliis projeft at lafl ? 

Lov. This letter. It is an anonymous one, . aod fc 
ought not to be regarded ; but it has fomething honefl 
in it, and put me upon fatisfying my curiofity— — Read 
it. IGhfj the Utter. 

Free. I fhould know fomething of thiff-hand— [i2ri7i//« 
" To Peregrine Lovel, Efq; 
•* Pleafe your honour, 

'< I take the liberty to acquaint your honour, thai 
'* you are fadly cheated by your fervants^— — Your ho- 
** nour will find it as I fay— — *-I am not willing to Ix 
^< known; whereof, if I am, it may bring one intc 
" trouble. 

** So no more, from your honour's 

" Servant to command.*' 
-*Odd and hontd ! Well-— and now what are the ftep( 
you intend to take ? [^Returns the letter^ 

Lov. I (hall imniediately apply to my friend the ma« 
nager for a difguife.-— Under the form of a gawky coun- 
try boy, I will be an eye-witnefs of my fervants be- 
haviour. — You muft aflifl me, Mr Freeman. 

Free* A s how, Mr Lovel ? 

Lov. My plan is this — I gave it out that I was going 
to my borough in Devonlhire ; and yefterday fet out 
with my fervant in great form, and lay at Bafingftoke*«- 

Free. WeU? 

Lov. I ordered the fellow to make the bed of his wa) 
down into ^e country, and told him that I would fdh 



BELOW STAIRS. 107 

low him; inftead of tlaty I tum'd back, and amjuft 
come to town : Ecce Jfgmtm I — \PoinU to bis bo§ts* 

Tree. It h now one o'clock. 

Lov» Tills very afternoon I (hall pay my people a 

Tiflt. 

Free. How will you get in ? 

Lev, When I am properly habited, you (ball get me 
introduced to Philip as one of your tenants fons, who 
wants to be made a good fervant of. 

Free, They will certainly difcover you. 

Lov, Never fear; I'll be fo countrify'd, that you 
(hall not know me.— As they are thoroughly per- 
fuaded I am many miles off, they'll be more eafily im* 
pofed on. Ten to one but they begin to celebrate my 
departure with a drinking bout, if they are what you 
dcfcribe them.— - 

Free, Shall you be able to play your part ? 

Lov, I am lurprifed, Mr Freeman, that you, who 
kave known me from my infancy, fhould not remember 
my abilities in that way.^-' But you old fellows have 
' ftiort memories 
. « Free, What (hould I remember ?* 

* Lov,* How I play'd Daniel in the Confcious Lovers 
at fchool, and afterwards arriv'd at the diftinguifhed 
chara6ler of the mighty Mr Scrub — \^Mh?iicking, 

Free, Ha, ha, ha ! that is very well Enough- 
Here is Robert. 

Enter Robert. 

Koh^ Your honour order'd me to wait on you. 

Free, I did, Robert. Robert 

Rob. Sir— 

Free, Come here. — ^You know, Robert, I have a 
good opinion of your integrity. 

Rob, I have always endeavoured that your honour 
ihould. 

Free, Pray, have not you fome acquaintance among 
Mr Lovel's people ? 

Rob* A little, pleafe your honour. 

Free, How do they behave I — ^We have nobody but 
friends — ^you may fpeak out. 

Irflv, Ayi Robert, fpeak out. 

Eoh. 
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Roh. I hope your honours will not infift on my fay- 
ing any thing in an affair of this kind. « 

IfOv* Oh, but we do infift — If you know any thing — 

R$B, Sir, I am but a fervant ntyfelf ; and it would 
not become me to fpcak ill pf a brother-fervant« 

Freff» Piha! this is. falfe honefty— fpcak out. 

Rok. Don't obHge me, good Sir. Confider, Sir, 

a fervam's bread depends upon his carackier, 

Lov, But if a fervant ufes me ill 

Rob* Alasi Sir! what is one man's poifon islbiother 
man's meat. 

Free. You fee how they trim for one another. 

Rob* Service, Sir, is no inheritance. — A fervant that 
is not approv'd in one place, may give fatisfa6kion in 
another. Every body muft live, your honour. 

Lov» I like your heartinefs as well as your caution ; 
but in my cafe, it is neceffary that I fhould know the 
truth. , 

Rob* The truth, Sir, is not to be fpoken at all ^mes $ 
it may bring one into trouble, whereof if— 

Free. IMufing.'] « Whereof if "—Pray, Mr Lovel, 
let me fee that ktter again, \hovf^ gives the letter J^^ 
Aye — It muft be fo. — Robert — 

Roh» Sir 

Free. Do you know any thing of this letter ? 

Rob. Letter, your honoiur ? , 

Free. Yes, letter. 

Rob. I have feen the hand before. 

Lov. Heblufhes! 

Free. I aflc you, if you were concern'd in writing 
this letter ? — You never told me a lie yet, and I expe^ 
the truth* from you now. 

Rob. Pray, your honour, don't afk me. 

Free. Did you %vrite it ? — Anfwer me. ■ 

Rob. I canuot deny it. [^Bonuing.'^ 

Lov. What indue 'd you to it ? 

Rob. I will tell truth. — I have feen fuch wafte and 
extravagance, and riot and drunken nefs, in your kitch- 
en. Sir, that, as my mafter's friend, I could not help 
difcovering it to you. 
. Lov. Go on. 

Rob. 1 am forry to fay it to your honour, but yoiur 

honour 
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bonour it not only inipofed on, but laughed kt hf afl your 
ferrantSy efpeciaUy by Philip^ iwho is a— -very bad man. 
Lo^. Philip? An ungrateful dog ! — ^Well ? 
Rob. I coi^ not prefume to fpeak to your honour ; 
and therefore I refolv'dy though but a poor fcnbe, to 
write your honour a letter.. 
Lw. Robert, I am greatly indebted to you.— >Here— • 

\Pffert money* 

Rob. On any other account than this, I ihould be 

|«oud to receive your honour's bounty ; but now I beg 

to be excus'd. \_Refufes the money. 

Lfv. Thou haft a noble hearty Robert^ and I'll not 

forget you. — Freeman, he muft be in the fecret.— Wait 

yonr mafter^B orders.-; 

Rob. I will, your honour. ^Exit. 

Free^ Well, Sif, are you convinced now I 
Lav. Convinc'd ? Yes ; and I'll be among the fcoun- 
drels before night. — ^You or Robert muft contrive fome 
way or other to get me introduc'd to Philip as one of 
yonr cottagers boys out of Efiex. 
Free. Ha, ha, ha ! you'll make a fine figure. 

Lw. They (hall make a fine figure. It muft be 

done this afternoon : walk with me acrofs the park, and 
m tell you the whole.-: — ^My name (hall be Jemmy \ 
— ^nd I am come to be a gentleman's fervant— «nd wdH 
do my beft, and hope to get a good carackter. 

{^Mimicking. 
Free. But what will you do if you find them rafcak ? 
Lov. Difcover myfelf, and blow them all to the de- 

A Come along. — 

Free. Ha, ha, ha ! —Bravo— -Jemmy— —Bravo, 
^» Imi ! ^ X^xeunU 

Scene, The Park. 

Duke's Servant. 
What wretches are ordinary fervants that go on in 
tbe fame vulgar track every day! eating, working, 
*nd fleepingi — But we, who have the honour to ferve 
% nobility, are of another fpecies. We are above the 
common formf, have £c:rvants to wait upon us, and arc 
u lazy and luxurious as our mailers. — Ha! — my dear 
Sii; Harry— 

Vou 1. K Enter 
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{EnierSir Harry*/ Servant.) 
. n . ...How have j<3^i done thefe thoufand years ? 

5i> Har, My Lord Duke !-— your grace's moft obe- 
dient fervant. 

Duke, Welly baronet, and where have yon been ? 

Sir Har. At Newmarket, my Lord.— —We have 
had dcv'lifti fine fport. 

Duke, And a good appearance, I hear — Pox take it, 
I Ihould have been there ; but our old duchefs' died, and 
we were obliged to keep houfe, for the decency of the 
thine. 

&$r Hur. I pick'd up fifteen pieces^ 

Duke. Pfha ! a trifle ! 

Sir Har, The vifcount's people have been bloodily 
taken in this meeting. 

Dnke. Credit me, baronet, they know nothing of 
thetur£ 

Sir Harm I aiTure you, my lord, they loft cVry match \ 
for Crab was beat hollow, Carelefs threw his rider, and 
Mifs Slammerkin had the diilemper. 

Duke. Ha, ha, ha I I'm glad on't. Tafte this 

fnulF, Sir Harry. [Offers bis box. 

Sir HMr. 'Tis good rapee. 
' Duke, Right -Strafburgh, I aflare you | and of my 
•wn importing. 

SirHar. Aye! 

Duke. The city-people adulterate it fo confoundedly, 
that I always import my own fnuff. — I wifh my lord 
would do the fame ; but he is fo indolent. — ^When did 
you fee the girls ? I faw lady Bab this morning ; b«t, 
'fore Gad, whether it be love or reading, Hie lookM aa 
pale as f penitent. 

Sir Har, I have juft had^this card from LovePs people. 

[Reads ^"^ " Philip and Mrs Kitty prefent their 

** compliments to Sir Harry, and deiirc the honour of 
f ^ his company this evening, to be of a (mart party, and 
•* eat a bit of fuppcr.'* 

Duke, I have the fame invitation. — ^Their mafter, it 
feems, is gone to his borough. 

Sir Har, You'll be with us, ray Lord > Philip's 

a blood. ■ 

D^ke. 
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Duke. A buck of the firft head. I'll tell you a fe- 
dcty he's going to be married. 

Sir Har. To whom .^ 

Duke. To Kitty. 

Sir Har. No! 

Duke, Yes h£ is ; and I intend to cuckold him. 

^/> Har. I'hen we may depend upon yoiu* Grace for 
certain. Ha^ ha, ha ! 

Duke. If our houfe breaks up in a tolerable time, I'll 
be with you.— Have you any thing for us ? 

Sir Har. Yes, a little bit of poetry. I muft be at 
the Cocoa-tree myfelf till eight. 

Duke. Heigh ho ! — I am quite out of fpirits — I had 
a damil'd debauch lail nightv baronet.— -—Lord Fran- 
cis Bob the bi(hop> and I, tipt off four bottles of Bur- 
gundy a-piece.— -Ha ! there arc two fine girls coming ! 
Faitl^lady Bab— aye, and lady Chaiiotte. 

[Takes out his glafim 

Sir Har. We'll not join them. 

Dike. O ye»— Bab it a fine wendi notwithftanding 
her compleaion ;. though I ihou'd be glad ihe would 
keep her teeth cleaner.**— Your Enguih women are 
damnM negligent about their teeth.— ——How is your 
Charlotte in Uiat particular^ 

Sir Har. My Charlotte ! 

Duke. Ay, the world fays you are to have her. 

Sir Harm I own I did keqi her company ; but we 
are o% my Lord. 

Dukt. Howfo? 

Sir Har. Between- you and me, (he has a plaguy 
thk^ pair'of legs. 

Duke. Oh ! damn tt— that's infufferable. 

Sir Har. Befides, fhe's a fool, and mifs'd her op» 
portnnity with the old countefs. 

Duke. I am afraid, baronet, you love money.— Rot 
ity I never fave a ihiUing.— Indeed I am fure of a place 

in the excife. Lady Charlotte is to be of the party 

to-night ; how do you manage that \ 

Sir Har. Why, we do meet at a third place ; are 
"very civil, and look queer, and laugh, and abufe oflb 
another, and all that. 

Duke* A-]a>-aode, ha !— Here they are. 
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&> /fi»r» Let US retire. [^T/feyre( 

Enter Lady Bab^ Maid and Lady Charlotte*/ Mt 

L. Bah. Oh fie, lady Charlotte ! you are quite in 
licate ; I am forry for your tafte. 

Z. Char^ Well, I fay it again, I love VauxhalL 

L. Bab, O my ftars ! Why, there is nobody tl 
^ut filthy citizens. 

L- Char, We were in hopes the raifing the p: 
would have kept them out, ha, ha, ha ! 

/*. Bab. -Ha, ha, ha ! Runelo*w for my mone] 

L. Char, Now you talk of RunelonUf when did 
fee the colonel, lady Bab? 

L, Bab, The colonel ! I hate the fellow. He 

the affiirance to talk of a creature in Glouceilef (hire 
fare my face. 

L. Char, He is a pretty man for all that. { 

filers, you know, have their miftreffei ev'ry where. 

Z/. Bab, 1 defpife him. How goes on your ai 

with the baronet ? 

L, Char, The baronet is a fhipid wretch, and I I 
have noXhing to fay to him. You are to be at J 
vel' 8 to-night, lady Bab ? 

Z.» Bab, Unless I alter my mind — I don't admire 
fiting thefe commoners. Lady Charlotte. 

L, Char, Oh, but Mrs Kitty has taile. 

L. Bab, She afPeds it. 

X«. Char. The duke is fond of her, and he has jud 
mcnt. 

L, Bab, The duke might fliew his judgment m 
better. [^Holding up her h 

L, Char, There he is; and the baronet too. — ^— T 
AO notice of them. — We'll rally them by-and-by. 

L. Bah, Dull ibuls ! Let us fet up a loud lav 
and leave 'em. 

L, Char. Ay — ^let us be gone ; for the commop pe< 
iU> fo ftare at us — we (hall certainly be mobb'd. 

Both. Ha, ha, ha ! — ha, ha, ha ! \JS,xeu\ 

Duke and Sir Harry con/e firenvard. 

Duke, They certainly faw us, and are gone ofFlau 
Mg at us.— I muft follow. 

Sir Har. No, no. 

Dukf. I muft — ^I muft have a party of raillery m 
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ftem, a bon mot or fo. Sir Harryy youll cxcufe me; 
Adieu ; I'll be with you in the evening, if poffible r 
though* hack y'ei there is a bill depending in our houfe, 
which the miniftry make a point of our attending ; and 
fb you know, miim ! we muft mind the ftops of the 
great fiddle.— Adieu. [ JS*//. 

Sir Har. What a coxcomb this is! and the fellow 
can't read. It was but the other day that he was cowf 
boy in the country ; then was bound prentice to a 
penawig-maker* got into my lord duke's ^imilyy and 
BOW fets up for a fine gentleman. Tempora^ Mores i 

Re-enter Duke*j Servant* 

Duke. Sir Harry, prithee what are we to do at Lo— 
vcPs when we come there ? 

Sir Har. We fhall have the fiddles, I fuppofe. 

Duke. The fiddles! I have done with dancing ever 
fince the laft fit of the gout. I'll tell you what, mj 
dear boy,. I pofitively cannot be with them, unlefs we 
have a little — \^Makes a toot ion as ifnviib the dice-box* - 

Sir Har, Fie, my lord duke. 

Duke. Look y«, baronet, I infift on it.— Who the 
devil of any fafhion can poffibly fpend an evening 

without it ? — But I (hall lofe the girls. How grave 

you look, ha,, ha, ha ! — Well,^ let there be fiddles, 
I Sir Har. But, my dear lord, I fhall be quite mifer- 
aUe without you. — 

Duke* Well, 1 won't be.particular ; I'll do as the reft 
do. — Tol, lol, lol. \Eytifftnging and dancings 

Sir Har, (/qIus.) He had the aflurance, Jaft winter^, 
to court a tradefman's daughter in the city, with twa* 
' thoufand pounds to her fortune,— and got me to write - 
his love* letters. He pretended to be an enfign in a 
marching regiment ; fo wheedled the old folks into con-' 
fent, and would have carried the girl off, but was un- 
luckily prevented by the wafherwoman,, who happened! 
to be his firfl coufin. 

Enter jBhillp. 
Mr Philip, your fervant. 

PhiL You are welcome to England, Sir Harry ; %^. 
.hope you received the card, and will da us the honour" 
of your company.— My mailer is gone lAto Devon- - 
fiure^.— ^We'l^iave a roaring, night. 
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Sir iSfSir. Ptt certainly w&it on you. 

Fhik The girls wiU be with us. 

Sir Nan It this « wtdding-fuppeT) Phil^ i 

PhiL What do you mean* Sir Hanry ? 

Sir Hot. T^ dttke tells me fi>. 

Pi^i/. The duke's a fool. 

^/V Har. Take care what you (ay ; his grace is a 
bniifer. 

Phii* I am a papil of the fame academy> and not 
afiraid of him, I afTure you. Sir Harryi we*il haire a 
noble batch— I have fuch wine for you ! 

Sir Har* I am your man, Phil. 

Phii. Egad the cellar (hall bleed : I have ibme Bur- 
gundy that, is fit for an emperor. — My mafter would 
have given kis ears for feme of it t'other day, to treat 
my lord what d'ye-call-him with ; but I told him it 
was all gottc— ha! charity begina at home, ha! — 
Odfo, here is Mr Freeman, my mailer's intimate friend \ 

-he's a dry one Don't let us be feen together—— 

he'll fufpeA fomething. 

Sir Har* \ am gone. 

Phil. Awtcy^ away;*— remember— f««^^eMft^ is the 
word. 

Sir Har. Right — Longcorka! ha^ Phil! ^Mitnickt 
the dramming of a f»ri.]— Your*s. \ExiU 

Phil, Now for a call of my office— A ftarch phiz-,^ 
a canting phrafe, and as many lies as necefi&ry.— Hem 1 

Enter Freeman. 

Fr^e* Oh, Philips— How do you do, Philip ?— You 
have loft your mailer, I find. 

PhiL It is alofs indeed, Sir. — So good a gentleman! 
— He muil be neariy got into Devonfllire by this time*. 
——Sir, yourfervant. }^Gm^<^ 

Free. Why in fuch a hurry, Philip ? 

PhiL I IhaU leave the houfe as little aa poffibk, now 
his honour ifr away. 

Fref, You are in the right, Philip. 

PhiL Servants at fuch times are too apt to b^ ncgG* 
gent and extravagai>t. Sir. 

y; Free. True ;. the mailer's abfence is the time to try a 
.'good fervant in. 

PhiL It is fo, Sir.— Sir, your fervant*. [S^^^'^S^- 
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Fret* Ob* Mr PhUip 1 — ^pny ftay«— you muft do me 
a piece of fervice. 

PhlL You command me. Sir — [^Boivs. 

Free* I look upon you, Philip, as one of the beft 
behaved, moft (enfible, completed [Philip h(m)s\ rafcals 
in the world. \^Ajidem 

FhU* Your honour is pleafcd to compliment. 

Free, lliere is a tenant of mine in Eflex, a very ho* 
acft man^— Poor fellow, he has a great number of 
children; and they have fisnt me- one of 'em, a tall 
gawky boy, to make a fervant of; but my folks (ay 
they can do nothing with hinu 

PhiL Let me have him, Sir. 

Fret* In truth, he is an unlick'd cub. 

PbiL I will lick him into fomething, I warrant you» 

Sir. Now my mafter is abfent, I fhall have a good 

deal of time upon my hands ; and I hate to be idle) Sir: 
in two months I'll engage to finiih him. 

Free. I don't doubt it. [j^Jtde.. 

PhiL I have twenty pupils in the parish of St James's ; 
andibr a taUe, or a iide-board, or behind an equipage, 
or in the deliyery of a meflage, or any thing 

Free. What have you for entrance ? 

PhiL I sdways kave it to gentkmens generofity. 

Free. Here is a guinea-— — I beg he may be taken 
care of. 

PhiL That he (haD I promife you {j1Jide.'\ Your ho- 
nour knows me. 

Free. Thoroughly. \^AJide» 

PhiL When can I fee him, Sir \ 

Free. ' Now ; dirc£kly— -Odl at my houfe, and take 
hiffl in your hand. 

PhiL Sir, I will be with yo* in a minute 1 will 

Wut ftqp into the market to let the tradefmen know they 
muft not truft any of our fervants, now they are at 
board-wages.— Humph ! 

Free. How happy is Mr Lovel in fo excellent a fer- 
yam! \^ExiU 

PhiL Ha, ha,' ha ! This is one of my mailer's pru- 
dent friends, who dines with him three times a-week, 
wbA thinks he is mighty generous in giving me five gui- 
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■eas at Chrifbnas.— — Damn all fuch fneaking fcoim- 
drels, I fay. {^Exit 

SccN£y n^ servants Hallin LoveP/ Houfi. 

Kingfton and Coachman^ drunk andJUepy* 

\^A knocking at the door 
Kingf, Somebody knocks<— — — Coachy, go g< 

to the door, Coachy 

Coach. I'll not go dfo you go you black dog 

Kinf Devil (hall fetch me if I go. ^Knocking 

Coach, Why then let 'em ftay — I'll not go— 4amxti 

A y, knock the door down,, and let yourfelf in. 

[^Knocking 

Kingf, Ay, ay,, knock again-^knock again 

Coach,. Mailer is gone into Denonfiiire-^fo he can' 

Ik there — So 1*11 go to fleep.. 

Kingf So will I — I'll go to fleep too. 

Coach, You lie, devil you (hall not go to fkq 

till I am afleep 1 am king of the kitchen. 

Kingf No, you arc not king ;^ hut when you ar 

drunk, you are fulky as hell — ^H^re. is cooky comlnj 

-^fhe i&- king and queen too. 

Enter Cook. ^ . 

Cook, Somebody hat knock'd at the door twent 

^imes,. and nobody hears.— —Why, coachman--*Kingl 

ton- Ye drunken bears, why don't one of you go t 

the door r 

Coach, You go, cook; you go- 
Co^. Hang me if I go 

Kingf Yes, yes, cooky go ; Mollfy, PoUfy, go— 

, Cook,. Out' you black toad It is none of my bufi 

nefs, and go 1 will not. [<S/7/ dowt 

Enter Philip ivith Lovel difguis^d, 
Phil, I might have flaid at, the door all night> as th 

little jnan in Uie. play fays, if I had not had the key c 

the door in my pocket- What is come to you all ? 

Cook, There is John coachman and Kingfton as drun! 

ail two bears. 

' PhiL Ah, ha ! my lads ; what, £ni(h'd already 

. Thefe are the very beft of fervants Poor fellows, . 

fuppofe they have been drinking their mafter'e goa 
Jpuoicy— ha, ha, hal 
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Lw. No doubt on't. \,AJtd€. 

PbiL Yo ho ! get to-bed, you dogs, and deep your- 
fehres fober, that you may be able to get drunk agaia 
b]r-and-by — ^Thcy are as faft as a church — ^Jemmy. 

Lov» Anon ? 

PbiL Do you love drinkuig ? 

Lov. Yes — 1 loves ale. 

Phil. You dog, you fhall fwim in Burgundy. 

Lev. Burgundy ! what'« that ? 

Phil. Cook, wake thofe honeH gentlemen, and fend 
them to bed. 
\ Csok. It IS impoflible to wake them. 

Lov. I think I could wake 'em. Sir, if I might-— 
heh— 

PhiL Do, Jemmj, wake 'em| Jemmy— ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov. Hip— Mr coachman. 

l^Gives him a gnat /lap on the /ace* 

CoacL Oh! oh !— What !— Zounds !•— Oh !— damn 
you !— 

Z»w. What, blackey! blackey ! \P alls him hy thenofi. 

Kifff Oh ! oh I What now ! Curfe you ! Oh !~ 

* Cot tarn you/ 
Lov, Ha, ha, ha ! 

• Phil. Ha, ha, ha !— Well done. Jemmy.— Cook| 
lee thoiie gentry to bed. 

Cook, Marry come up, I fay fo too ; not I indeed.-— 

Coacb. She flian't fee us to bed — We'll fee ourfelves 
tobcd. 

; Kittf We got drunk together, and we'll go to-bed 
toget^. [^Exeunt reeling. 

PhiL You fee how we live, boy. 

Lov. Yes, ly&tf/how you-live.— 

* PbiL Let the fupper be elegant, cook. 
Cook. Who pays for it \ 

• PbiL My mailer, to be fure ; who elfe ? ha, ha, ha! 
He is rich enough, I hope, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov. Humh! \Afi^^^ 

PbiL Each of us muil take a part, and fink it in our 
lext weekly bills ; that is the way. 
Lov. Soh! ^ \Afide. 

Cook. Prithee, Thilip, what boy is this ? 
Phil. A boy of Freeman's recommending. 



ti8 H I G H L I F E 

Lov. Yes, I'm fquire Frecman*8 boy— — -hch 

Cook. Freeman is a ftiogy hound, and you may tell 
him I fay fo. He dines here three times a wtek^ and I 
never faw the colour of his money yet. 

Lov* Ha, ha, ha ! that is good~— Freeman f&all 
have it. {j^fidc. 

Cook. I mufl ftep to the tallow-chandler *s to di^)ofe 
of fome of my perquiiites ; and then I^ fet about fupper. 

Phil. Well faid, cook, t^t is right, the perquiiite i^ 
the thing, cook. 

Cook. Cloe, Cloe ! where are you, Cloe ?-— . [^CaUi* 

Enter Cloe. 

C/oe. Yes, miftrefs— 

Cook, Take that box and follow me. [^Exit. 

Cloe. Yes, miiirefs [Takes the hoicl-^-Who is this? 

[feeing Lovel.] Hee, hee, hee— Oh— This is 

pretty boy Hee, hee, hee ! Oh— —This is pret- 
ty, red hair, hee, hee, bee i«— — You Hull be in lave 
with me by-and-by— Hee, hee I 

[Exit chucking Lovel under the chin. 

Lov. A ver]r pretty amour {A!fide.'\ Oh la t vAaX a 
iae room is tms !*— Is this the dining-room, pray Sir? 

Phil. No ; our drinking-room. 

Lov. La ! la ! what a fine lady here i^— This is ma* 
dam, I fuppofe. 

Phil. Where have you been Kitty I 

Enter Kitty. 

Kit. I have been difpofing of fome of his honour's 
flirts, and other linen, which it is a fhame his honour 

Should wear any longer. Mother Barter is above, and 

waits to know if you have any commands for her. 

Phil. I fhall difpofe of my wardrobe to-monow. 

Kit. Who have we here ? [Lovel hov>s. 
^ Phil. A boy of Freeman's; a poor filly fool 

Lov. Thank you L4fi^^* 

Phil. I intend the entertainment this evening as a 
compliment to you, Kitty. 

Ait. I am your humble, Mr Philip. 

PhiL But I beg I may fee none of your surs, or hear 
any of your French gibbexifh with the duke. 

Kit, Don't be jealous, Phil. [Fanxtningfy. 

Phil* I intend, before oiu: marriage, to fettle ibme- 

thing 
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tlnng handfome upon yon ; and with the five hundred 
pounds ^ich I have already faved in this extravagant 
JeUow's family 

- Lav. A dogX [-/^is^/.]— — O b, la! what ! have you 
|rot five hundred pounds ? 

- FbiL Peace, blockhead— 

• Kit. Ill tell you what you fhall Ao^ Phtl. 

Phil. Ay, what fhall I do ? 

KiU You fhall fet up a chocolate-houfe, my dear-^ 

PhtL Yes^ and be cuckolded—— \AparU 

Kit. You know my education was a very genteel one. 
-»I was a half-boarder at Chelfea, and 1 fpeak French 
Uke a native*— CVmxvrxr/ voud porter vousy Mounjieur. 

[^j^ukwardfy. 

Phii. Pfta, pflia! 

Kit. One is nothing without French— I fhall fhine in 
tW bar — ^Do you fpeak French, boy ! 

L€^. Anon 

Kit. Anon— -O the fool ! ha, ha, ha !— Come here, 
do, and let me new-mould you a little — ^You muft be a 
good boy, and wait upon the gentlefolks to-night. 

\^She ties and ponders his hair. 

Lov. Yes, an't pleafe you, 1*11 do my beft. 

Kit. His beft ! O the natural ! — This is a fl range 
head of hair of thine, boy— *It is fo coarfe, and fo ca- 
rotty. 

Lov. AH my brothers and fiftcrs be red in the pole. 

Phii. Kit. Ha, ha, ha « ILaugb. 

Kit. There— Now you are fomething like Come, 

Piiilip, give the Jboy a leflbn, and then 1^11 le6lure him 
out of the Servant^s Guide. 

Pbil. Come, Sir, firfl, Hold up your head — ^very 

^— — Turn out your toes. Sir — ^very well Now 

•€■11 coach— i-— 

Lov. What is call coach ? 

Phil. Thus, Sir — Coach, coach, coach! [^Loud* 

Lov. Coach, coach, coach! [^Intitating. 

' Phii. Admirable ! the knave has a good ear-^^Now, 
Sir, tell me a lie. 

Lcfv. O la ! I never told a lie in all my life. 

PHI. Then it is high time you fhoidd begin now ; 

ivbat 18 a fervaot good for that can't tcU a lie \ 

Kit. 
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Kit. Andftand in it— Now I'll kaure him ITaies 
^mtabcok.'} This is '< The fervant's guide to wealth* 
*• by Timothy Shoulderknot, formerly fervant to fcvc« 
^ ral noblemen, and now an officer in the cuftoms ; ne- 
•* ceffary for all fervants." 

PML Mind, Sir, what excellent rules the book con- 
tains, and remember them well— *Come, Kitty^ be- 
gin 

. A7/. (Reads* ) Advice to the footman. 
*• Let it for ever be your plan 
** To be the mafter, not die man, 
<* And do as little as you can, 
Lov. He, he, he ! Yes, 1*11 do nothing at ail- 
not I. 

AV/. " At market, never think it ftealing 

To keep with tradefmen proper dealing $ 
All ftewards have a fellow-feeling. 
Phil. You will underfland that better one. day or 
other, boy. 

Kit. To the groom. 

" Never aUow your mailer able 
•* To judge of matters in the ftable : 
'< If he (hould roughly fpeak his mind, 
** Or to difmifs you ieems inclined, 
^* Lame the beft horfe, or break his wind. 
Lov. Oddines! that's good — he, he, he! 
Kit. To the coachman. 

•* If your good mailer on you doats, 

** Ne'er leave his houfe to ferve a ilranger ; 
<< But pocket hay, and ftraw, and oats, 
" And let the horfes eat the manger.** 
Lov. Eat the manger ! — ^hc, he, he ! 
Kit, I won't give you too much at a time— Herc» 
boy, take the book, and read it every night and morn- 
ing before you fay your prayers. 

Phil, Ha, ha, ha ! very good ; but now for buiineft* 
Kit. Right — I'll go and get one of the damafk table- 
cloths, aim fome napkins ; and be fure, PhiL your fide- 
board is very fmart. \^ExH* 
PhiL That it fhall— Come, Jemmy f Exit* 
Lqv, Soh !— fohJ— -It works well. [£x//. 

ACT 
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ACT II. 

Scene, The StrvunU Halli iviti the Suppit and Side^ 
board fit 9uU 

PffitiPy KiTTTy and Loysl* 

KiU XX TELL, Phil, what think y<«i ? Ddn't 
V V we look very fmart ? — ■ Now let 'em 
come as foon as they will, we (hall be ready for 'em. 

PUL *Ti# aU very wcU \ but-*— - 

Kit. But what? 

PbiL Why, I wiih we could get that fnarliag car, 
Tom, to make one. 

Kit, What is the matter with him ! 

PhiL I don't know — ^he is a queer fon of a ■■ 

Kit. Oh, I know him ; he it one of your fneaking 
half-bred fellows, that prefers his tnafter's iotereil t» 
his ovrn. 

PUl Here he is. 

Enter Tom. 
—And why won't you make one to-night, Tom ?— • 
Here's cook and coachn^an, and all of us. 

Tom. I tell you again, I will not make one. 

PhiL We fliall have fomething that's good. 

TVm. And make your mafter- pay fo^ it. 

Phil. I warrant, now, you think yourfelf mighty 
honeft " ha, ha, ha! 

Tom. A little honefter than you, I hope, and not 
brag neither. 

Kit. Hark you, Mr Honefty, don't be fancy — 

Lov. This is worth liflening to. \^AJide. 

. Tom. What, madam, you are afraid for your cully, 
are you? 

Kit. Cully, iirrah, cuUy ! Afraid, firrah ! afraid of 
what ? l^Goes up to Tom. 

Phil. Ay, Sir, afraid of what ? 

[Goet up on the other Jide* 

Lov, Ay, Sir, afraid of what ? \_Goes up too. 

Tom. I value none of you — I know your tricks. 

PbiL What do you know. Sirrah ? 

Kit. -Ay, what do you know ? 

Vol. I. L Lov* 
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I^v. Ajf Sir, what do you know ? 

Tom. I know that you two are in fee ^th crer 
tradefman belonging to the houfe — and that you* M 
Clodpoky are in a fair way to be hang'd. — 

{^Strikes LoTel 

Phil. What do you (bike the boy for ? 

Lov* tt is an honeft blow. \^'^di 

Tom. Ill ftrike him again « ^Tis ftich as you tha 
bring a fcandal upon us all. 

Kit, Come^ none of your impudence, Tom. 

Tom. Egady madam> the gentry may well complaiii 
when they get fuch fervants as you in their houfes.— 
There's your good friend, mother Barter, the old cloatli 
woman, the greatefl thief in town, juft now gone pu 
with her apron full of his honour's linen. 

Kit. Well, Sir, and did you never ha ? 

Tom. No, never : I have lived with his honour fou 
years, and never took the value of that {^Snapping hi 
fngers.'] — His honour is a prince, gives noble wagec 
and keeps noble company ; and yet you two are no 
contented, but cheat him wherever you can lay you 
fingers.— Shame on you ! — 

Lov. The fellow I thought a rogue, is the only ho 
nefl fervant in my houfe. 

Kit. Out you mealy-mouth'd cur. 

Phil. Well, go tell his honour, do- 

Tom. I fcorn that — ^Damn an informer ! — But yet 
fiope his honour will find you two out one day or othei 
—that's all lExh 

Kit. This fellow muft be taken care of. 

Phil. I'll do his bufinefs for him, when his honou 
comes to town. 

Lov. You lie, -you fcoundrel, you will not. \jj^dt 
•— — O la ! here is a fine gentleman. 

Enter Duke'/ Servant. 

Duke. Ah, ma cbere mademfeile ! Comment vou 
portcz vous ? [^Saluti 

Kit Fort bien, je ^ous remercier, Monfieur. 

Phil. Now we (hall have nonfenfe by wholefale. 

Dttie. How do you do, Philip ? 

Phil. Your grace's humble fervant. 

JOuke, But, my dear Kitty— — [^Tali apart 

Phii 
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Phil, Jeinmy, 
Lov* AnoQ^ 

Phil, Come along whh me, and I'll make you free 
of the cellar. 

Lov, Ye«-— I will — But won't you a(k he to drink ? 
Phil. No, Qo ; he will have his fliare by-and-by— — 
Come along, ' 

Lov, Yes. ^Exeunt Philip and Lovel. 

Kit* Indeed I thought your grace an age in coming. 

Duki, Upon honour, our houfe is but this mon\ent 

lip. — ^You have a damn'd vile colle^ion of pi^ures I ob- 

iervc, above ftairs, Kitty. Your 'fquire has no tafte.; 

Kit. No taile I that's impoflible, for he has laid out 
«i vaft deal of money. 

Duke. There is not an original pi6lure in the whote 

collection Where could he pick 'em up ? 

Kit, H« employs three or four men to buy for jiim» • 
find he always pays for originals. , 

Duk9. Donnez nK)i voire eau de luce My head 

^fktt% confoundedly \She gives a ftneliing-bottle'^ — Kitty^ 
ny dear, I hear you are going to be mairied. 
Kit. Pardonnez ,moi for that. 
Duke. If you get a boy, Pll be godfather, faith.— 

Kit, How you rattle, duke ! 1 am thinking, my 

lord, when I had the honour to fee you fir£b. 
Duke, At the play, Mademfeille.— — 
Kit. Your grace loves a play ? 
Duke. No— it is a dull, old-&ifhiened entertainment ; 
I hate it — 
Kit. WeU, give me a good tragedy. 
Duke. It muft not be a modern one then — You are 
deviliih handfome, Kate — Kifs me— [Offers to kifs her. 
Enter Sir Harry'/ Servant, 
Sir ffar Oho,! — are you thereabouts, my Lord 
Duke ? That may do very well by-and-by How- 
ever, you'll never find me behind hand. 

ZOfferi to kifs her. 
Duke, Stand off, you are a conunoner — Nothing un- 
der ndbility approaches Kitty. 

^/> Har. You are fo deviliih proud of your nobility— 
Now, I think, we have more true nobility than you— r 
l4Ct me^tell you. Sir, a knight of the (hire— — 

L 2 DuV«« 
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Duke. A knight of the (hire ! ha, ha, ha 1 a mighty 
honour, truly, to reprefent all the fools in the county. 
' Kit* O lud ! th:« is chatmingy to fee two noblemen 
quarrel. 

Sir Har. Why, any fool may be bom to a titlet but' 
only a wife man can make himfelf honourable. 

Kit. Well faid. Sir Harry, that is good morillity* 

Duke. I hope you make fome difference between he- 
reditary honours and the huzzas of a mob. 

Kit* Vc^ fmart, my lord Now, Sir Harry— 

Sir Har^ If you make nfe of your hereditary honours 
to fcreen you irom debt 

Duke, Zounds, Sir, what do you mean by that? 

KH. Hold, hold! I (hall have fofne fine <^ noble 
blood fpilt here Ha* done. Sir Harry 

Sir Har, Not I Why, he is always valuing him- 
felf upon his upper houfe. 

Duke, We have dignity. l^SUmim 

Sir Har. But what becomes of your dignity, \i we 
rofnfe the fupplies ? [^"^^ck. 

Kit, Peace, peace — — Here's Lady Bab 

Enter Lady BaVi Servant in a Chair. 
—Dear lady Bab 

Lady Mai. Mrs Kitty, your fenrant— I waw afraid of 
taking cold, nnd fo ordered the chair down ftairs. Well, 

and how do yon do ? My lord Duke, your ferraat-— 

and Sir Harry too — your's. 

Dttke. Your ladyftiip's devoted— 

Lady Bab. I'm afraid I have trefpafled in point of 
time — l^Lookf on her «iutf/fc'^]— But I got into my jfe' 
.fourite author. 

Duke. Yes, I found her ladyihip at her ftudies this 
morning Some wicked poem — 

Lady Bab, O you wretch ! — I neirer read but one 
book. 

Kit, What is your ladyA\ip fo fond of? 
• Lady Bab, Shikfpur, Did you never read Shikfgur f 

Kit. Shikfpur! Shikfpur! Who wrote it ?— No, 

I never read Shikfpur, 

Lady Bab, Then you have an immenfe pleafure to 
com^. 

K$$. 
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Kit. Wdl then, PU read it over one afternoon or 
•thier^— — HereS Lady Chailotte. 

Enter Lady CkarlotfeeV Maul in a Qkaifm 
Dear Lady- Chaifctte ! 

Lady i^har. Oh, McB Kitty, I thought I never ftoa'd' 
have reach'd your houfc— Such a fit of the colic 
feix^d itte--«-*(Hi) Lady Bab, how long hat your iady- 
fhip been here ?— '-^— My -ohairmen were fuch drones ■ ■ ■■ 
My Lord Duke J the pink of all good breeding. 

D^. O Ma'ara— ^ {Bo^in^. . 

Lady Char', And &r Harry 1 Your fmant, Hvt 
Harry. [^Formally* 

Sir jffar. Madam, your fenrant— -I aa forry to heaf - 
your ladyfhip has been ill. — 

Lrdy Char, You muft give me leave to doubt the fin- 
ccrity of that ibrrow, Sir-— *- Remember the Park. 

Sir Han The Park!' I'll explain that aflfair, Ma-^ 
ilam. 

Lady Char, I want none of your explanatiojufi. 

{Scornfully. . 

Sir Har, Dear lady Chaiiotte ! 

Ldiy Char, No, Sir ; I have obferv'd your coolnefs 
of late, and defpife you— *— -A trumpery b«ronct! 

Sir Har. \ fee how it is; nothing will fatisfy youi 
but nobility— *That fly dog the marquis— 
■ Lady Char. None of your reflexions. Sir ■ The: 
marquis is a perfon of honour, and above inquiring af-- 
icr a lady's fottone, as- you meanly did. 

^ir J^^.. I-~I«— Madam ? I foom ^h a thingu.^ 
I aflim you. Madam, I never— that is to fay— —Egad ^ 

I am confounded My Lord Duke, what fhall I fay 

Co her?— Pray help me out-* \^Afide.. 

Duke, Aflc ber to ^w her legs^-ha, ha, ha ! — 

Emter l^ih'p and Lovel, haded nrnth h^tki, 

Phil. Here,, my little peer here is wine that will H 

ennoble your blood-— —Both your ladyfhips moft hum— 
Ide fervant. 

Lov, \^Affe€Hng tole drtpik.'] Both your ladyfhipfti 
mofl humble fervant. 

Kit, Why, Philip, you have made the boy drunk. 

Phil, I have made bun free of the ccUac— -ba^ .b&^\\^V' 
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• Lffo- Yetf I am free — I am very free 
PhiL He has had a fmack of every fort of wiaet 

firom humble Port to imperial Tokay. 

JLov* Yesy I have been drinking Kokay. 

A». Go» get you fome ileep^ chUd* that you may 
wait on his lordfhip by-and-by. 

Lov. Thank you. Madam— -I will certainly wait 
•n thieirlordfhips, and their ladyihipstoo. 

[^jf/idef and exit. 

Phil, Well, ladies, what fay you to a dance^ and 
then to fupper ? * Haive you had your tea ?* 
. AIL A dance, a dance ! — * no tea — no tea. 
. * Phil. Hcre^ fiddler-^[<:if//r.] I have provided a very 

< good hand, you fee. 

* Enter Fiddler nv/th a 'wooden leg* 

* S'trHar, Not fo well legg'd, Mr Philip. 
. * AIL Ha, ha,, ha I 

* Duke* Le drole ! — Hark ye, Mr— which leg do you 

• beat time with ? 

^ ^ AIL Ha, ha, ha! \JuOudlaugb. 

* Sir Har, What Can you play, Domine \ 

* Fid* Any thing, an't pleafe your honour, from a. jig 

• to a fonata. . ^ 

* PhiL Come here— -Where are all our people ?'— - 

[^ii/^r Coachman^ Cook, Kingfton, Cloe.]. 
y. \ ■ rH couple you: — My Lord Duke will take Kit- 
•' ty,: — Lady Bab will do me the honour of her haiid.; 

< bir Harry tind lady Charlotte — Coachman anjl Cook^' 
> and the two devils, dance together— —ha, ha, ha P 

Duke* With fubmiiiion, the country-dancet by- 
and*by. 

Lady Char, Ay, ay, French dances before fupper* 

and country -dances after 1 beg the Duke and Mrs 

JCitty may give us a minuet. 

Duke. Dear lady Charlotte, coniider my poor gout— ^ 
Sir Harry will oblige us- \^Sir Harry hwus. 

AIL Miiuiet, Sir Harry— rminuet,. Sir Harry 

Fid. What minuet would your honours pleafe to have? 

Kit. What minuet ? Let me fee Play Mar- 

fhal Thingumbob's minuet. 

[/^ minuet by Sir Harry andTSjXXji aukward and con^ 

Udi 
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JLady Char. Mrs Kitty dances fweetly. 

Phil. And Sir Harry delightfully. 

Duke. Well enough for a commoner. 

Phil. Come, now to fupper A gentleman and a 

lady—* Here, fiddler \^ives vtoney\ wait without. 

Fid. Yes, an^ pleafe your honour. 

\Exit nvitA a tankard* 

PbiL {They Jit dtrwn.'} We will fet the wine on the 

table Here is claret. Burgundy, and Champagne, 

and a bottle of Tokay for the ladies There are tick- 
ets on every bottle If any gentleman choofes port— 

DuJte. Port ! — 'Tis only fit for a dram. 

JCit. Lady Bab, what (hall I fend you? Lady 

Charlotte, pray be free : the more free the more wel- 
come, as they lay in my country.— —The geatlemen 
will be fo good as to take care of themfelves. {A paufe. 

Duh. Lady Charlotte, " Hob or Nob !" 

Lady Char. Done-»-my Tuox6, — in Burgundy, if you 
pleafe. 

Duke.. Here's your fweetheart and mine, and the 
ficiends of the company.' [They drink. A paufe. 

Phil. Come, ladies and gentlemen, a bumper all 

round •*! have a health for you " Here is to the 

*< amendment of our mailers and miftrefTes " 

JtU. Ha, ha, ha, ha» ha, ha ! [Loud laugK A paufe^ 

Kit. Ladies, pray what is your opinion of a fingle- 
gentleman's fervice \ 

Lady Char. Do you mean an old fingle-gentleman \ 

AU. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! \Loud laugh. 

Phil. My Lord Duke, your toaft. 

Duke. Lady Betty 

Phil. Oh no— A health and a ientiment. 

Duke. A health and a fentiment \ No, no, let us 

have a fong Sir Harry, your fong ■ 

9ir Har. Would you have it? Well then — Mrs 

Kitty, we muft call upon you ■ Will you honour my 
mufe ? ■ 

AU. A fong, a fong ; ay, ay» Sir Harry's fong—- 
Sir Harry's fong— r 

Duke. A fong to be fure — but firft — preludo, < 

\KiJes Kitty.] Pray, gentlemen, put it about. 

[KiJ/tng r^wuk-^KingikQn k(fes Clot beartiiy^ 

Sir 
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Sir Har. See how the devils kifs V ^ 

KiU I am really hoatie ; but — hem — I muft.dcar 
up my pipes — ^hem This is Sir Harry's foag-; be- 
ing a new fong, intitled and called, The FelloW'Ser- 
vant ; ^r, M in a livery, \Sings*'\ 

Come here, feflow-fcrvant, and liften to me, 
• 1^ (how you how thofe of fuperior degree 
Arc only dependents,, no better than we. 

[C^^r.] Both high and low in this do agree$. 
*Ti« here fellow-fcrvant. 
And there fellow- fer?ant. 
And all in a livery. 
IL 
Sec yonder fine fpark in embroidery dreft. 
Who bows to the great, and if they fmik is bleltf^. 
What is he» I'faith, but a ferrant at bcft ^. 
Cho. Both high, &c. 

in. 

Nature made all alike, no diftindlion flie crav«$.:. 
So we laugh at the great world, its fools and it« knavev %- 
For we are all fervants, but they are all (laves.. 
Cbo. Both high, &c. 

LV. 
T)k fat-fhining glutton looke up to the (helf, 
I'he wrinkled lean mifer bows down to his peU^^ 
And the curl-pated beau^^s a Have to himiefi. 
Cho. Both high, ^c. 

V. 
The gay fparkling belle, who the whole town alannVi 
And with eyes, lips, and neck, fets the fmarts iJl la. 
is a vaflal herfelf, a mere drudge to her charms, ^axmsp. 
Cho^ Both high, &c. 

VI. 
Ihen we^ drink like our betters, and laugh, fingttndi 

love ; 
And when dck of one place, to another we^ move \ 
For, with little and great, the heft joy i#-te rove. 
CbQ, Both high and low in this do agree^ , 
That 'tis here fellow- fcrvant, 
And there fellow-fervant. 
And all in a livery. 
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Phil. How do 70U like it^ my Lord Duke ? 

Duke* It is a dtmn'd vile compofition— *— 

PhiL Howfo? 

Duke. O very low ! very low indeed ! 

Sir Har. Can you mak^ a better ? 

Duke. I hope fo. 

Sir Har. That ifi very conceited. 

Dake. What is conceited, you fcoundrel ? 
■ Sir Har. Scoundrel !—• You are a rafcal— I'll pull 
you by the nofe ■ ■ - [^// rije. 

Duke. Look ye, ^end, don't give yourfelf airs, and 

make a diilurbance among the ladies If you arc a 

gentleman, name your weapons. 

Sir Har. Weapons !— What you will— Piftols— 

Duke. Done — Wiind Montague houie. 

Sir Har Done— with feconds. 

Duke. Done 

PAi/. Oh, for (hame, gentlemen !— -My Lord Duke 
i Sir Harry, the ladies i— fie ! 

[Dtxke and Sir Harry afie^ tojing. 

Phil. \A violent knocking.'} What the devil can that 
be, Kitty? 

Kit. Who can it poflibly be ? 

Phil. Kingftoa, ran up ftairs and peep. [^Exii 
Kiagflon.} It founds like my mailer's rap Pray 
Heaven it is no the ! — \^Enter Kingfton.] — ^Well, King- 
ton, wiwt is it ? 

King: It is mafter and Mr Freeman— »I peep'd thro* 
die key-hole, and (aw them by the lamp -light —Tom 
has juA let them in 

FhU. The "devil he has ! What can have brought 
him back? 

Kit. No matter what Away with the things— 

Fhil. Away with the wine—- Away with the plate- 
Here, Coachman, Cook, Cloe, Kingfton, bear a hand— 
Out with the candles — ^Away, away. 

[They carry avjay the tabhy Sec. 

Vifitors. What (hall we do ? What fiiall we do I 

[ They all run about in confufion^ 

Kit. Run up ftairs, ladies. 

Fhil. No, no, no !— He'll fee you then 

^ir Har. What the devil had I to do here ! 

Duke 
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Dulf. Pox take it^ &ce it out, 

S/r Har. Oh no ; thefc Weft-Indian« arc very fiery- 

PhiL I would not have him fee any of you for the 
world. 

Lov, {*without>) Philip ■ Where's Philip^ 

Phil, Oh the devil? he's certainly coming dows 

ftairs ■ Sir Harry, run down into the cellar My 

Lord Duke, get into the pantry Away, away ! 

Kit* No, no ; do you put their ladyihips into the 
pantry, and I'll take his grace into the coal-hole* 

Vifiton, Any where, any where Up the chimney, 

if you will. 

]PhiL There in with you. 

{They all go into the pantry • 

Lov. (without,) Philip— —Philip 

PhiL Coming, Sir — \^Ahud,'\ — Kitty, have you never 
a good book to be reading of \ 

Kit. Yet, here is one. 

Phil* '£gad, this is black Monday with us— -Sit down 
Seem to read your book— Here he is, as drunk- 
as a piper \T^h€yfit donvfu 

Enter Lovel naithpijiols^ affeCHng to It drunk i rrccmjan 
following* 

Lov. Philip, the fon of, Alexander the Great, where 
are all my myrmidons!— — What the devil makes yon 
up fo early this morning ? 

Phil, He is very drunk indeed — \AJide^ — ^Mra Kitty 
and I had got into a good book, your honour. 

Free. Ay, ay, they have been well employed, I dare 
fay — ^ha, ha, ha ! 

Lov% Come, fit down, Freeman.— Lie you there— 
\Lap his pifiols down."] I come a little unexpededly, 
perhaps, Philip. 

Phil. A good fervant is never afraid of being caugbt, 
Sir 

Lov. I have feme accounts that I muft fettle — 

Phil. Accounts, Sir ?— To-night ? 

Lov* Yes, to-night — I find myfelf perfe6Uy deafr— 
You fhall fee I'll fettle them in a twinkling. 

Phil, Your honour will go into the parlour ? 

Lox, No, I'll fettle 'em all here. 

Kit. Your honour muft not fit here— — 




V-k*' 
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Lev* Why not ? 
. Kit. You will certainly take cold, Sir ; the room has 
not been wa/hed above an hour. 

Lov. What a curfed lie that is ! \j4fidem 

Duke. Philip Philip Philip. ^Peeping out. 

PM. Pox take you ! ■ hold your tongue— [^</?. 
Pree. You have juft nick'd them in the very minute. 

{Afide to LoveL 
Lov. I find I have Mum ■ [Aftde to Freeman.] 

Get fome wine, Philip {Exit Philip.] Though 

I mufl eat fomething before I drink Kitty, what 

have you got in the pantry \ > 

Kit. In the pantry? Lard, your honour! we are 
at board-wages.— 

Free, I could eat a morfel of cold meat* 

Lov. You fhall have it Here — [/?//^/.] Open 

the pantry-door — I'll be about your board-wages ! —- 
I have treated you often, now you (hall treat your ma- 
fter.— — 

Kit, If I may be believed, Sir, there is not a fcl-ap of 
any thing in the world in the pantry. [Pppofing him, 
Lov. Well, then, we muft be contented. Freeman.— 
Let us have a cruft of bread and a bottle of wine. 

{Sits doivn again. 

Kit. Sir, had not my mafter better go to-bcd ? — — 

{Makes. ^gns to Freeman that Lovel // drunk. 

- L90. Bed! not I I'll fit here aU nJ^ht Tis 

very pleafant ; and nothing like variety in life. > 
Sir Har, {peeping.'] Mrs Kitty -^ — Mrs Kitty — - 
KH. Peace, on your life. [jljide.) 

Lov. Kitty, what voice is that ? 
Kit. Nobody's, Sir. ■■ Hem 

Lov. [Philip brings luineJ] Soh very well 

Now do you two march off March off, I fay.- 



Phil. We can't think of leaving your honour — For 
egad, if we do, we are undone. {Aftde. 

Lev. Begone s-My fervice to you, Freeman — This 

is good fluff 

Free, Excellent* {Somebody in the pantry fmezes. 

Kit. We are undone ; undone. {Aftde. 

• Phii. Oh, that is the Duke's damn'd rapee. {Ajide. 

Lovm Didn't you hear a noife, Charles ? 

Fre:. 
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Free. Somebody fneez'd, I thought. 

L&v. Damn it, tho^ ate thieves in the hoofe* 
1*11 be among 'em \Ti^s m. ^fioL 

Kit, Lack-a-day, 8ir, it was only the cat— —They 
fometimes fhee^e for all the world like a Chriftiaii- 
Here, Jack, Jac k He has got a cc4d. Sir-— — Pufs, 
— pais— 

Lov. A cold ! then I'll cure him— —Here, Jack, 
Jack— puis, pufs— — 

Kit, Your honomr won't be fo rath ■ ■ ■ P my yoot 
bonour, don't IPff^g* 

Lov. Stand off Here, Freeman-^ere'a » banc] 

iat bufinei«, with a brace of Hugs, and well prim'd, as 

you fee Freeman — I'll hold you five to fou r *' ■ 

nay, I'll hold you two to one, I hit the cat through 
the key-hole of that pantry-door. 

Free, Try, try ; but I think it impoflible. . 

Lov, I amadamn'd goodmarkfinan. TC9ckj ikepifiolt 

and points it at the pantry-door. "] Now for it! [A 

violent Jloriek^ and all is difcoveredS\--^'''^^Nho the devil 
arc all thefe ? One —two three ■ fou r ■■ ■ 

Phil, They are particular friends of mine, " Sir ; fcr- 
, vantS to fome noblemen in the neighbourhood. 

Lov. I told you there were thieves in the houfe. 

Free. Ha, ha, ha! 

Phil, I aiTure your honour they have been entertained 
at our own expence, upon my word. 

Kit. Yes, indeed, your honour, if it was the laft 
word I had to fpeak. 

Lov Take up that bottle [Philip takes up a hoith 

ijcith a ticket to it* and is going eff'] Bring it back. 

Do you ufually enteitaia your company with To- 
kay, Monfieur? 

Phil. I, Sir, treat with wine ! 

Lov O yes, from hutnhle Port to imperial Tokay too. 
TeSi I loves Kohay, [Mimicking him£elf. 

Phil, How ! — Jemmy, my mailer ! 

Kit. Jemmy ! — the devil I — 

PhiL Your honour is at prefent in liquor— iut in the 
morning, when your honour is recovered, I well fct aU 
to rights again — — 

Lov. {changing his count t^nance J We'll fet all torighti 

cow— 
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now»— There, I am fober, at your fervice What 
have you to fay» Philip ? \_Phiiip flarUJ} You may well 

lUit Go» get out of my fight. 

• Duke* Sii>— I have not the honour to be known to 
youy but I have the honour to ferve -his grace the duke 
of 

Lov. And the impudence familiarly to aflume his 
title— Your grace will give me leave to tcU you, That 
u the door— And if you ever enter there again, I 
afliire you, my lord Duke, I will break every bone in 
your grace's ikin—— Begone — 

Duke. [_yffide.2 Low-bred fellows. ^Exif. 

Lov. I beg their ladyfhips pardon ; perhaps they 
onnot go without chairs— ha, ha, ha ! 

Fref. Ha, ha, ha ! [5/r HtLvrfJlea/s of. 

Lady Char. This comes ofvijiting commoners, \_Exitl 

Lady Bah. They are downright Hottenpots, [^Exit. 

nil. and Kit. I hope your honour will not take away 
oor bread. 

Lov. ^* Fke hundred pounds will fet you up in a 
" chocolate-houfe — ^You'll Ihine in the bar, Madam."— 
I have been an eye-witnefs of your roguery, extrava- 
lance, and kigratitude. 

PbiL and Kit. Oh, Sir Good Sir ! 

Lw. You, madam, may flay here till to-morrow 

aoming—— And there, madam, is the book you lent 

nw, wmch I beg you'll read ** night and morning bc- 

" fore you fay your prayers." 

, Kit. I am ruin'd and undone. \^Exit. 

Lov. But you. Sir, for your villany, and (what I 
hate worfe) your liypocrify, (hall not ftay a minute 
loDger in this houfe ; and here comes an honeil man to 
fljow you the way out — ^Your keys, Sir 

[VYixViij^ gives the keys. 
Enter Tom. 
il Tom, I refpeft and value you — ^You arc an honeft 

fcnant, and (hall never want encouragement Be fo 

good, Tom, as to fee that gentleman out of my houfe, 
Id I {f^^f /0 Philip] -*and then take charge of the cellar and 

Tom. Irthank your honour; but I would not rife on 
de ruin of a feUow-fervant. 
Vou 1 M Lo'O* 
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Don And I tell you,. You (hall conform to my will ; 
and that I was not married to you to. fufFer your Hi- 
humours. 

Grfg. O the intolerable fatigue of matrimony ! Ari- 
ftotlc never faid a better thing in his life, than when he 
told us, That a nvife is nuorfe than a devil. 
, Dor. Hear the learned gentleman with his Ariftotle. 
Greg^ And a learned man I am too : find me out a 
maker of fagot« that's able, like myfelf, to reaiba upon 
things, or that can boail fuch an education as mine. 
Dor, An education 1 

Greg. Ay, hufly, a regular education ; firft at the 
cliarity-fchool, where I learnt to read ; then I waited 
on a gentleman at Oxford, where I learnt — very near as 
much as my mafter ; from whence I attended a travel- 
ling phyfician fix years, under the facetious denomina* 
tion of a Merry Jindre^^ where I learnt phytic. 
- Dorc. O that thou had'ft foUow'd him ftill ! CureM 
be the hour wherein I anfwer*d the parfon, / mjiU. 

Greg. And curs'd be the parfon that aikM me the 
queflion ! 

Dor. You have reafon to complain of him indcedy 
who ought to be on your knees every moment, return- 
ing thanks to heaven for that great bleiling it fent yov» 

when it fent you myfelf. 1 hope you have not the 

ftflurance to think you deferv'd fuch a wife as me. . 
Greg^ No, really, I don't think I do. 

Dorcas Jings. 
When a lady, like me, condefcends to agree 

To let fuch a jackanapes tafte her. 
With what zeal and care fhou'd he worihip the fair. 
Who gives him — what's meat for his inafter \ 
His adlions (hould ftill 
Attend on her will : 
Hear, firrah, and take it for warning ; 
To her he ihould be 
Each night on hie knee, 
And fo he (hould be on each morning. 
Greg. Meat for my mafter ! you were meat for your 
mafter, if I an't miftaken ; < for, to one of our (hamet 
f be it fpoken, you rofe as good a vii^gin from me^ts 

•yon 
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* 70a went to-bed.' Come» come» Madam> it was a 
hicky day for you when you found me out. 

Dor* Lucky indeed 1 a feUow who eats every thing I 
have. 

Creg^ That happena to be a miftake, for I drink 
fome part on't. 

Dor* That has not even left me a bed to lie on. 
Greg. You'll rife the earlier. 

Dor. And who from moraing till night is eternally in 
an alehonfe. 

Greg. It's genteel ; the fquire does the fame. 
Dor, Phiy, Sir, what are you willing I fhall do with- 
my &mily ? 

Crreg. Whatever you pleafe. 

Dor. My four little children that are continually cry- 
ing for bread? 

Greg. Give 'em a rod ! bed cure in the world for 
crying children. 

Dor. And do you imagine, fot - 
Greg. Hark ye^ my dear, you know my temper is 
not over and above pailive, and that my arm is extreme-^ 
ly adive. 

Dor. I laugh at your threats, poor beggarly infolent 
fellow. 

Greg* Soft object of my wifhing eyes, I (hall play 
with your pretty cars. 

Dor. Touch me if you dare, you infolent, impuden t, 
dirty, lazy, rafcaUy— 

Greg. Oh ho, ho ! you will have it then, I find. 

\Beafs her. 
Dor. O murder, murder ! 

Enter Squire Robert. 
Roh. What's the matter here ? Fy upon you, fj 
ppon you, neighbour, to beat your wife in this fcanda- 
lous manner! 

Dor. Well, Sir, and I have a mind to be beat, and 
what then ? 

Rob. O dear. Madam, I give my confent with all my 
\eui and foiiL 

. Dor. What's that to you, faucebox ? Is it any bu- 
fineis of your's ? 
Rob*^ No certainlyi Madam. 

M 3 E^- 
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D^r. Hen's an impertiiient fellow for yoQi won't' 
fufier a hufband ta beat hia own wife ! 

A I R» fVmckffler WMing. 
Go thralh your own rib, Sir, at home^ 

Not thus interfere with onr ftrife ; 
May cuckoldom fliU be his doom. 

Who flrives to part hu(baRd and wife* 
Suppofe I've a mind he (hoidd drub» 

Wbofe bones »e ^ey. Sir, he's to lick ? 
At whofe eKpence is it, you fcrub? 
You ar6 not to find hiih a ftiek. 
^K Neighbour, I afk your pardon heartily ; here, 
take and threfh your wife ; beat her as you ought todo.- 
Greg, No, Sir, I won't beat her. 
Roh* O Sir) that's another thing. 
Greg. I'll beat her when I pleafe, and wiU not beat 
her when I do not pleafe. She is my wife, and net y out's* 
Rob. Certainly. 

Dor. Give me the ftick, dear huCband. 
RoK WeB, if ever I attempt to part hufband and wi£e 
again, may I be beaten myfelf ! \J^^t Sq^ Rob% 

Greg. Come, my dear, let us be friends. 
Dof. What, after beating me fo ! - 
Greg. 'Twas but in jell. 

Dor. I dcfire you will crack your jefts oa your owa 
bones, not on mine. 
' Greg. Pfhaw ! you know you and I art one, and I 
beat one half of myfelf when I beat you. 

Dor, Yes, but for the future I defke you will beat 
the other half of yourfelf. 

Greg. Come, my pretty dear, , I afk , pardon ; I'm 
forry for't- 

Dor. For once I pardon you — ^but you fliall pay for 
it. [^f^- 

Greg, Pfha ! pfha ! child, thele are only little aJairs,-, 
.neceflary in friendfhip ; four or five good blows with a: 
cudgel between your very fond couples, only tend to- 
hei^ten the affe^ions. I'll now to the wood, and I 
promife thee to make a hundred faggots before I come 
ttome again- f j&Jc/V.. 

Dor. If I am not reveng'd on thofe blows of your's I 
^ — Ob} that I could but think of fome method to be 
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* reveng'don him! Hang tlie rogue, he's quite infen- 

* fible of cuckoldom. 

^ A i itt Ob London // a^JSne toivn. 
< In ancient days, I've heard, with horns 

* The wife her fpoufe could fright, 

* Which now the hero bravely fcorns, 

* So common is the fight. 

* To city, country, camp, or court, 

* Or wherelbe'er he go<| 

* No horned brother dares make fport ; 

« They're cuckolds all a^row.* 
Oh that I could find out fomc invention to get him weUr 
dnthb'dt 

JSnter Harry and James. 
liar. Were ever two fools fcnt on fuch a- meffage a9 
we are, in queft of a dumb do^or ! 

ya. Blame your own curfed memory that made you 
forget his name. For my part, I'll travel through the 
world rather than return without him ; that were as much 
ae> a limb or two were worth. 

Ifar. Was ever fuch a curfed misfortune, to lofe the 
letter ! I ihould not even know his name if I were to. 
hear it. 

Dor. Can I find no invention to be reveng'd-!-— Hey- 
iaj ^ who are thefe ^ 

ya. Hark ye, miftrefs, do you know where— where 
— where do^or What-d'ye-call-him lives ? 
Dor. Do^or who ? 

Tift Do^or doAor ^what's his name ? 

Dor. Hey! what, has the fellow a mind to banter me? 
IIar» Is there no phyfician hereabouts famous for cu- 
ring diimbnefs ? 

Dor. I fitncy you have no need of fuch a phyfician,, 
Mr Impertinence. 

Nar. Don't miilake us, good woman, we don't mean 
10 banter you i we are fent by our mafter, whofe daugh- 
ter has loft her fpcech, for a certain phyfician who lives, 
hereabouts ; we have loft our direftion, and 'tis as much * 
as our lives are worth to return without him. 

Dor. There is one Dr Lazy lives juft by, but he hat - 
left off pra£iifing. You would not get him a mile to 
iave the lives of a. thouland patients. 
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Ja. Dired us but to him ; we'll bring him with or 
•lie way or other, I warrant you. 

Har. Ay, ay, we'll have him with U8» though we 
ifury him on our backs. 

Dor. Ha ! Heay'n has infpir'd me with one of the 
moil admirable inventions to be reveng'd on my bai^* 
dog ! \^AJide.'\ I aflure you, if you can set him with 
you, he'U do your young lady's bufinefs for her \ he's 
reckoned one of the beil phyiicians in the world, efpe- 
cially for dumbnefs. 

Har, Pray tell us where he lives ? 
• Dor* You'll never be able to get him out of his own: 
huofe ; but if you watch hereabouts, you'll certainly 
meet with him, for he very often amufes himfelf here 
with cutting wood. 

Har. A phyfician cut wood !— 

Ja, I fuppofe he amufes himfelf in fearching after 
kerbs you mean. 

Dor. No ; he's one of the moft extraordinary men ia 
the world : he goes dreH like a common clown ; for 
there is nothing he fo much dreads as to be known for a 
phyfician. 

Ja. All your great men have fome ftrange oddities 
about 'em. 

Dor. Why, he will fufFer himfelf to be beat before 
ke will own himfelf to be a phyfician — and I'll give you 
my word, you'll never make him own himfelf one, ua- 
le& you both of you take a good eudgd and thraih 
him into it ; 'tis what we are all forced to do when we 
)kave any need of him. 

%f. What a ridiculous whim is here ! 

Dor. Very true ; and in fo great a m^n^ 

Ja. And is he fo very ikilful a man ? 

J)or. Skilful ? why he does miracles. About half ar 
year ago, a woman was given over by all her phyficians, 
nay» £ehad been dead fome time ;■ when this great man- 
came to her, as foon as he faw her, he pour'd a littlc>' 
drop of fomething down her throat h e had no fooo- 
er done it, than fhe got out of her bed, and walked 
about the room as ijf there had been uothing the mat- 
ter with her. 

B^b. O prodigious I 
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Dor. 'Tis not above three weeks ago, that a child of 
twelve years old fell from the top of a houfe to the hot-* 
torn, and broke its fcull, its arms, and legs. Our 
phyfician was no fooncr drubbM into making him a viiity 
thsuiy having rubb'd the child all over with a certain oint- 
ment, it got upon its legs, and run away to play. 

Both. Oh moft wonderful ! 

Har* Hey ! Gad, James, we'll drub him out of a pot 
of this ointment. 

Ja. But can he aire dumbnefs I 

Dor. Dumbnefs ! Why the curate of our pariHi's wife 
was bom dumb ; and the do£fcor, with a fort of wafli, 
waihed her tongue, till he fet it a-going fo, that in lefs 
than a month's time fhe out-talk'd her hufband. 

Har^ This muft be the very man we were fent after. 

Dor, Yonder is the very man I fpeak of. 

Ja. What, that he yonder ! 

Dor., I'he very fame* He has fpy'd us, and ta- 
ken up his bilL 

%. Come, Harry, don't let us lofe one moment.—- 
Miftrefs, your fervant \ we give you ten thoufand thanks 
for this favour. 

Dor. Be fure you make good ufe of your flicks. 

Ja. He ihan't want that. {^Exeunt. 

Scene, Another part of the Wood. 

. Gregory dtfcovet^djitting on the ground nuith faggots 

about him. 
Greg. Pox on't, 'tis mod confounded hot weathtr. 
Hey, who have we here ? 

Enter James and Harry. 
Ja. Sir, your moft obedient humble fervant- 
Greg, Sir, your fervant. 
Jo. We are mighty happy in finding you here* 

Gregi Ay, like enough 

Ja. 'Tis in your power. Sir, to do us a very great, 
favour — ^Wc come. Sir, to implore your affiilance in a 
certain affiur. 

Greg, If it be in my power to give you any affift- 
ance, maflers, I am very ready to do it. 
Ja* Sir, you arc extremely obliging — But, dear Sir, 

, let 
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let mt beg fou be cover'dy the fuo will hurt your com*' 
plezioB.' 

jffar. For Heaven's fake^ Sir, be covered. 

Grdg. Thefe fhould be footmen by their drefs, but 
courtiers by their ceremony. \jifide* 

Ja. You muft not think it ftrange, Sir» that we 
come thus to feek after you ; men of your capacity will 
be fought after by the whole world. ' 

Greg. Truly, gentlemen, though I fay it, that (hoold. 
sot fay it, I have a pretty g^ood hand at a faggot.. 

Ja. O dear. Sir ! 

Greg* You may perhaps buy fiiegots cheaper other*- 
wife ; out if you find fuch in all this country, you fhali 
haver mine for nothing. To make but one word thea 
with you, you (hall have mine for ten ftiillings a kun«^ 
dred. 

Ja. Don't talk in that manner, I defire you* 

Greg* I could not fell 'em a penny cheaper, if 'twas 
to my father. 

Ja, Dear Sic> we know you very well— don't jeil 
with us in this manner. 

Greg. Faith, mafter, I am fo much in eameft, that I. 
can't bate one farthing. 

Jfu O pray. Sir, leave this idle difcourfe.— Can a 
perfon like you amufe himfelf in this nuumer? Caa 
a learned and famous phyfician like you, try to dif* 
guife himfelf to the world, and bury fuch fine talents iit 
the woods ? 

Greg. The felk)w*s a fooL ^ '' . \ 

Ja. Let me intreat you, Sir, not to diflemUe witb. 

U8. 

Har.. It is in vain, Sir ; we know what you^ are. 

Greg. Know what you are ! what da you* know of 
me? 

jfa. Why, we know you, Sir, to be a very great 
phyfician. 

Greg, Phyfician in your teeth : I a phyfician \ 

J a. The fit is on him Sir, let me befeech you. 

to conceal yourfelf no longer, and oblige us to you. 
know what. 

Greg. Devil take me if I know what^ Sir.-— But I: 
Know this, that I'm no phyQcian> 
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J a. We nnift proceed to the ufual remedy, I find— 
Afid fa you are no phyfician \ 

Greg, No. 

Jam You are no phyfician t 

Greg* Ng^ I tell you. 

Ja. Well, if we muft, we muft. [Beat him. 

Greg. Ohy oh ! gentlemen ! gentlemen 1 what are 
you doing I I am— —I am— —-whatever you pleafe 
to have me. 

y^. Why will you oUige us, Sir, to this violence ? 

Har. Why will you force us to this troublefome re- 
medy? 

%. I afliire you» Sir» it gives me a great deal of 
pam. . 

Greg. I afiiire you. Sir, and fo it does me. But 
pray, gentlemen, what is the reafon that you have a mind 
to make a phyfician of me ? 

ya. What ! do you deny your being a phyfician 
again? 

Greg. And the devil take me if I am. 

Bar. You are no phyfician ? 

Greg, ^ay I he pox'd if I am. [They beat bim,']-^ 

Oh, ant Dear gentlemen ; oh! for Heaven's fake! 

I am a phyfician, and an apothecary too, if you'll have 
me : I had rather be any thing, than be knock'd o' the 
head. 

-ya. Dear Sir, I am cejoic'd to fee you come to your 
femes ; I a(k pardon ten thoufand times for what you 
have forced us to. 

Greg. Perhaps I am deceived myfelf, and am a phy- 
fician without knowing it. But, dear gentlemen, are 
you certain I'm a phyfician ? 

ya. Yes, the greateft phyfician in the world. 

Greg. Indeed! 

Har, A phyfician that has cur'd all forts of diftem- 
pers. 

Greg. The devil I have ! 

ya. That has made a woman walk about the room 
after (he was dead fix hours. 

J Har. That fet a child upon its legs immediately after 
it had broke 'em. 

7-i 
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Ja, That made tlie curate's wife, who was dam] 

talk fisifler than her hulband. 

Har. Look ye. Sir, you (hall have content; n 

mailer will give you whatever yon will demand. 
Greg* Shall I have whatever I will demmd ? 
Ja. You may depend upon it." 
Greg* I am a phyiiciany without doubt-— I had fio 

got it, but I begin to recollefl myfdf.— — Well, ai 

what is the diftemper I am to cure ? 

Ja<, My young miftrefs. Sir, has loft her tongue*. 
Greg. The devil take me if I have found it. — ^Bt 

come, gentlemen, if I miift ^o with you, I muft have 

phyfician's habit ; for a phyficlan can no more preicri! 

without a full wig, than without a fee. \Exemi 

* JSff/^r Dorcas. 
^ Dor. I don't remember my heart has gone fo pi 
a-patwith joy a long while.— Revenge is furdy t] 
moft delicious morfel the devil ever dropt into tl 
mouth of a woman. And this is a revenge wfaii 
cofts nothing ; for, alack-a-day ! to plant horns up4 
a hufband's head, is more dangerous than is imagin' 
Odd ! I had a narrow efcape when I met with tl 
fool; the beft of my market was over» and I began 

^ grow almoft as cheap as a crack'd china-cup. 
« A I R, Finks and Lilies. 

< A woman's ware, like china, 

* Now cheap, now dear is bought ; 

< When whole, though worth a guinea^ 

* When broke's not worth a groat. 

* A woman at St James's, 

* With hundreds you obtain ; 

* But ftay till loft her fame is, 

* She'll be dieap in Drury-Lane. 

A C T II. 

Scene, ^/> Jafper^j Houfe. 

Enter Sir Jasper and jAMEf. 
Sirjaf. -TXTHERE is he? Where is he? 

VV Ja. Only recruiting himfelf after 1 
journey. You need not be impatient, Sir ; for were n 

youi 
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young lady deady he'd bring her to Itfe again— He makes 
no more of bringing a patient to life, than other phyfi- 
dant do of kiHing him. 

Sir J of, 'Tis orange (b great a nun flionld have thofe 
unaccoontabk odd humours you mention'd. 

J If. 'Tis but a sood blow or two^ and he comes im- 
latcfy to himfeUF— — -Here he is» 

Enttr Gregory. 

Har. Sir^ tlus is the Do^r. 

Sir Jaf. Dear Sir^ you're the welcomeft man in the 
woild. 

Greg. Hippocrates fays, we fliould both be covePd. 

Sir J of. Ha ! does Hippocrates fay fo ? In ^at 
ckqiter, pray \ 

Greg. In his chapter of Hats. 

Sir Jaf Since Hippocrates fays fo, I (hall obey him. 

Greg* Do6;or, after Having exceedingly travell'd itt 
tke highway of letters 

Sir Jaf. Doftor ! pray whom da you fpeak to ? 

Greg. To you, Dodor. ^ 

Sir Jaf. Ha, ha ! 1 am a knight, thank the 

King's grace for it ; but no dodor. 

Greg. What, you're no doctor \ 

Sir Jaf. No, upon my word. 

Greg. You're no doftofr ? 

Sir Jaf Do6kor ! no. ^ 

Greg. There— -'tis done. \Beats iim. 

Sir Jaf. Done, in the devil's name ! What's done i 

Greg. Why now you are made a do6lor of phylic-— 
I am lure it's all the degrees I ever took. 

Sir Jaf. -What devil of a fellow have you brought 
here ? 

Ja. I told you. Sir, the do6lor had flrange whims 
with him. 

Sir Jaf Whims, quotha ! Egad, I fliall bind his 

phyficianfhip over to hi$ good behaviour, if 'he has any 
more of thefe whims. 

Greg. Sir, I aik pardon for the liberty I have taken* 

Sir Jaf, Oh I it^ very well, it's very well for once. 

Greg, I am forry for thofe blows. 

Sir Jaf. Nothing at all, nothing at all, Sir. 

Vol. 1. N ' Greg. 
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Greg. Which I wj^»oblig'd to have the honour x>f lay- 
ing on.fo thick ugon you.. 

Sir yaf. IjcVs talk no more of 'em,. Sir . ■ , J^ 
daughter^ dodor, is fallea into a very.ilrapgc diilemper. 

Greg. Sir, t-aip. ovq-jpyjd to tear it : . and 1 .wi&| 
^th all my hearti you and your wh^e &mily had the 
fame occalion for nie^ as your daughto^ to . mp^. .'the 
great dcfire I have to ferve.you* 

Sir jfaf. Sir, I am oblig'd to you. 

Gres>, I .afTure you. Sir, I fpeak from the very bot- 
tom of my foul. 

Sir Jaff I do believe you,. Sir, from the very bottopa 
of mine., 

Greg. Wliat is your daughter's name ? 

Sir J a f. My daughter's name, ia Chadot. 

Greg. Are you fure (he was chriftcn'd Chariot ? 
. Sir y of Np, Sir, fhe was chriften'd Charlotta.. 

Greg. Hum ! I bad rather (he fhould have been 
chriflen'd Charlotte^ Charlotte is a very good name for 
a patient ; and let me tell you, tlie name is often . of as 
much ferviqe to the patieut, as the phyficiaq is.. 

Sir Jaf. Sir, my daughter's here. 

Enter Charlotte and Maid. 

Greg. Is that my patient ? Upon my word fhe carries 
©o diflemper in her countenance — and 1 fancy a healthy 
young fellow would fit very well upon her. 

Sir Jaf You make her fmile, do&or,. 

^reg. So much the better ; 'tis a very good fign when 
we can bring a patient to (mile ; it is a iien that the 
diftemper begins to clarify, as we fay. — -yVell, child, 
what's the matter with you \ What's your diftemper ? 

-Cha. Han, hi, hon, han. 

X^reg. What do you fay I 

Qka, Han, hi, han, hon. 
"Greg. What, what, what \ • ._ ■ 
^Cha» Han, hi, hon 

Greg. Han ! Hon ! Honin ha I— I aon't under^ 
llai^d a word (he lays. Han 1 Hi ! Hon ! What the 
devil of a language is this ? 

Sir Ja/. Whjy that's her diftemper. Sir. She's be- 
come dumb, ^nd no one can aflign the caufe — and this 
dillemper, Sir, " has kept back her marriage. 

Greg. 
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Greg' Kept ba<^k her marriage ! Why lb ? 
Sir Jaf. Becaufe her lover refufes to have her tfU (he's 
Cttr'd. 

•^reg. O lud ! Was ever fuch a fool, that wou'd not 
Wvc His wife damb !-^^ — Would to heaten my wife was 
dmnb, Pdbe for from defiring to cure her. — ^Docs thig 
^diftemper^ this Han, hi, hon, opprefs her very miich ? 
Sir Jaf Yes, Sir. 

Greg, ' So iiiuch' the better. Has (he any great pains ? 
Sir Jaf Very great. 

Greg. That's jnft as r would have it. Give me your 

'hand^ child. Hum — Hft — a very dumb pulfe indeed. 

'Sir Jaf You have guefs'd her diftemper. 

Greg. Ay f Sir, we great phyficians know a diftem- 

'pcr xmmediately : I know fome of the college would call 

•this the bor'ee^ or the coupe&9 or the ^/ikee^ or twenty 

other diftempcrs; but I-give you my word. Sir, your 

daughter is nothing more than dumb So I'd have 

'you-be vieryeafy, for there is nothing elfe the matter 
^witfalie r ■ ' : ■ :ilf ffie were* not dumb, Jhe would be as 
well as I am. 

Sir Jaf But I (hould be glad to know, doftor, from 
Vhencc'ner dumbnefs proceed*? 

Greg. Nothing fo eafily accounted for Her dumb- 

ncfs proceeds from her having loft her fpeech. 

Sir Jaf But whence, if you pleafe, proceeds her ha- 
yh^ loft her fpeech ? 

Greg. All our beft authors will tell you, it is the im- 
'pediment of the a£lion of the tongue. 

Sir Jaf But if you pleafe, dear Sir, your fentiments 
upon that impediment. 

Gr^r^. Ariftotle has lipon that fubjeft fold very fine 
things ; "Vefy fine things. 

Sir Jaf I believe it, doftor. 

Greg. Ah ! he was a great roan, he was indeed 

a very great man A man, who upon that fubjeft 

was a man that — ^But to return to our reafoning : I hold 
&at this inipedinient of the a6^ion of the tongue is caufed 
by certain humours which our great phyficians call 
Humours Humours Ah ! you underftand La- 
tin-: 

Sir Jaf Not in the leaft. 

N 2. GrcjL%. ^ 
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Greg. What, not underftand Latin ? 

Sir Jaf No indeed^ dodor. 

Greg» Cabriciuft arci thuram cathalimuSy fingulariter 
vom. Hsc mvAsL hie, haec, hoc, genitivo' hujus, hunc, 
hanc mufae. Bonus, bona, bonum. Eibie oratio La- 
tinus ? Etiam. Quia fubftantivo Sl adje£iivum concor* 
dat in generi numerum & cafus, iic dicunt, aitinty prae* 
dicant> clamitant, & fimilibus. 

^/> Jaf. Ah ! why did I negle^ my iludies ? 

Har. What a prodigious man is this ! 

Greg. Befides, Sir, certain fpirits pailing from tbe 
left-fide, which is the feat of the liver, to the right, 
which is the feat of the heart, we find the lungs, which 
we call In Latin, nvhipierusi having communication with 
the brain, which we name in Gretkfjackbootoif by means 
of a hollow vein, which we call in Hebrew periiviggus^ 
meet in the road with the faid fpirits, which fill the ven- 
tricles of the omotaplafmus ; and becaufe the (aid ha- 
mours have — you comprehend me well, Sir? and be- 
caufe the faid humours liave a certain malignity^—— 
liften ferioufly, I beg you. 

Sir Jaf 1 do. 

Greg. Have a certain malignity that is caufed — be 
attentive, if you pleafe. 

Sir Jaf I am. 

Greg. That is caufed, I fay, by the acrimony of the 
hunwurs engendered in the concavity of the diaphragm ; 
thence it arrives, that thefe vapours, Propria quae man- 
bus tribuuntur, mafcula dicas, ut funt dlvorum, JAzr^^ 
Bacchus, Apollo, viromm. — This, Sir, is the caufe of 
your daughter's being dumb. 

Har.. O.that I had tut his tongue ! 

Sir Jaf. It is impoffible to reafon better, no doubt. 

But, diear Sir, there is one thing 1 always thought 

*till now, that the heart was on the left fide, and the 
liver on the right. 

Greg. Ay, Sir, fo they were form.erly, but we have 
changed all that. — -I'he college at prefent. Sir, pro- 
ceeds upon an entire new method. 

Sir Jaf I afk your pardon, Sir. 

Greg. Oh, Sir! there's no harm— you're not o- 
bUg'd to know fo much as we do. 

Sir 
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Sir Jaf. Vtrf true ; but, doAor, what would you 
iuiTe done with my daughter ? 

Qreg* What would I have done with her ? Why, my 
advice xs^ that you immediately put her into a bed . 
warm'd with a brafs warming-pan : Caufe her to drink 
one quart of fpring-water, mix'd with one pint of bran- 
dy, fix Seville oranges, and three ounces^ of the beft 
double-refinM fugar. 

Sir yafiVfhjy this* is •punch, dodton 

Greg. Punch, Sir ! ay. Sir ; and what's biet- 

ter than |punch to make people talk ? — 'Never tell me of 
your jiileps, your gruels, your — ^your — this, and that^ • 
and t'other, which are only arts to keep a patient in 
hand a long time. — I love to do a buiinefs all at once. 

Sir JaJ, Doctor, . I a& pardon ; you (hall be obey'd. 

\JGives money. 

Greg* Pll return ia.the evening, andiee what effe& 
k has had on her. But hold, there's another youn^; 
lady here that I muft apply fome little remedies to. 

MaiJ^.'Whor mei. 1. was*. never better in my life, . I 
thank you. Sir. 

Greg. So much the worfe, Madam, . fo much the ■ 

vorfe 'Tis very dangerous to be very well ; for 

when one is very well, one has nothing elfe to do but 
to take phyiic and bleed away. 

Sir Jaf Oh flrange ! What, . bleed when one has no 
diftemper? 

Greg. . It maybe ftfange, perhaps, but *tis very whole- - 
ibme. Befi4c8, Madam, it is not your cafe, at prefentt . 
to be very weE: at lead, you cannot poliibly be well 
above three days longer ; .and it. is always beil to cure a 

diftemper before you have it or^ as we fay in Greek, 

Diilemprum beflum eft curare ante habeflum. — What I 
fliall prefcribe.you, at {»refent^ is to take every fix hours 
one of thefe bolufes. 

Maid, Ha,. ha, ha! iWhy dodor^ thefe look exadUy 
like lumps of loaf-fugar. 

Greg. Take one of thefe bblufes, I fay, every fix hours, . 
wafhing it down with fix fpoonfuls of the beft Holland'41 
geneva. 

Sir Jaf. Sure you are in jeft, d66^dr I-r—This wench . 
doct Jiot ihow any fymptom of a diftemper. - 
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Greg. Sir ^per, let me tell you, it were not ami{> 
if you yourfelf took a littk leiiitive phjiic ; I tosXL pre* 
pare hwthMut for you. 

Sir Jaf, Ha, ha, ba f No« iio» dodlor^ I have e(* 
raped ooth. doctors and dilbempers iutherto« and I xbh 
yelcjv'd the diftemper (hall pay nie the firft ^ifit. 

Greg^ Say you fo, Sir r Why thea if I can get no 
more patients here, I muft even feek 'em eltn^iere % mod 
fo humbly beggo te domine domitti ireniam goundi fbras. 

rJSx/Y Gregorjr. 

Sir Jaf. Well, this is a phyiiciaB of vaft capacity^ 
but of exceeding odd humours. [^Exewat. 

Scene, Tie Street, 

Leander Jbbu. 
Ah, Charlotte ! thou haft no reafon to apprehend my 
ignorance of what thou endureft, (ince I can (b eafily 
guefs thy torment by my own. — Oh how much more 
juftifiable are my fears, when you have not only the 
command of a parent, but the temptation of fortune 
to allure you ! 

AIR, fit hy Mr Seedo. 

* O curfed power of gold, - 

* For which all honour's fold,. 

* And honefty's no more*! 

* For thee, we often find 

* The great in leagues combined 

* 'i'o trick and rob the poor. 

* By thee the fool and knave 

* Tranfcend the wife and brave^ 

* So abfolute thy reign : 

^ Without ibme help of thine,, 
« The greateft beauties fhine, 

* And lovers plead, in vain. 

To binty Gregory, 
Greg. TTpon my word, this is a good beginning, and 
fii\oe ■ ■ ■'■ 

Leon. I have waited for you,, dodor, a long time* 
Tm cH)me to beg your afMance. 

Grej^. Ay, you have need of affiftance indeed \ What 
a puli'c is here ! What do you out o' your bed ? 
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fOM* Ha, bsi, ha ! Dofior, you're miftaken ; I am 
ick, I idTurc you. 

rr. How, Sir ! not fick ! Do you think i dbn't 
r-wben a man is iick, better than he does hitnielf ? 
ran. Well, if I have any diftemper, it iB the love df 
young lady your patient, from whom you juft now 
!, and to whom if you can convey me, I fwear, 
doaor, I (hall he^e£Feaually ciu^d. 
r/. Do you take me for a pimp. Sir, a phyfician 
pimp? 

tan* Dear Sir, make no noife. 
r/. Sir, I will make a noife ; you're an. imperti- 
fellow. 

wir. Softly, good Sir ! 

re. I fliall ihow you, Sir, that I'm not fuch a fort 
perfon, and that you are an infolent, fanc y ' ■■■ ■■« 

mder^/i;^> a purfc,'] I'm not fpeaking 16 you, 

Imt there are certain impertinent fellows in the 
1, that take people for what they are not—which 
fs puts me. Sir, into fuch a paifion^ that ■■ > 
fan. I aik pardon, Sir, for the liberty I have taken. 
re, O dear, Sir ; . no offence in the leaft. ■ Pray, 
how am I to ferve you ? 

ran. Th}fi diftemper. Sir, which you are fent for to 
, is. feign'd. The phyflcians have reafon'd upon it, 
rding to cuflom, and have derived it from the brain, 
the bowels, from the liver, lungs, lights, and every 
of the body : but the true caufe of it is love ; and 
invention of Charlotte's, to deliver her from a match, 
liflikes. 

re. Hum !— -Suppofe you were to difguife yourfelf 
I apothecary ? 

esfi. Vm not very well known to her father, there- 
believe I may pafs upon him fecurely. 
're. Go then, difg^fe yourfelf immediately ; I'll 
for you here — Ha ! methinks I fee a patient. ^ 

lExit Leandcr. 
Enter James anJ Davy, 
rff. Gad ! matters go fwinuningly. I'll even con^ 
ic a phyfician as long as I live. 
r«. l^^cakin^ to Davy.^ Fear not, if he rclapfc intot 
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lus humourSy I'll quickly thrafh him into the phyficiaui 
again. Do^or, 1 have brought you a patient. 

Dav> My poor wife, do^or,. has kept her bed thef< 
fix months. [Greg, holds out bis hand,^ If your won 
flup would find out fome means to cure her > 

Gre. V/ hat's the matter withr her ? 

Etav. Why, fhe has had feveral phyficians ; one (iiyi 
tis the dropfy 5 another, 'tis the what-d'yc-call it, thi 
tumpany ;. a third fays, 'tis a flow fever ; a fourth fayi 
the rumatiz ; a fifth — 

Gre. What are the fymptoms ? 

Dav» Symptoms, Sir!. 

Gre, Ay, ay, what docs fhe complain of?" 

Dav. Why, fhe is always craving and -craving foi 
drink, eats nothing at all.. Then her lega are fwdl'c 
up as big as a good handfome poft, and as cold they bi 
at a ftone. 

Gre.. Come to> the purpofft ; fpeakto die purpofe^ m^ 
friend. {^Holding out his band 

Dav» The putpofe is. Sir, that I am come to afl 
what your worfhip pleafes to have done with her. 

Gre, Pfha, pfha, pfha ! I don't underftand one won 
what you mean. 

^.. Hifr wife is fick,.do6^or, and he has brought yot 
a guinea for your advice^. Give it the do6ior, friend. « 

[Davy Wtw the guinea 

Gre, Ay, now I luiderfland you; here's a gentle 
man explains, the cafe.. You fay youc wife h fick of tin 
«b*opfy? 

Davy^ Yes, an't pleafe your worfhip. 

Grf» Well, I have made a fhift to comprehend you 
meaning at lafl ; you have the flrangefl way of defcri; 
bing a diftemper. You fay your wife is always calling 
for dnnk : let her have as much as fhe defires \ fhe can^ 
drink too much: and^^d'ye hear, give her this piece 
dicefe. 

Davy. Checfe, Sir ! 

Gre. Ay, cheefe, Sir. The cheefe, of which this i 
apart^ ha& cQr'.d more people of a droj[^y than eve 
kadit. 

Upf} 
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Davjf. I- give your worfhip a thoufand thanks ; I'll 
go make her take it immediately. \^Exit* 

Gre. Go ; and if (he dies, be fure to bury her after 
the beil manner you can. 

Enter Dorcas. 
Dor. I'm like to pay feverely for my frolic, if I have 
loft my hufband by it. 
Gre. O phyfic and matrimony ! my wife ! 
Dor. For though the rogue ufed me a little roughly, 
he ¥ra8 as good a workman as any in five miles of his 
head. 

AIR, 7homar I cannot. 
^ A fig for the dainty civil fpomfe 

* Who's bred at the court or France ; 

* He treats his wife with {miles and bows, 

* And minds not the good main-chance. 

* Be Gregory 

* The man for me, 

* Though given to many a maggot • 

* For he would work 

* Like any Turk ; 

* None like him e'er handled a faggot, a faggot, 

* None like him e'er handled a faggot. 

Greg. What evil ftars, in the devil's name, have fent 
her hither ? If I could but perfuade her to take a pill 
or two that I'd givt her, I fhould be a phyfician to 

fome purpofe Come hider, fhild, leta n>e feela your 

pulfe. 

Dor. What have you to do with my pulfe ? 

Greg. I am de French phyficion, my dear, and I am 
to feela de pulfe of de pation. 

Dor. Yes, but I am no pation, Sir, nor want no 
phyficion, good dodlor Ragou. 

Greg, Begar, you muft be puta to-bed, and taka de 
peel ; me fal give you de litle peel dat fal cure you, as 
you have more diilempre den evere were hered off. 

Dor, What's the matter with the fool ? If you feel 
aiy pulfe any more, I fhall feel your ears for you. 

Grog, Begar, you muft taka de peel. 

Dor, Begar, I fhall not taka de peel. 

Greg^ ril take this opportunity to try her. [-^^^.J 
Maye dear, if you will not Ictta me cura you, you fala. 

cur^ 
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cura tne ; you fall be my J>hy(icion, and I will- give 
de fee. [Jhrlds ^ut'a j 

Dor. Ay, my ftoraach does hot go againil thofe \ 
and what mull I do for your fee ? 

Greg. O, begar ! me vill fhow you, me viU t< 
'you wnat you fal doe ; you muft xome kifla me 
you muft come kifla mc^ 

Dor. \Kifes him.'\ As I live, my very hang-i 
•I've difcover*d him in good time, or he had difco 
'me. SjAJider^ — WeU, do6^or,''and are you ctir^di 

Greg. I (hall make myfelf a cuckold prefently. 
\AJtdt.'\ — Dis 18 not a propre place, dis is too pu 
for fud any one pafs by i^ik I-taka dis phyfic,' i 
prcventa de opperatton. 

Dor. What phyfic, do£^6r ? 

Greg. In your ear, dat — P^i 

Dor. And in your ear dat,'firrah. \HHtlng him a 
Do you dare affront my virtue, you villain! 
think the worfd fhould bribe me to part Hwrith my Vi 
my dear virtue ! There, t«ke yotor jpnrfe' again. 

Greg. But where's the -gbld ! 

Dqt. llie gold, 111 keep, as an'^temal'mbnunie 
my virtue. 

Greg. O what a happy iiog am I, to find my w: 
*virtnou8 -a'wbman when I leaft expelled it ! O! 
'injiirVl dear ! -behold your Gregory, yow ovm hiilS 

Dor. Ha! 

Gre. O me, I'm fo full of joy, I cannot teD 
more, than that I ain as intich the happieft of me 
^hoU art the moft virtuous of women. 

Dor. And art thou really my Gregory ? Ami 
'thou arty more of thefe purfes ? 

Gre. No, my dear, I have no mote about me 
'tis probable in a few days I may have a hundred 
the ftrangeft accident has happened to me I 

Dor. Yes, my de^ ; but I can tell you whoir 
arc dblig'd to for that accident : had you not beate 
this morning, I had never had you beaten into a 
iician. 

Ctre. Oh, oh ! then 'tis to you I owe all that < 
■binj. 
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r. Yes, my dear, though I little dreamt of the 

qucDce* 

e. How infinitely I'm oblig'd to thee ! ■ But 

To them enUr Hellebore* 
/L. Are i^pt joil the great do&or juft cofoe to this 
• fo famous for curing dumbnefs ? 
€: Siry I a^v he* 

/«. Then, Sir,^ I ihould be glad of your advice* 
«. Let me .fed your pulfe, 

/.. N<^t for. myfelfy good do&or ; I am, myfelf, . 
1 hrother of the faculty, what the . world csdls- a 
i^r. I have at prefent under my care a patient, 
1 I can by iio means prevail with to fpeak. 
e. I fhall make him fpeak. Sir. 
/• It will addi Sir, to the great reputation you 
already acquir'd ; and I am happy in finding you. 
'ir*. Sir, I am as happy in finding you. [Taking him 
] You fee tha^ woman there ; fhe is pofTeffed with 
% ftrange fort of madnefs, and imagines every man 
es to be her hufband. Now, Sir, if you will but 
: hfr into your houfe — r-r 
/ Moft willingly. Sir. 

e. The firft thing, Sir, you are to do, is to let out 
f ounces of her blood 3 then. Sir, you are tofhave 
[ her hair ; all her hair. Sir : after which you are 
ike a very feyere ufe of your rod twice a-day ; and 
a particular care that fhe have not the leafl allow- 
beyond bread and water.' 

L Sir, I fhall readily agree to the didates of fo great 
1 ; npr can I help approving of your method, which 
seeding mild and wholefome. 
r. [to his nvjje,'\ My dear, that gentleman will con- 

you to my lodgings. Sir, I beg. you will take 

ticular care of the lady. 

y. You may depend on't, Sir, nothing in my power 

be wanting ; you have only to inquire for Dr Hel- 

»r. *Twon't be long before I fee you, hufband ? 
/• Hufband ! this is as unaccountable a madnefs as 
\ have yet met with. [E):it 'with Dorcas. 

EnUr 
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Enter Leander. 
Gre. I think I fhall be rcveng'd of you i 
dicar.— So, Sir. 

Lean, I think I make a pretty good apothcc 
Gre* YeSy fiaithy you're sdmoft as good an ap 
as I'm a phyfician ; and if you pleafe I'll conre 
the patient* 

Lean. If I did but know a fewphyiical hard ' 
Gre* A few phyfical hard words ! why, in a j 
words confifts the fcience. Would you know 
as the whole faculty in an inftant, Sir ? Com 
come along.— Hold 5 the doctor muft alway 
fore the apothecary. [ 

Scene, Sir Jafpcr*/ Houfe. 

Sir Jafper^ Charlotte, Maid. 
Sir Jaf. Has (he made no attempt to fpeak 1 
Maid. Not in the leaft. Sir ; fo far from it, 
fhe ufed to make a fort of noife before, fhe is n< 
ftlent. 

Sir Jaf \jooking on his nvatch.'] 'Tis almoft 
the do&or promised to retur n CTi, he is her 
tor, your fervant. 

Enter Gregory and Leander. 

Gre. Well, Sir, how does my patient ? 

Sir Jaf Rather worfe. Sir, fincc your prefc 

' Gre* So much the better ; 'tis a fign that it < 

Shr yaf Who is tliat gentleman, pray, with 

Gre. An apothecary. Sir. Mr Apothecary, 

you would immediately apply that fong I prefcr 

Sir Jafl A fong, do&or! prefcribe a fong i 

Gre. rrefcribe a fong, Sir! Yes, Sir, pre 

fong, Sir. Is there any thing fo ftrange in tha 

you never hear oi pills to purge melancholy ? If 

derftand thefe things better than I, why did ) 

for me ? 'Sbud, Sir, this fong would make 

fpeak.— But if you pleafe. Sir, you and I wij 

at fome diftance, during the application ; for t 

win do you as much harm as it will do your c 

good. Befure, Mr Apothecary, to pour it d 

cars very clofcly. 
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A I IL 
Z,€att, Thusy. lorely patient, Charlotte fees 
Her dying patient kneel ^ 
Soon cur'd will be your feign'd difeafe ; 
Bat what phyfician e'er can eafe 

The torments which I £ael ? 
Think, charming nymph, while I complaini 

Ah, think what I endure 1 
All other remedies are vain ; 
The lorely caufe of all my pain 
Can only eaufe my cure. 
GrA, It is. Sir, a great and fubtle queftion among 
the dodors. Whether women are more eafy to be cur'd 
than meiu I beg you would attend to this, Sir, if you 
pleaie.-'-^-^Some fay. No ; others fay. Yes : and for 
ny part, I fay both Yes and No ; forafmuchas the ia- 
eoBgruity of the opaque humours that meet in the natu- 
ral temper of women, are the caufe that the brutal part 
inll always prevail over the fenfible— — i-One fees that 
the inequality of their opinions depends on the black 
Bovement of the circle of the moon ; and as the fun, 
that darts his rays upon the concavity of the earth, 

Bnds 

Chan No, I am not at all capable of changing my 
opinion. 

Sir Jaf. My daughter fpeaks ! my daughter fpeaks I 

Oh, the great power of phyiic! Oh, the admirable 

phyfician ! Hbw can I reward thee for fuch a fervice ? 

Gr€* This diftemper has given me a moil infufFcrable 

leal of trouble. [Travtrfing the Stage in a great heatf 

the apothecary folJrwingm 
Char. Yes, Sir, I have recovered my fpeech ; but I 
liave recovered it to tell you, that I never will have any 
bafband but Leander. [Sfieah nvith great eagerne/sy and 

drives Sir Jafper r»und the Stage* 
Sir Jaf But— -- ' 

Char. Nothing is Capable to ihake the refoluUon I 
Inve taken. 
Sir Jaf What ! ^ 

Cha. Your'rhetorick is in vain ; all your difeourfes 
fignify nothing. 
Sirjaf. I— 
Vol, L' O Cha. 
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Cha. I am determin'd ; and all the fathers 
-world fhall never oblige me to marry contrary to 
clinations. 

Sir J 4. I have 

Cka, I never will fubmit to this tyranny \ s 
muft not have the man 1 like, Pll die a maid. 

^/> yaj* You (hall have Mr Dapper ■ ■ 

Cha. No ; not in any manner ; not in the le 
. at all : you throw away your breath ; you lo 
time : you may confine me, beat me, bruife me, 
me, kill me ; do what you will, ufe me as you 1 
I never will confent ; nor all your threats, nor : 
blows, . nor all your ill-ufage, never fhall forc< 
confent. So far from giving him my heart, I n< 
give him my hand : for he is my averfion ; I i 
very fight of him ; I had rather fee the devil, I 
ther touch a toad : you may make me mifen 
other vray.; but with him you fhan't, that I*m : 

Gre, There, Sir, there ; I think we have 
her tongue to a pretty tolerable confiftency. 

iS/> Jaf, Conllilency, quotha I why, there is 
ping her tongue.— -Dear do6lor, 1 defire yo 
.make her dumb again. 

' Gre. That's impolfible. Sir ; all that I cai 
fcrve you is, I can make you deaf, if you pleaf< 

Sir Jaf And do you think 

Cha. All your reafoiiing fhall never conquer i 
lution. 

Sir Jafi You fhall marry Mr Dapper thi^ ev< 

/:)&«. .I'll be buried flrft. 
Gre* Stay, Sir, flay ; let me regulate this i 
'is a diflemper that pofTefTcs her, and I know 
medy to 9pply to it. 

-Sir yaf. Is it p(iflible, Sir, that you can < 
diftempers of the mind ? 

Gre, Sir, I can cure any thing. Hark ye, I 
thecary, you fee that the love fhe has for 1a 
entirely contrary to the will of her father, s 
there is no time to lofe, and that an immediate 
is neceffary. For my part, 1 know of but one 
is a dofe of purgative running-away, mixt ^ 
tirams of pills matrimoniac^ and three large hai 
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the arhor vita : perhaps (he will make fome difficulty 
to take them ; but as you are an able apothecary, I 
(hall truft to you for the fuccefs. Go, make her walk 
in the garden ; be fure lofe no time ; to the remedy, 
quick ; to the remedy fpecific. 

[^Exeunt Leander and Charlotte. 
Sir yaf, What drugs. Sir, were thofe I heard you 
mention, for I don't remember I ever heard them fpoke 
of before ? 

Gre, They arc fome, Sir, lately difcover'd by the 
Royal Society. 

Sir Jaf. Did you ever fee any thing equal to her in- 
folence ? 

Grcm^ Daughters are indeed fometimes a little too> 
headflrong. 

Sir yaf You cannot imagine, Sir, how foolifhly fond < 
fhe 18 of that Leander; 

' Grtm The heat of blood. Sir, caufes that in young 
*^ minds. 

* Sir yaf, For my part, the moment I difcover*d the 
' violence of her paffion, I have always kept her lock'd up, 

• Gre* You have done very wifely. 

*- Sir yaf And I have prevented them from having 

* the leaft . communication together : for who knows 

* what might have been the confequence ? Who knows 
' but (he might have. taken it into her head to have run 
^ away with him l^ 

• Gre» Very true. 

*- Sir yaf. Ay,; Sir, let me alone for governing girls ; 
' I think 1 have fome reafon to be vain on that head ; I 
' think I have (hown the world that I imderftand a little 

* of women^ . I think I have : and let me tell you. Sir, 

* there is not a little art requirM. If this girl had had 

* fome fathers^ they had not kept her out of the hands 
*' of fo vigilant a lover as I have done. . 

* Gre* No certainly, Sir.' 

Enter Dorcas. 
Dor. Where is this viUaln, this rogue, this pretended^ 
p]iy£cian I 
Sir yaf Heyday ! what, what, what's the matter 

Dffr* Oh}, firrabi firrah ! — would you have dcftroyed . 

O 2 Y^\x^ 
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your wile» you vllkun ? Would you have been guil) 
of murder, dog! 

Grtm. Hoity toity ! ■ What madwomaii is thit ? 

Sir Jdf, Poor wretch !— For pity's fake cure \t 
do6lor.' 

Gre^ Sir,, I ihall not cure her^ unlefs fomebody giv 
ne a fee— If you will give me a fee. Sir Jafper, y< 
§iaaSX fee me eure her this inftant. 

Dor^ I'll fee you, you villain Cure me ! 

* A I R, fethy Mr Seedo. 

* If you hope by your fkiU 

• To give Dorcas a pill, 

' You are not a deep politician : 
^ Cou'd wives but be brought 

♦ To fw allow the draught, 

*■ Each hnfband would be a phyfician. 
Enter James. 

ya^ O Sir, undone, undone ! Your daughter 
run away with her lover Leander, who was here di 
giiis'd like aa apothecary---and this is the rogue of 
phyfician who luts contriv'd all the ^Skst, 

Sir Jaf, How ! atn 1 abus'd in this mamier ! Her 
who IS there ? Bid my clerk bring pen, ink, and p; 
per ; I'll fend this fellow to jail- immediately. 

ya. Indeed, my good do^or, you ftand a very fii 
chance to be hang'd for ^ftenliog 'an heirefs. 

Gre. Yes indeed, I believe I Ihall take my degre 
now. 

Dor, And are they going to hang you, my dear hu 
band ? 

Gr9. You fee, my dear wife. 

Dor. Had you fiaifh'd the faggots, it had been foK 
c^oofolation. 

^ Gre. Leave me, or you'll break my heart. 

* Don No, I'll ftay to encourage you at your de«t 
< —nor win I budge an inch till I've feen you hangr'd 
To them Leander and Charlotte. 

Lean. Behold^ Sir, that Leandor whom yoa had lb: 
bid your houfe, reftores your daughter to ydur powe 
c^pen whettheiiadher in his. I will receive her. Sir, on] 

a^ your hands. 1 have received letters, by which 

kave Icahit the death, of an unckj whofe eftate far ex 
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ceedt that of your intended fon-in^law. 

Sir, y of Sir, your virtue is beyond liH eftates ; gui I 
give you my daughter with all the pleafure in the world. 

Leafi, Now my fortune makes me happy^ indeed, my 
dcareft Charlotte.— —And, doftoiv I'll make thy for- 
tune too. ' * " s 

Grf. If you would be fo kind to make me a phyiiciant 
in eameft, I ihould delire no other fortune; 

Lean* Faitli, do6lor, I wifh t could do that in re- 
turn for your having made me an apothecary ; but Vllf 
do as well for'tliee, I' warrant. 

Dor, So, fo ; our phyfician, I find, has brought about, 
fine matrers. And k it sot owiag to me^ Hirah, that 
you have been a phyfician at all ? 

Sir Jaf May I beg to know whether you are a phy- 
fician or not^-or what the devil you are ? 
' Grc. I think, Sir, after the miraculous cure you have 
feen me perform, you have no reaibn to afk whether I 
am a phyfician or no— And for you, wife, PH hence- 
fiorth have you behave with all deferenc^e to my grtat- 
nefs. 

Dor, Why, thou pufF'd up fool, I could hive made 
as good a phyfician myfelf ; the cure was owing to the 
apothecary,' nOl thfe doftor. 

A I H, W^ve cheated the Parjbn^ (Sec. 

When ten^r yoong viigins l^ok pafe and complain, 

You may lend for a dozen, g^«at dolors in vain : 

All give their opinion, and pocket their fees ; 

JEaeh Writ«8 her a o^re, ^hougk aU:9iiXs her difeafe ^. 
Powders, drops, 
j^p6> flops,. 

A cargo of poifofi fttnn phyfical (hopSk 

Though they phyfic to death die unhappy poormaidi^ 

What's that to trie dodor— fince he mufl be paid ?.' 

Would you khow how you oiay manage her right \ 

Our do&or has brought you a noftrum to-night, 
Cati never vary, • 
Nor mifcarry. 

If the lover be but the apothecary.. 

C H o R u s.^ 
Can never vary, &c» ' 



T A S T E 



IN TWO ACTS. 



Br SAMUEL FOOTEy E 



S9, 



Dramatis Persona* 



Csrmhtf ». 

Novice^ « 

Lord Du^Cfm • 

Alderman JPenhveazeJ, 

Ca/eh, 

Lady FeHtweazelt • 



Drury'lane, 
Mr Palmer. 
Mr Yates* 
Mr Croit. 
Mr BlaUi. 
Mr Shuter. 
Mr Tafwell. 
Mr CoftoUo. 
Mafter Crofs. 
Mr Worfiale. 



I . 



PROLOGUE. 

WrittcA. by Mr G A R R I C K, 
'And i^kea^ hj him- hl the ehara&er of an Jtuiiiom 

BEFORE this Court, I Petbr Puff appar,. 
A Briton borir, aod bred an AuBtoneer / 
Who for myftlf, and eke a hundred otners» 
My uieful, honeft, learned, bawling brothers^, 
With much humility and fear implore ye, 
To lay our prefent defp'rate caie before ye^- 
'Tisfaid this night a certain «ag inteodF 
To laugh at us, our calling, and. our friends i. 
if loids and ladies^, and fuch dainty folks. 
Are cnrM of anOion-hunting by his jokes ; 
Should this odd doArine fpread throughout the land^ 
before you buy, he Jure to underftand; 
jDh, think on us what various ills will flow 
Wlien great ones Only pnrchafe ■ w hat ihey know! 

It 



PROLOGUE- t6j 

Why Uvgh at Taste ? It is t htrmlcfs fa(bioo». 
And quite fubdoes each detrimental pailion : 
The fair ones hearts will ne'er incline to man,. 
While thus they rage for ^ china and japan. 
Th^vhiuofii too, %Tid conHoiJ/iuTf 
Are ever decent, delicate, and- pure ; 
The finalleft hair their loofer thoughts might hold,. 
Toft warm when fingle, and when married, cold : 
Their blood at Ijcht of beauty gently flows ; 
Thdr Venus muffbe old, and want a nofe ! 
No am'roM paffion with deep knowledge thrives ; 
Tis the eom|ilaiat, indeed, of all our wives ! 
'TIS laid' "Fertm to fuch a height is grown, 

All artifts are encourag'd ^but our own- 

Ic not deceiv'd,'' I here declare an oath^ 

I never yet fM gpod^-of fifiign growth ; 

Ne'er ient oommiflions out to Greece or Rome a 

My heft antiquities are made at home. 

Tie XomMtUy Greeks, Italians, near at hand, 

Tnse Bntns all-^— and living- in the Stnmd. 

I ne'er for trinkets- rack my pericranium. 

They furnifli out my room from Herculaaeunu 

Ifathulh 

Should it be known that Engljtb are employ'd, 

Onr manvfaftore h at once de(froy'd ; 

No matter what our countrymen deierve. 

They'll thrive as andents, but as moderns (larve— 

If we (hould fall ' t o you it will be owing ; 

Firewell to #ns— diey'fe rw«f, g^ng, going! 

The fatal hammer's in vour nand, oh Town 1 

Thto ict Us up ■ ana knock tho^ Po < t dowm 



A C T L. 

ScsffEf^ A piunting RdonH 
Enter CAftMiNS> Jottoti^cd by the Boy. . 

t 

Carmin£* 

LAY thefc colours ia the )¥iiidow, by the pallet;. 
Any vifitors-or mefiage&i 
hoy. Squire Felltiee has. been here,, and infiils upon 
Mifs Racket's pictures being immediately finifh'd and 
carry 'd home— —As to. his wife and children, he fays, 
>ou may take your own time. 
Car. WeU 

Boy^ Here hat bcea % mef&gc too fiom my Jady 
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Pen— —I can't remember her name, but 'tit i^bn i£r 
ilate. She defires to know if you will be at home about; 
noon. 

Car. Fetch it. \Ex'tt Bo/.^ Was the whole of owr 
profeifion confined to the mere bufinefs of it, the «m« 
ployment would be pleafing as well as profitable; but, a$ 
matters are now managed, the art is the laft thing to be 
regarded. Family conne^ons, private recoauncoda- 
tions, and an eafy genteel nethod of fiattcrisff, st to 
fupply the delicacy of a Guido, the colpmtn^ ot a Ru- 
bens, and the deiign of a Ilaphael-*^— all their ^lalitaes 
centring in one man, without the £rft r<i|utf tcs, wouU 
be ufelefs ; and with thcfe, not one of theas it ncoef- 
fiuy. 

£fiier Boy *wsth the Slate. 

Car. Let's fee ■ Oh ! ladj Pentweazel fsom Blow- 
bladder-ftreet-—— 'Admit her by aU meaas ; and if Puff 
or Vamifh fhould come, I am at Jiome. [Exit Bey.'\ 
Lady Pentweazel ! ha^ ha ! Now here's a proof that 
avarice is not the only or laft paffioA oM age is iiibjeA 

to. This fuperannuated beldame gapes for battery, 

like a nefl of unfiedg'd crows for food ; and with them*, 
too, gulps down every thing that's offered her — no mat- 
ter how coarfe. Well, fike fhall be lied ; I'll make her 
my introductory key to the whole bench -of aldenaen. ■ 

Enter Boy nuith Puff. 

Bey. Mr Pbh, Snv 

Carm. Let us be private- What have you there ? 

J^uff. Two of Rembrandt's etching, by Scrape ia 
May's buildifigs : a paltry affair, a poor tea-guinea. 

job ; however, % fimall game yo« ^kow the proverb^ 

■ ■ What became of yo» yeftcrday ? 

Car. I was detained by Sir Politive Bubble. How 
w^nt the pidures? The Gntdo, what did that fetch ? 
/jPw^ One hundred and t^ixty. 

Car. Hum ! Four guineat the fram^. tlute die painlr- 
ing; then we divide juft one hundred and twemy- 
thrcc 

^uf. Hold not altogether fo fafl Varnifh had. 

two pieces for bidding agamft Squander, ani BniAi five 
for bringing Sir Tawdry Trifle. 

Cfr. Mighty weUl look ye, »fr V^% if Aefe- 

people;* 
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people are etcrnaDy quarter'd upon ut, I declare oiF, 
Sir ; they eat up the profit. Yhere'ft that damn'd Bniih 
■ ■ ■ but you'll find him out. I have upon his old plan 
given him copies of all the work I executed upon hig 
recommendation ; and what was the confequence ? He 
cUndeftincly fold the copies^ and I have all the originala 
in my lumber-room. 

Piiffl Come, come, Carmine, you are no great lofer 
by that. Ah ! that lumber-room I that lumber-room 
out of repair, is the befl condition'd eftatc in the county 
of Middlefex. Why now there's your Sufannah, it 
could not hare produced you above twenty at moft ; and 
by the addition of your lumber-room dirt, and the falu- 
tary application of the 'fpaltham-pot, it became a Guido, 
worth a hundred and thirty pounds. * Befides, in all 

* traffic of this kind, there mufl be combinations.^— 

* Vamifh and Brufti are our jackalls, and it is but fair 

* they fhould partake of the prey. Conrage, my boy I 

* never fesir I l^ic be to folly and fafhion, there are, 

* in this town, dupes enough to gratify the avarice of 

* M alt' 

Can Mr Puff, you are ignorant and fcurrilous, and 
very impertinent, Mr PufiT; and, Mr Puff, I have a 
ftnibge mind to leave you to yourfelves, and then fee 

what a hand you would make of it Sir, if I do now 

and then add fome tints oi antiquity to my pictures, I 
do it in condefcenfion to the foible of the world ; for,- 
Sir, age, age, Sir, is all my pictures want to render 
*em as good pieces as the mafters from whom they are 
taken : and let me tell you. Sir, he that took my Su- 
£inoah for a Guido, gave no mighty proofs of his igno* 
ranee, Mr Puff. 

Pufl Why, thou poft -painter, thou dauber, thou 

execrable whitc-VTafher, thou • Sirrah,' have you fo 

foon forgot the wretched ftate from whence I dragg'd 
you? The firft time I fet eyes on you, * rafcal !' what 
vras your occupation, then ? Scribbling, in fcarce legible 
letters, CoffeCf tea^ and chocdatf^ on a bawdy-houfe 
window in Goodman's-fields. 

Car. The meannefs of my original demonftrates the 
greatnefs of ray genius. 

Pt^. Genius! Here's a dog.- Pray, how high did' 
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your genius foar ? To the daubing diabolical angeLi for 
ale-houfes, dogs with chains for tanners yards^ roun^ 
of beef and roafted pigs for Porridge iiland. 

Car. Hannibal Scratchi did the fame. 

^Puffl From that contemptible ftate did not I raife yom 
to the Cat and Fiddle in Petticoat*lane ; the Goofe-and 
Gridiron in Paul's Church-yard; the firft live thinga 
you ever drew, * dog ?' 

Car. Pox take your memory. Well, but, Mr Puff 
you are fo— 

Pyffl Nor did I quit you then : Who, firrah, recom* 
mended you to Prim Stiff, the mercer upon Ludgate* 
kill ; how came you to draw the queen there ? 

rLoud knocks at the door.. 

Car. Mr Pu£F, for Heaven's utke ! Dear Sir, you arr 
fo warm, we ihall be blown — 

Enter Boy. 
. Bey. Sir, my lady Pen 

Car. Send her to the Show her up ftairs. Dear 

Puff 

Ptiffl Oh ! Sir, I can be calm ; I only wanted to let 
you fee I had not forgot, tho* perhaps you may. 

Car. Sir, you are very obliging. Well, but now as- 
all is over, if you will retreat a iinall time— ——Lady 
Fentweazel fits for her pi^ure, and (he's 

Puff. I have fome bufinefs at next door ; I fuppofe in 
half an hour's time 

Car. I (hall be at leifure. Dear Puff— 

Puff. Dear Carmine lExit Puff. 

Car. Son of a whore Boy,^ fhow the lady up'. 

fiairs. 

Enter Lady Pentweazel. 

Z. Pen. Fine pieces ! — very likely pieces ! And, in- 
deed, all alike. Hum! Lady FufTock— ^-and, ha, ha,, 
ha ! Lady Glumftead, by all that's ugly — Pray now,* 
Mr Carmine, how do you Iknners contrive to overlook 
the uglinefs, and yet preierve the likenefs? 

Car. The art. Madam, may be convey'din two words: 
where nature has been fevere,, we foften; where (he faas^ 
been kind, we aggravate. 

L, Pen. Very mgenus, and very kind, truly. WcH,. 
good Sir, I bring you a. lubj[(^6i that wUl demand the 
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Whole bl' the firft part of your fkUl ; and, if you are at 
leifure, you may beein diredUy. 

Car. Your ladyfhip is here a little ungrateful to na- 
ture> and cruel to yourfelf ; even lady Pentweazel's ene- 
mies (if fuch there be) muft allow (he is a fine wo- 



Z. Pe/i» Oh ! your fervant, good Sir. Why, I have 
had my day, Mr Carmine ; I have had my day. 

Car. And have ftill. Madam. The only difference I 
ihall make between what you were, and what you are, 
will be no more than what Rubens has diftinguifhed 
between Mary de Medids a virgin and a regent. 

JL. Pe/ii Mr Carmine, I vow you are a very judicious 
perfon. I was always (aid to be like that family. When 
my piece was firfl done, the limner did me after Venus 
de Medicis, * which, I fuppofe, might be one of Mary's 
< fiflers f but things muft change ; to be fitting for my 
pi&ure at this time of day ; ha ! ha ! — But my daugh- 
ter Sukey, you mud know, is juft married to Mr De- 
puty Dripping, of Candlewick-ward, and would not be 
dud nay ; ib it is' not fo much for the beauty, as the 
fimilitude. Ha I ha ! 

Car, True, Madam ; ha, ha ! But if I hit the like- 
aefs, I muft preferve the beauty. — ^Will your ladyfhip 
befeated? ISheftts. 

L. Pen. I have heard, good Sir, that every body has 
a more betterer and more worferer fide of the face than 
the other— now which will you choofe ? 
Car. The right-fide, Madam — the left — now, if you 

pleafe, the full Your ladyfiiip's cbuntenance is fo 

cia^y proportion'd, that I muft have it all; no fea- 
ture can be fp?.r'd. 

L. Pen. \Vhen you come to the eyes, Mr Carmine^ 
let me know, that I may call up a look. 

Car, Mighty well. Madam — your face a little nearer 
to the left, nearer n\e — ^your head more up— (houlders 
l»ck — and cheft forward. 

L, Pen. Blefs me, Mr Carmine, don't mind my (hape 
this bout ; for I'm only in jumps. — Shall 1 fend for my 
tabbies ? 

Car.^ No, Madam, we'll fupply that for the prefent 
•••Your bdyfiiip was jull iigw mentioning d daughter— 

\* 
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Is (he-f*your £ice z little more towards oie— «>Ts flic tlie 
fole inheritor of her mother's beauty ? Orw-4iaye you^^ 
L. Petu 1 hat ? Ha, ha, ha !-^Why that* t ray young- 
•cft of all, except Caleb. I have had« Mr Carmine, live- 
houm and chriflen'd-*-<ftay— «<don't let me lie now— ^One 
— ^two — ^three — four — ^five • Then I lay fallow ■■■■■■ 

* but the year after I had twinS'-*«> they came in Mr 

* PentweaxePs fheriffalty ; then Roger, then Robin, 

* then Reuben-^^— ' in fhort, 1 have had twenty as fine 
^bes as ever trod in fhoe of leather. 

Car, Upon my word. Madam, your ladyfhip is an 
admirable member of the commonwealth ; 'tis a thou- 
fand pities that, like the Romans, we have not (bmc 
honours to reward fuch diftinguifti'd merit. 

L, Pen. Ay, ay, Mr Carmine^ if breeding amongft 
Chriftians was as much encouraged as amongft dogs and 
horfes, we need not be making laws to kt in a parcel of 
outlandiih locufts to eat us ail up. 

Car. 1 am told, Madam, that a bill for fome fuch 
purpofe is about to pafs, * and that we begin now to 

* have almoft as much regard for the propagation of the 

* fpecies, as the prefervation of the game in thefe king- 

* dome* — Now, Madam, I am come to" the eyes— Oh ! 
-—that look, that, that, I muft defpair of imitating. 

Z. Pen, Oh ! oh ! good Sir, have you found out that? 
Why, all my family by the mother's fide were famous 
for their eyes : I have a great aunt among the beauties 
at Windfor ; (he has a fitter at Hampton-court, a pen- 
^igious fine woman — (he had but one eye, indeed, but 
that was a piercer ; that one eye got her thr^e hufbands 
-—we were called the gimlet-cy'd family. Oh ! Mr Car- 
mine, you need not mind thefe heats in mv face ; they 
always difcharge themfelves about Chriftmas— — -my 
true carnation is not feen in my countenance. That's 
carnation ! Here's your flfcfti and blood 

\^Sh€*win^fl her arm* 

Car, Delicate, indeed ! finely turn'd, and ot a charm- 
ing colour ! 

L. Pen, And yet it has been employ 'd enough to 

fpoil the beft hand and arm in the world Even bfr 

fore marriage never idle ; none of your galloping, gof 
^ping, Ranehgh romps, like the forward minxes of the 

prefent 
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pivfent age. I i^ras always employ'd either in painting 
jTottr lam(kip8f playing upon the hafpicolsy making paile, 

orfomething or other ^All our family had a geno ; 

and then 1 lung ! £very body (aid I had a monftrous 
fine voice for mufic. V 

Cmt. That may be difcem'd by your ladyfhip't tones 
in con?eriation. 

Z. Pifu Tones— —you are right, Mr Carmine ; that 
was Mr Purcel's word. Mifs Molly Grilkin, fays he^ 
(my maiden name) you have tones. 

Can As your ladyihip has preferved every thing elfe 
fo welly 1 dare fwear you have not loft your voice. Will 
you favour me with an air ? 

L. Pen. Oh ! Sir, you are fo polite, that it's impof- 
fiUe— But I have none of your new playhoufe fongs 
I can give you one that was made on myfelf by 
Laurence Luteftring, a neighbour's fon. 
Car, What you pleafe, Madam. 
L. Pen, (Sings,) 

As I was a walking by the fide of a river, 
I met a young damfel fo charming and clever ; 
Her voice to pleafe it could not fail, 
She fung like any nightingale. 

Fal, de, rol ; hugh, hugh, &c. 
Bleia me ! I have fuch a cough ; but there are tones. 
Car. Inimitable ones. 
L, Pen. But, Mr Carmine, you limners are all ingenus 

men you fing. 

Can A ballad, or fo. Madam ; mufic is a iifler-art ; 
and it would be a little unnatural not to cultivate an 
acquaintance there. 

L. Pen, Why truly, we ought not to be afliamed of 
our relations, unlefs they are poor; and then, you 
know— 

Enter Boy. 
Boy, Alderman Pentweazel, and Mr Puff. 
L, Pen, Oh ! he was to call upon me ; we go to the 
aud:ion. Defire him to walk up — Mr Pentweazel, you 
muft know, went this morning to meet Caleb, my 
youngeft boy, at the Bull and GateS The child has 
been two years and three quarters at fchool, with Dr 
Jerk,* near Doncafter, and .comes to-day by the York 
Vol, I. P vj^L^-^oTv. 
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waggon : for it has always been ray maxuxiu Mr Ca^*^ 
mine* to give my childrea learning enetigh. ; foi:, as the 
old iaying i8» 

Wbfn boufe and ilaodare^ gone and ipent^ 
Then learning is moft excellent* . 

Car* Your lady^p is quite right. Too much mo- 
ney cannot be employed in fo material an article* 

Z. Pen. Nay, the cod is but (mall; but paer ten 
pounds a-year» for head, back, books, bed» andhcUy; 
and they fay the childrea arc all wonderful Latlnefs* 
and come up, lack-a»day, they come up aa fat as pigs* 

Oh! here, they are; odds me! he's a thumper* 

You fee, Mr Carmine, I breed no fiarvelings* Come 
hither, child. Mind your haviours. Where's your beft 
bow ? Turn out yoiur toes. One would think he had. 
learnt to dance of his father* I'm fure my family were 
none fo aukward There was my brother Georges a 
perfedl pid^ure of a man; he danced, hid! But ooniey 
all in good time Hold up thy head« Caleb* 

jild. Fr'ythee, fweet honey, let the diild aloae* His 
mailer fays, he comes on wonderful in hislearnhig ; and 
as to your bows, and your congees, never fear» he'U leam 
them fail enough at home* 

L. Peti. Lack-a*day ! well faid We now If he 
does, I know who m^ teach him. Well, child^ and 
doil remember me ? Hey ? Who am I ^ 

Cahh* Anon f 

jL. Pen. Doft know me ? 

CaUbm Yes ; you be mother. 

i. JPeftf Nay, the boy had always a good memory. 
And what hail learnt, Caleb, hey ? 

Calebs I be |;ot into .^llfop's Fables, andean fay all ^/ 
ia prafenti by heart. 

Zr. Peru Upon my word — that's more than- ever thy 
father could. 

Aid, Nay, nay, no time Itas been lofl ; I queillon^d 
the lad as we came along ; I aik'd him himfelf — -- 

Z. Pen* Well, well ; fpeak when you arc (poken to, 

Mr Alderman. How often muil 1 Well, Caleb, 

and hadft a good deal of company in the waggon, bay? 

Caleb, O la I powers of company, mother. There 
was Lord Gorman's fut cook, a blackamore drumming 

.m»n, 
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pautf two:iiftorpe<^le9 a recruiting ierjeanty a monkey, 
and I. 

Zr, Pen, Upon my word, a pretty parcel. 

C^k^. Yeiy bdeed; but the the &t cook got 

drunk at Coventry, and fo fell out at the tail of the 
waggon ; fo we left fhe behind. The next day the fer- 
jeant ran away with the fhowman's wife ; the t'other 
two went after ; fo only the monkey and I came to town 
together. 

Car. Upon my word, the young gentleman gives a 
good account of his travels. 

Z,. Ptn. Ay, ay, Mr Carmine, he's all over the bk)od 
•of the Grificine. I warrant the child will make his way. 
XSfOf Caleb, go and look at them pretty paintings-* 
Mow, Mr Carmine, let ui fee if my goodman can find 
mc out. 

j^/J. Ladk-a-d«y ; well, I profef^ they are all fb 
handfome, that I am puzzled to know which is thine, 
dmck. 

Pt^. I am fupnfed at your want of diCbennent, Mr 
Alderman ; but tht pofiefiion of a jewel deftroys its va- 
lue with the w«arer : now, to me it feems impoiHble to 
err ; and though Mr Carmine Is generally fuccefsful, in 
thift inftance he is particularly happy. Where can you 
meet with that mixture of fire and foftnefs, but in the 
eyes of Lady Pentweazel ? 

L.P€n. Oh,^Sirl 

Pvjfl That deamefd and delicacy of complexion, with 
that flow of ruddinefs and health. 

L. Pirn. Sir ! Sir ! Sir ! 

Ptif, That fall of fhoulders, turn of neck, fet oa 
head, full cheil, taper waill, plump ■■ ■ 

Xr /*«f. Spare me, fweet Sir * —You fee, Mr Pent- 
vieazel, other people can find out my charms, tho' yon 
overlook them— —Well, I profefs, Sir, you are a 
gentleman of great difcernment : and, if bufmefs fhould 
bring yon into the city ; for, adas ! what pleafure can 
bring a man of your refined tafte there !— 

Puf. Oh ! Ma'am ! 

Z. Pen. I fay, Sir, if fuch an accident Ihould hap- 
pen, and Blowbladder-ftreet has any charms 

Puf. Oh! Ma'am ! Ma'am ! Ma'am ! Ma'am i 

* P 2. L% Pen- 
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L. Pen* It 18 not impoflible but we may fcetive ^oa, 
though not equal to your merits 

Puff. Ma'am! 

L. Pen, Yet in fuch a manner as to fliow our fenfc of 
them. «Sir, I'm your very obedient* 

Puff. Your ladyihip's moft ■■ 

L* Pen. Not a ftep. 

Puff. Ma'am ' 

X. Pen. Sir: Mr Alderman, your bow to the gen- 
tleman. The very fineft. 

Puff. Ma'am! 

L, Pen. Sir your moft obedient. 

Puff. Your devoted. [Exeunt Alder, and Wife. 

Car. Ha ! ha ! Well faid, PufF. What a calamity 
liaft thou drawn upon the knight ! Thou haft fo tickled 
the vanity of the harradan, that the poor helpmate will 
experience a double portion of her contempt. 

* Puff. Rot them. 

* Car, Come, PufF, a matrimonial affiftant to a rich 

• alderman is no contemptible employment. 
*■ Puff. Ay, if it were a finecure. 

^ Car. No, that you muft not expedl ; but unlefs I 

♦ am greatly miftaken in the language of the eyes, her 

* ladyfhip's were addrefs'd to you with moft perfuafive 

* tendernefs. 

Puff. « Well, of that hereafter ' But to our bu- 

Jfinefs. The auftion is about beginning ; and I had 
promifed to meet Mr David Dufledorpc, %Sir Pofitive 
Bubble, and Lord Dupe, to examine the pidtures, and 

fix on thofe for which they are to bid But iince, 

we have fettled the German plan ; fo Varnifh or Bruih 
muft attend them. 

Car. Oh 1 by all means purfue that. * You have no 

* conception how dear the foreign accent is to your true 
^ virtuofo ; it announces tafte, knowledge, veracity, and 

• in ftiort every thing ' But can you enough dif- 

guife the turn of your face, and tone of your voice ? A 
difcovery of Mr Puff in mynheer Groningen blafts us at 
once. 

Puff. Never fear me. I wifh you may have equal fuc* 
cefs in. the part of Canto. 

, Car* Pho ! mine's a trifle. A man muft have very 

flendn* 
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flender abilities indeed, who can't for ten minutes imi* 
tate a language and deportment that he has been wit- 
nefs to for ten years. 

Puff. * But you muft get their tones, their tones ; 

* 'tis eafy enough. Come, hand up here that there 
^ Corregio ; an inimitable piece, gentlemen and ladies : 

* the very beft work of the beft mafter ; fubje6i agrec- 

* able, highly fini(hed, -and well preferved ; a feat for thfc 

* ladies ; hand it to Sir Pofitive ; a-going for fifty : Joy 

« to your ladyihip : Come, the next.' But remember, ^ 
let your bob be biifhy, and your bow low. 

Car, Enough, enough ; we are Grangers to each othei^ . 
you know. 

* Puff. Abfolute. Oh ! but what piAures of your's arc 
in the fide ? 

* ^V/r.' There's my Holy Family, by Raphael ; the Mar* 
riage in Cana, by Reuben Rouge ; Tom Jackfon's Te*? 
niers ; and for bufU, Taylor's head without a nofe from , 
Herculaneum.' . 

Ptff. Are the antique feals come home ? 

Car, No ; but they Will be finifh'd by next week. 

Puff,. You muft take care of Novice's colleftion of 
medals — ^he'll want them by the end of the month. 

Car, The coins of the firft emperors are now fteeping 
ifi copperas ; and I have an Otho, a Galba, a Nero^ 
and two Domitians, reeking from the dunghill.— The 
Ttft we can hav^ from Dr Mummy -5 a never*- failing ; 
chap, you know. 

Puff, Adieu. 
- Car, Your's, Sir • A troublefome fellow, this ■ 

confounded memory-:— *-ufeful, tho' Rounds of beef ' 

and roafted pigs ! Muft get rid of him Ay, but 

when ?—— Why wheh when Ihave gain'd my point. 

But how, how then ? Oh, then it do'cs not fignify / 

two pence^ . 
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Bntir Puff as M$n/ieur Baron de Grooingen, Cam 

as Canto, and Brufh. 

4iA»^ ^OHZy buftle, bfulUe. Dnifl^ you to 
V> <^uce Puff. Puffi how are jsm m ^ 

Cei3W»? 

Puff. I canno fpeak for £nglandt» but I caki aak 
derftian4 v^iy mightily. Will that dp I 

B ruff J. To a hair. Remember you are come fii' 
^ pUKrhafe pi^ii^s for th^ eledor of Bavaria, i 
mine, you muft clap lord Dupe's coat of aisns o« : 
&alf-length of Erafmus ; I have fcjd it him m hia gc 
grandfath^a tlurd brother for fifty guineaa. 

Can^ {t (hall be dpne . ■ ■ Be it my proiance to 4 
blifh the baron's reputation as a connoiiFeur*— '— — S 
has feen you abroad at the court of t^e reigiwg pr 
of Slaaiin. 

Puff. Yes; I was do iMifmef* mightily for pr 
Blantiu. 

Brufiy. Yo4»- portraits go firft. Carmine* Noi 
Sir. Pqfirtiive Bubble, Jack Sq^taodor* X«ord I>upe» 
Mordecai Icarus <tbe J.ew bcoker, have fpoiatiod 
to eKamJAe^wijth them tbe hiftpry-piecea.-*— ^Whki 
moft likely to ilick ? 

Car. Here's a lift* 

Bn^. Hu& ! hide the Ecafimis % I hearihe gob 
«y. on. th« ftairs. \JE,%it Carmine, and re-enttrt a 
EnUr Ijfird Pupe, Bu4»1:4e, SquajodcTy Hc^ 

Is* Dapfi. Uh Brufhy I am your devoted ferxaat. 
isave procured my anaeftor. 

Brujh. It is in my poi&ffion,, my lord ; and 1 1 
the honour to afTure your lordlhip,, diat the £unily- 
tures are very difcemible ;. and allowing for the £ 
«nce of drefs, there'a a ftrpng Ukenefa between you 
your predecefTor^ 

L. Dufre.. Sir, you have obKg'd me. . All thefe 
have mark'd in the catalogue are originals? 

Brujh^ Undoubted.- But,^ my lord^ you need 

dq 
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il^end tfAdj on my judgement : here's Mynheer Baron 
de GroniDgeoy who is come hither to furvey, and pur- 
dofe for the ele^^or of Bavaria ; an indifputable con>» 
aoifleur : his bidding will be a direi^on for your lord- 
Aip. * 'Tit a tkoufand pities that any of thefc maftere 
' fiould quit England, 'i hey were condudted hither at 

* aa immeale expence ; and if they now leave us, what 

* will it be but a public declaration, that all tafle and 

* b1>eral knowledge is vanifh'd from amongfl us ? 

L. Dupe. * Sir^^ave the fupport of the national cre- 

* dit to my care.''«-Could you introduce me to Myn- 
heer ?*— Does he fpeak Engliih ? 

Brmjh* Not fluently^ but fo as to be underftood. 
Mynheer, Lord Dupe — the patron of arts, the Petro- 
nius for tafte, and for wdl-timed generofity the Leo— ^ 
aad the M«ce aa S"'ofthe prefent age, defircsto know you. 

Puff. Sir, you honour me very mightily. I vtras hear 
if Lord Dupes in HoUandt. I was tell he viras one de» 
toant, one curieufe, one precieufe of his country. 

£• Z}«^. The Dutch are an obliging, civilized, well- 
htd, * pretty' kind of people. But pray. Sir, what 
occafions us the honour of^a viiit from you ? 

Puff. I was come to bid for paints for de eledor of 
B«¥ana. 

Z. Dupe. Are there any here that deferve your at» 
tention ? 

Puff. O, dare are good pieces ; but dare is one I 
Httft mightily ; de off-(ky, and home*track is fine, and 
^ mafter is in it« 

L. Dupe., Whttt IS the fubjed ? 

Puff. Dat I know not ; vat I nunds, vat you call the 
draws and the colors* 

X. Dupe* Mr Canto, what is the rubje6^ ? 

Caa. It-is, my Lord, St Anthony of Padua exorci* 
fing the devil out of a ram-cat : it has a companion 
(bmewhejiv— — — oh. Here !•— which is the fame faint in a 
^ddemefs, reading his breviary by the light of a glow- 
worm. 

Brujh. Invaluable pi£^ures both ! and will match your 
Jbixfihi^'s -Qorrogio in the faloon. 

L. Dupe. 1*11 have thenu What pidures are thofe, 
HcCnttt^.t 
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CanM They are not in the fale ; but I £a.ncy I couTd 
^procure them for your lord(hip. 

Z. Dupe. This, I prefume, might have been a land- 
ikip ; but the water, and the men, and the trees, and 
the dogs, and the ducks, and the pigs, they are all ob- 
literated, all gone. 

Brujh. An indifputable mark of its antiquity ; its 
very merit ; befides, a little varnifh will fetch the figures- 
again. 

L. Dupe. Set it down for me The next. 

Can. That is a Mofes in the bulrufhes. The blended* 
joy and grief in the figure of the filler in the comer, 
the diftrefs and anxiety of the mother here, and the 
beauty and benevolence of Pharaoh's daughter, are cir? 
cumilances happily imagined, and boldly exprefs'd. 

Brujh. Lack-a-day, 'tis but a modem performance ; 
-the mailer is alive, and an £ngh{hman— — • 

X. Dupe. Oh, then I would not give it houfe-room- 

Puff. Here is: a. pretty piece I findftickup here in dc 
comer : I was fee in Holland, at Loo, a piece mighty 
like ; there was little mices, that was mbble, nibble^ , 
nibble, upon vat you call frumage, and little (hurels all . 
Tit brufh tails ran up de trees; and thei^ wag^ great 

things, vat .you call pfha, that have long hearts, and. 

•cry Ba. 

Brujh. What! goats? 

Ihiff Ay, dat was de name. 

Z. Dupe. I fhould think, by thecheefe and the goats,, 
mynheer, your's was a Welch piece inilead of a Dutch* 

Puff. Ah, 'twas good piece. , I wifh to my heart 
Lord Dupes was have that piece. 

Enter Novice* 

Nov. Where's Mr Brufh ? My deaij^rulh^ am .1 too ^ 

Mrujh. . In pretty good time. 

Nov. May I lofe my Otho, or be tumbled from my» 
phaeton the firfl time I jehup my forrcls, if J have not 
made more hafle than a young furgeon to his firft lar - 
bour. But the lots, the lots, my dear Brufh, what are 
.they ? Vm upon the rack of impatience till I fee theai^ , 
and in a fever of defire till I poffefs them. 

BruQy. Mr Canto^ .the gentleman would be glad to .^ 
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fee the bufts, medals, and precious relics, of Greece 
and ancient Rome. 

Can. Perhaps, Sir, we may fhow him fomething of 

greater antiquity Bring them forward The firft 

lot confifts of a hand without an arm, the firft joint of 
the forefinger gone, fuppofcd to be a limb of the A- 

poUo Delpho8 The fecond, half a foot, with the 

toes entire, of the Juno Lucina The third, the Ca- 

duceus of the Mercurius Infernalia The fourth, the 

half of the leg of the infant Hercules — All indifputable 
antiques, and of the Memphian marble. 

Puff. Let me fee Jimo's half foot. All the toes en- 
tire ? 

fan. All. 

Puff. Here is a little fwelt by this toe, dat looks 
bad proportion. 

yi/I. Hey, hey! 

Puff, mat's dat \ 

Can, That ! Pfha ! that ! Why that's only a com. 

j^il. Oh! 

Puff. Corn ! dat wad extreme natural ; dat is fine ; 
de maifter is in it. 

A a. Very fine ! Invaluable ! 

Piff' Where is de Hercules' calf? Upon my word 
'tis a very large calf ; big, big, big, all de v^y up, atf 
de way down. 

£0. Dupe, J believe this Hercules was an Irifhman. 

Nov. But where are your bufts ? Here, here, gen- 
tlemen, here's a curiofity ! a medal of Oriuna ; got for 
me by Dodlor Mummy ; the only one in the vifible 
world ; there may be fome under ground. 

Z*. Dupe. Fine, indeed ! Will you permit me to 
Ufte it ? It hayhe relifh. [ All tafle. 

Nov. The reliih ! Zooks, it coft me a hundred gui- 
neas. 

Puf. By gar, it is a dear bit, tho'. 

Nov. So you may think ; but three times the money 
(hould not purchafe it. 

L.Dupe. Pray, Sir, whofe buft is it that dignifies 
this coin \ 

Nov. The cmprefs Oriuna, my Lord. 

L, Du^e. 
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Z. Dtif>e. And who, Siri might (he be? I don^ 
recolle6l to have heard of the lady before. 

Nov, She, my Lord ? Oh ! fhe was a kind of a 
what-d'ye-^all-'em — a fort of a queen, or wife, or 
fomething or other to fomebody that liy'd a damn'd 

while ago Mummy told me the whole ftory ; butt 

before Gad,. I've forgot it. But come, the bufts. 

Can. Bring forward the head from Herculaneuin. 
Now, gentlemen, here is a jewel. 

jiiL Ay, ay, let's fee. 

Caft, 'Tis not entire, though. 

jVot. So much the better. 

Can. Right, Sir — ^the very mutilations of this piece 
are worth all the moil perfed performances of modem 
artifls.— *— NoW| gentlemen, here's a touchftone for 
your tafte ! 

jiiL Great! great, indeed! 

Nov* Great! amazing! divine! Oh» let me em- 
Irnce the tkar difinember'd buft ! A littk farther off. 
I'm raviOi'd ! Pm tranfported ! What an attitude ! 
But then the locks ! How I adore the iimplicity of 
the ancients ! How unlike the prefent, pnggiAi, cr(m« 
ear'd puppets ! How gracefully they fall alladown toe 
cheek ! fo decent, and vfo grave, and — ^Who the devil 
|}o you think it is, Bruih ? Is it a man or a woman I 

Can. The connoiffeurs differ. Some will have it to 
be the Jupiter Tonans of Phidias, and others the Venus • 
of Paphos &om Praxiteles : but I donH think it fierce 
«K>u^ for the firft, nor handfome enough for the laSu 

N§v. Yes, handfome enough. 

jilL Very handfome ; handfome enough*' 

Can. Not quite — therefore I am inclined to join with 
JSignor Julio de Pampedillo, who, in A tresctife dedica* 
ted to the king of the 1 Vo Sicilies, wk it the Senipis 
of/the Egyptians ; and fuppofes it to have been fabrica- 
ted about eleven hundred and three years before the 
Mofaic account of the creation. 

Nov. Prodigious I and I dare fwear true. 

jilL Oh ! true, very true. 

Puff. Upon my honour 'tis a very fine buft ; but 
where is de nofe? 

Nsv» The nofe ; what care I for the nofe ? Where ^ 



TASTE. 179 

i de nofc ? Why, Sir, if it had a nofc, I would not 

give fixpence for it How the deril fhould we diftin- 

^uiih the works of the ancients, if they were ,perfc6l ?' 
—The nofc, indeed J Why, I don't fuppofe now, but, 
barring the nofe, Roubiliac could cut as good a head 

Cfcry whit Brtifh, who is this man with his nofe ? 

The fellow fhould know fomething of fomething too, 
hr he fpeaks broken Engiifh. 

Brujh. It is Mynheer Groningen, a great connoifTeur 
in painting. 

N(fv. That may be ; but as to fculpture, I am his ve- 
ry humble fervant. A man mud know damn'd little of 
ftatuary, that diflikes a buft for want of a nofc. 

Can. Right, Sir The nofe itfelf, without the 

head, nay, in another's pofieflion would be an ellate^— > 
But here are behind, gentlemen and ladles, an eque- 
ftiian ftatue of Marcus Aurelius without the horfe, and 
a complete ilatue of the emperor Trajan with only the 
head apd legs mifling ; both finom Hcrculaneum.— — 
This way, gentlemen and ladies. 

Enter Lady Pentweazel, Alderman, and Caleb* 

jC. Fern Now, Mr Pentweazel, let us have none of 
ytnzr Blowbladder breeding. Remember you are at the 
omrt-end of the town. This is a quality auftion. — 

Aid. Where of courfe nothing is fold that is ufeftd— ^ 
I am tutor'd, fwect honey. 

L. Pern Caleb, keep behind, and don't be meddling. 
Sir— {To Brufh. 

Brujh. Your pleafure. Ma'am ? 

Zr. Pen. I fhould be glad you would inform me if 
there are any lots of very fine old china. I lind the 
quality are grown infinitely fond of it ; and I am willing 
to fhow the world, that we in the city have talte. 

BruJh* 'Tis 9^udable refolution, Ma'am ; and, I 
dare fay, Mr Canto can fupply — blefs me, what's that? 

[Caleb tkronvs doivn a china dijly. 

L. Pen. That boy, I fuppofe ! Well, if the mif- 
chievous brat has not broke a — and look how he ftands 
—Sirrah, firrah, did I not bid you not meddle — Leave 
fucking your thumbs. What, I fuppofe you learnt that 
trick oiF your friend the monkey in the waggon ? 
- £W« Indeed I did not go to do it, mother. 
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Aid* Prythee, fweet honey, don't be fo paffionate* 
What's done can't be undone. I'he lofs is not great ; 
eome, come. 

Brti[h* Mr Alderman is In the right. The affair is 
a trifle ; but a twenty guinea job. 

L, Fen. Twenty guineas ! You (hould have twenty 
fA my teeth as 

Catu You mean if you had thenu — Your ladyfhip 
does not know the value of that piece of China. It is 
the right old japan of the |^ea-green kind. Lady Man*; 
darin ofFer'd me, if I could match it, fourfcore guineas 
for the pair. 

L, Dupe. A fine piece, indeed ! 

Puff. 'Tis ver fine ! 

CaL Indeed, father, I did not break it«. 'Twas 
crack'd in the middle, and fo fell a -two in my hand. 

Z. Pen. What ! was it crack'd ? 

Cal. Yes, indeed, mother. 
. ' Z. Pen. There, gentlemen ! 

Z. Dupe, Ma'am, 1 would willingly fet you right in 
this affair : you don't feem acquainted with thefe kinds 
of things ; therefore, I have the honour to tell you, that 
the crack in the middle is a mark of its antiquity, and 
enhances its value ; and thefe gentlemen are, I dare fay, 
of the fame opinion. 

All. Oh, entirely. 

Z. Pen. You are all of a gang, I think. A brokek 
piece of china better than a whole one ! 

Z. Dupe. Ma'am, 1 never difpute with a lady ; but thfi 
gentleman has tafle ; he is a foreigner, and fo can't be 
thought prcjudic'd ; refer it to him : the day grows 
late, and I want the audlion to begin. 

Aid. Sweet honey, leave it to the gentleman. 

Z. Per. Well, Sir. 

Puff. Madam, I love to ferve de lady. 'Tis a vcr 
fine piece of china. I was fee fuch another piece fell at 
Amfterdam for a hundred ducats. 'Tis ver well worth 
twenty guinea. 

CaL Mother ! — father ! never ftir if that gentlemad 
ben't the fame that we fee'd at the painting-man's, that 
was fo zivil to mother ; only he has got a black Msng on, 

and 
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mad fpedLS oiitlandiflu 111 be fur enough if it cn't t 
auy-g^ame. 

I0 Fen. Hey I let me die but the boy's in the right* 
My dear, aa I'm alive, Mr Puffi that we faw at the 
limner's. 1 told you he was a more cleverer man than I 
ever (aw. Caleb is right ; fome matter of merriment» X 
warrant. 

Pmff. I wifh It was. {AfideJ} I no underiland. 

Cam* So» Mr Puff, you are caught. [jifide* 

L. Dupu This is a moft unfortunate old lady. 
Ma'am, you are here under another miilake. This is 
Mynheer baron de 

Z. Pen* Mynheer Figs-end. Can't I believe my own 
eyes ? What ! do yoii think becaufe we live in the 
city, we can't fee ? 

Nov* Fire me, my lord, there may be more in this 
than we can guefs. It's worth examining into. Come» 
£ir, if you are Mynheer, who the devil knows you \ 

Puff. I was know Mr Canto mightily. 

Nov. Mr Canto, do you know this baron ? 

Cam I fee the dog will be detected, and now h my 
time to be even with him for his rounds of beef and 
voafting pigs. {jifideJ^ I can't fay I ever faw the 
gentleman before. 

Nov. Oh, oh ! 

Lm Dupe* The fellow is an impoftor ; a palpable 
cheats fciir, I think you came from the Rhine ; pray, 
how.ihould you like walking into the Thames ? 

Nov. Or what think you, my lord ? The rafcal com- 
plain'd but now that the buft wanted a nofe ; fuppofe 
we were to fupply the deficiency with his ? 

L* Dupe. But jufticc. Mr Novice. 
• Can Great rafcal, indeed, gentlemen ! If rogues 
of this fiamp get once a footing in thefe afiemblies, 
adieu to all moral honefty. I think an example (hould 
be made of him. But, were I to advife, he is a properer 
fabje£i for the rabble to handle than the prefent com* 
pany 

All Away with him — 

Puff. Hands off. If I muft fuffer, it (hall not be 
fingly. Here is the obfequious Mr Brufti, and the very 
«owtly Mr Canto^ (hall be the partners of my diftrefs. 

Vol. L (^ Y^wo^ 
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Know theni we all are rogues, if the taking aclvaiitagx 
of the ahfurdities and follies of mankind can be call'^ 
roguerjr- I own I have been a cheat, and I glory in' it 
But what point will you virtuofi, yov connoifleurs, jgaii 
by the dete6tion ? Will not the publifhingx)f our crimei 
trumpet forth your folly ? 

Zr. Dupe. Matchlefs impudence i 

Puffl My noble lord fiere, the diUetanti, thecurieH 
die precieu of this nation ! what iofoite glory will h( 
acquire from this ftory, that the Leci, the Maecenas, tb 
Petronius, notwithibnding iiis exquifite tafte, has bcei 
drawn in to purchaf<?, at an immenfe expence, a cart< 
load of — rubbifh \ 

L, Dupe, Gentlemen .and ladies — I have the honom 
to take my leave. 

J^uff. Your Lordfhip's moft obedient— When (hall 1 
fend you your Corregio, your. St Anthony of Padwij 
your Ra^ Gat, my good loi^ ? * 

L. Dupe. Rafcal! .[jEx// 

Nov. This won't do, Sir. — Though my lord has nol 
fpirit enough, damn me if I quit you. 

rPuff. What, my fprightly fquire ! Pray favour ni 
with a fight of your Oriuna. — It has the reliih ; anifl* 
difputable antique ; being a Briftol farthing, coin'd b) 
a foap -boiler to pay his journeymen in the fcardty oi 
ealh, and purchafed for twopence of a travelling tinkei 
by, Sir, your humble fervant, I'imothy Puff. Ha, 
ha, hal 
• Nov. Mv Oriuna a Briftol farthing I 

^Pjif. Moftaffuredly. 

Nov. I'll be reveng'd. [^Going 

Puff. Stay, flay, and take yo\^r buft, my fweet fquire 
^our Serapis. Two heads, they fay, ace better tha 
one ; lay them together. But the locks ! how gract 
fully they fall all adown ? fo d;?cent, and £b — ha, ha, hs 

Nov. Confound you ! 

Puff. Why, Sir, if it had a nofe, I would not g£^ 

fixpence for it. Pray, how many years before tl 

creation vras it fabricated, fquire ? 

Nov. I (hall live to fee you hang'd, you dog. [-ffar^ 

Puff. Nay, but, fquire ; ha, ha, ha I — Now, Ms 
dam, to your ladyfhip I comej to whofe difccmmefi 

aid« 
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$SScA by the Capacity of your fon Calebs I owe my dif- 
coveiy. 

ji£/. Look-yoUy don't think to abuCe my lady, i* am 
one of the — 

Puf Quorum — I know it, Mr Alderman ; but I 
nean to ferve your worfhip, by humbling a little the va- 
mty of your wife. 

L.Pen Cpme along,, chuck I'll not ft ay to hear 
the,rafcality of the fellow. 

Pufi Oh, my lady Pentiueazely corre£^ the feverity 
of that frow^ left you fhould have more of the Medufa 
than the Medicis in your face. 
L. Pen., baucy jackanapes ! , 

Puff. What, thcni 1 have quite* loft my city ac- 
quaintance ; why, Pve promifed all my friends tickets 
for my lord mayor's ball through your ladyfhip's intir* 
reft, 

X. P^n. My Lntereft, indeed,^ for fuch>a 

Puff<. If Blowbladder-ftreet has any charms — Sir- 
Ma'am — not a ftcp— The'fineft gentleman ! ha, ha, ha! 
—And what. can you fay for yourfelf, you cowardly, 
ill-looking rafcal ? [jfo Canto.] Defert your friend at 

the firft pinch — your ally — your partner ! No apo- 

k)gy, Sir — I have done with you; From poverty and 
uiame I took you ; to that I reftore you. * Your crime 
• be your punifliment.* [/Turning to the audience."] 
Could I be as fecure from the cenfure of this aftembly, 
as I am lafc from the refentment ©rDupe, Novice, 
Souander, from the alluring baits of my amorous city 
lady, and the dangerous combination of my falie friend, 
I fhould be happy. 

'Tis friam your fentence I expeA my fate ; , 
Your voice alone my triumph can complete. 
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WHEN firft, in falling Greece' f^ evil hour, 
Ambition aim*d at uriiverfal pow'r ; 
When the fierce man of Macedon began 
Of a new monarcby to form ^he plan ; 
Each Gr^?*— (as fam*d Demofihenes relates) 
Politically mad!— — woii*d rave of dates ! 
And help*d to form, where'er the mob could meet, 
Aa Areopagus ia cv'ry Areet. 
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What, news, what news ? wat their eternt) erf : 
Is Pbilif fick !*— ^hen foar'tl their fptrits high;** 
Pbiiip is well !»-<lejr.£tion in each eye. 
Athenian coblers joln'd in deep debate. 
While pAA In (ecret nndermin'd the ftate{ 
Till w'&om's bird the vulture's prsf was madi^ 
And the fword gleam'd in Academiu* (hade. 

Now modern Pbilipi threaten this our land. 
What fay Bhtannid'i fons ?-^along the Strand 
What news f ye cry-r— *with the fiime paflion finit u 
And'there at ieaft yoU' rival Attic wit. 
A parliament of porters here (hail mufe 
On (late affairs ■*•' fwali*wing a taylor's news ;** 
For tvtfy> ani means no (lanr*d projeAor (Iceps; 
.And ev'ry (hop (bme mighty (latefman keeps : 
He Britain's foes, like BAadily can kill : 
Supply th* EXC JTEQUCR, and neglcA his till# 
In ev*ry ale houfe le£iflj(tors meet ; 
Attd patriots (cttie kingdoms in th Fleet. 

To (bow this phrenzy in its genuine lighf, 
A modern newfmonger appears to night : 
TrickM out fcom Addifon\ accompli£*d page, , 
Behold ! th* UpbMerer afcends the (lage. 

No mini(l^r Tucn trial> ?ex hath (lood ; 
He tarna a ban kr u pt for the public good I ■ 
ttndone himfelf; yet full of England's glory ! 
A^liticijnf—— neither iwhig nor torv— 
Nor can ye high or low the ^ixote call ; 
" He's knight o' th* (hire, ami reprefents ye all/* 

A^ for the bard, ■ ■ to you he yields his plan | . 
For we 1 he knows youVe c«mdld where you can. • 
One only prai(e he daimt, . n o pariy-ilrokc 
Here turns a public chara^er to joke. 
His Panacea is for all degrees. 
For aU havf- more or lefs of this difeaie: 
Whatever his luccefs, of this he's Cure, 
' There's merit even to attempt the cure.^ . 

• Vidt tbefirft Philippic^ 



AC T I. 

Sc 8 N Sy . Belmouf^j Lodging. - 

< Enttr Belmour heating Brisk* • 
* Brisk. 
*T|/rR Bclmour I-^Liet me dfe, Sir — aff I hope^- 

• iVl to be lave4, Sir 

'BeU Sirrah ! Rogue ! ViUain 1—1*11 teach you, , 
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* I witly you rafcal> to fpeak irreverently of her I 

* love. 

* Br. As I am a (inner, Sir, I only meant 

* Bel. Only meant I You could not mean it» jack*^ 

< anapes — you had no meaning, boohy* 

« Br. Why, no, Sir— that's the very thing. Sir— I 

< had no meaning. 

< Bel. Then,, firrah, Pll make you know your mean- 

< ing for the future.. 

* Br, Yes, Sir — to be fure. Sir ; — and yet upon my 

* word, if you would be but a little cool, Sir, you'd 

* find I'm not much to blame. Befides, mafter, you 

' can't conceive the good it would do your health, if 
« you will but keep your temper a little. 

* Bel, Mighty well. Sir, give your advice. 

* Br, Why, really now, this fame love hath metamor- 
. « phofed us both very ftrangely, mafter : — for, to be 

* free, here have we been at this work thcfe fix weeks, 

* — ^ftark-ftaring. mad in lov^ with a couple of bagga^ 

* ges not worth a groat ; — and yet, heav*n help us I 

* they have as much pride as comes to the (hare of a 
« lady of quality before (he has been caught in the faft 

* with a handfome young fellow, — or indeed after ihe 

* has been caught, for that matter. 

* Bel. You won't have done, rafcal— 

* Br. In fhort, my young miftrefs and her maid have 

* as much pride and poverty as— as — ao matter what; 

* they have the devil and all — ^when. at the fame time 

* every body knows the old broken upholfterer, Mifi 

* Harriet's father, might give us all he has in the world, 

* and not eat the worfe pudding on a Simday for it. 

* Bel. Impious, execrable atheift ! What ! detrad 

* from Heav'n T I'll reform your notions, I will, yot 

* faucy \^BeaU him, 

* Br, Nay, but my dear Sir — a little patience — not 

* fo hard 

Enter RoveweH, and Belrnour, meeting* 
Rove. Belrnour, your fervant— * What, at logger- 
*■ heads with mv old friend Brifl< ?' 
f "* Bel. ConfiifionI — Mr Rove well, your fcrvant-r^hk 

* is your doing, hang- dog*'— Jack RoveweU, I an 
glad to. fee thee— — 
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* Rove- Briflc ofed to be a good feirant — ^he ba6 not 
*■ been tampering with any of his mafter'ft girls, has he ^ 

' Be/. Do you know, Rovewell, that he has had the* 
^ impudence to talk detradingly and profanely of my 
•miftrcfs?— 

* Br, For which, Sir, I have fuffered unhumanly 
^ and moft unchriftian-like, I aflure you. 

' Belf. Will you leave prating, booby ? 
' Rovcm Well but, Belmour, where does (he live ? 
^ -— Pm but juft arrived, you know, and I'll go and 

* beat up her quarters. 

*■ BeL \HalfaJide ] Beat up her quarters ! — 

\Looks at him ftnilingly^ then halfapde^ 
' Favours to none, to all (he fmiles extends \ 
* Oft fhe rejedis, but never once offends. 

\_Stands mujingm 

* Rove. Hey ! what» fallen into a reverie ! — Prithee^ 
^ Bride, what does all this mean ? 

* Brijk^ Why, Sir, you muft know — I am over head 

* and ears in love. 

' Rove, But I mean your mailer ; what ails him ? 

* Bripi. That's the very thing I'm going to tell you» 
^ Sir—^-As I faid. Sir — I am over head and ears in love 

* with a whimfical queer kind of a piece here in the 

* neighbourhood ; and fo nothing can ferve my mailer, 
/ bat he muft fall in love with the miilrefs — Look at 

* him now, Sip— 

■ * [Belmour continues fnujtng and muttering to himfelfl 
. * Rov, Ha, ha, ha ! —Poor Belmour, 1 pity thee 

* with all my heart 

^ [Strikes him on the Jhoulder^ then ludicroujly repeat s% 
^ Ye gods, annihilate both fpace and time,— 
'And make two lovers happy. 

*- BelL My dear Rovewell, fuch a girl! — ^Ten thou- 

* fand cupids play about her mouth, you rogue. — 

* Rove. I'en thoufand pounds had better play about 
.* her pocket. — ^What fortune has ihe ? 

** Br^ Heaven help us, not much to crack of.-— 

* Bell- Not much to crack off, Mr Brazen ! — Pri» 
^ thee, Rovewell, how can you be fo ungenerous as to 
? aflt fuch a queilion ? You know I don't mind for- 
7 tone J Uidugh.by the way Ihc has an uncle who is de- 
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termiDcd to fettle very handfbmcly upon her» and on 
the ftrength of that does (he give herfelf innumeraUc 
airs. 

* Rove. Fortune not to be minded!-— I'D tell yon 
what, Belmour, though you have a good one alreadyy 
'< there's no kind of inr onvenience in a little more.-^ 
I'm fure if I had. not minded fortune^ 1 might have 
been in Jamaica flill» not worth a fugar«cane ; but. 
the widow >'*olofres took a fancy to me— Heav'ii, or 
a worfe deftiny, has taken a fancy to her ; and fo^ af- 
ter ten years exile, and being turn'd a-drift by my fa- 
ther, here am i again, a warm planter, and a widow- 
er, moft wofully tired of matrimony. — But,' my dear 
Belmour, we were both fo overjoy'd to meet one ano- 
ther yefterday evening, juft as I arrived in town, that I 
did not hear a fyllable from you of your love-fit. How^^ 
when, and where, did this happen ? 

BeL Oh, by the mofl fortunate accident that ever 

Ijvas I'll tell thee, Rovewell- — 1 was going one nighf^ 

from the tavern about fix weeks ago— 1 had been there 
with a parcel of blades, whofe only joy is centered in » 
their bottle ; and 'faith,, till this accident, I was no bet- 
ter myfelf — ^but ever fince I am grown qmte a new man.^. 
Rov Ay, a new man indeed ! — ^Who in the name of 
wonder would take thee,, funk as thou art into a mu- 
iing, moping, melancholy lover, for the gay Charles ^ 
Belmour, whom I knew in the Weft Indies ? 

BeL Poh ! that is not to be mentioned. — You know 
my father took me againft my will from the univcrfity,, 
and configned me over to the academic difcipline of a : 
man of war ; fo that, to prevent a deje6^ion of fpirits, I- 
was obliged to run into theoppofite extreme — ^as you 
yourfclf were wont to do. 

Rov Why, yes, I had my moments of refle£lion, and 
was glad to diflipate them — You know I always told ■ 
you there was fomething extraordinary in my ftory ; and 
• To there is ftill : I fuppofe it muft be cleared up in a few 
days now — ; — I'm in no hurry about it though : I muft. . 
fee the town a little this • evening, and have my frolic 
firft. But to the point, Belmour — ^you was going from . 

the tavern, you fay. 

BelL Yesi ^Ir, about two in the. morning ; and I 

perceived.' 
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perceived an unufual blaze in the air — I was in a ram- 
bling humour, and fo refolved to know what it was. 

• Br. 1 and my mailer went together, Sir ' 

< BcL* Oh, Rovewell ! my better ftars ordain'd it ta 

light me on to happinefs. By fure attra6tion led, I 

came to the very ftreet where a houfe was on fire ; 
wrater -engines playing, flames afcending, all hurry, con • 
Pufion, and diftrefs ! when on a fuddcn the voice of de- 
fpair, iUver fweet, came thrilling down to my very heart. 
—Poor dear, little foul, what can (he do ! cried the 
oeighbourB. Again (he fcream'd; the fire gathering 

force^ and gaining upon her every inftant. Here, 

Ma'am, faid I, leap into my arms, '*11 be fure to re- 
ceive you.— And wou'd you think it?— down (he 
came — my dear Rovewell, fuch a girl ! 1 caught her. 

in my arms, you rogue, fafe, without harm. The 

dear naked Venus, juft rifen from her bed, my boy — 
her (lender waift, Rovewell, the downy fmoothiiefs of 
her whole perfon, and her limbs " harmonious, fwell'd 

« by nature's fofteft hand ** 

Rove. Raptures and paradife ! — What feraglio in Co- 
vent-Garden did you carry her to ? 

BJ. • There again now I* Do, prithee, corrcft 
yonr way of tfatnking : * take a quantum fuffi it of vir- 
• toous love, and purify your ideas.' Her lovely ba(h- 
fulnefs, her delicate fears, — her beauty heighten d and- 
cndearM by diftrefs, difpcrs'd my wildeft thoughts, and 
melted -me into tendemefs and refpe£L 

Rw But, Bclmour, furcly (he has not the impudence 
to be modeft after you have had poffeflion of her per- 
bo — 
BiL My views are honourable, I aflfure youy Sir ;• but 

kcr father is fo abfurdly poiitive The man's dlftrad- 

ed about the balance of power, and will give his daugh- 
ter to none but a politician — * When there was an exe- 
cution in his houfe, he thought of nothing but the 
camp at Pyrna ; and no ^ , he's a bankrupt, his head 
mns upon the ways and means, and fchemes for pay- 
ing off the national debt : The affairs of Europe en- 
srofs all his attention, while the diftreffes of his lovely 
daughter pafs unnoticed.' 
iW. Ridiculous enough ! But why do you mind 
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him ? Why don't you gp to-bed to the wench at once i 
Take her into keeping, man. 

Be/. How can you^ talk fa affrontingly of her ?*-• 
Have not I told you, tho' her father is ruin'd, ftill flic 
has great exped^ancies from a rich relation ?r 

Rove^ Then what do you ftand watering at the mouth' 
for ? If (he is to have money enough to- pay for her 
china, her g^ming-debts, her dogs, and her monkeys, 
marry her then, if you needs muu be enfnar^d ; be in a 
fool's paradife for a honey -moon ; then come to your- 
(elf, wonder at what you've done, and mix with ho- ^ 
neil fellows again : — Carry her off, I fay,, and never 
ftand whining for the father's confent.— 

Be/. Carry her oflF ! 1 like the fchemc— Will, j 

you aifift me"? I 

Rove. No, no 5 * there I beg to be excused. Don't 

* you remember what the fatyrift fays—" Never many 

* while there's a halter to be had for moneys or a bridge 

* to afford a convenient leap»'^ 

* Be/. Prithee leave foohng. 

Rov^. * I am in. ferious eameft, I aflure you;' III 
drink with you, game with you, go into any fchemc oiy 
frolic with you, but 'ware matrimony. — Nay, if you'D 
come to the tavern this evening, I'll drink your miilrefs't* , 
hesdth in a bumper ; but as to your conjugal fcheme, I'll* 
}iave nothing to do with that bufinefs, pofitively. *— 

Be/. Well, well. Til take you at your word, and- 
meet you at ten exa£lly, at the fame place we were at 
laft night ; then and there I'll let you know what fur^ 
ther mcafures I've concerted. 

Rove. Till then, farewell; a-propos— do you know 
that I've feen none of my relations yet I 

Be/. Time enough to-morrow. 

Rove. Ay, ay, to-morrow will do — ^Well, your fer* ' 
vant. 

Be/. Rove well, your's. [^Exeufit.2 * ^^^ ^^ gentle- 

* man dowa ftairs — and d'ye heari come to me in my 

* ftudy that I may give you a letter to Harriet. And^ ' 

* hark ye, Sir be fure you fee Harriet yourfelf; and ■ 

' let me have no meffages from that ofiBcious go-between^ 

* her Mrs Slipflop of a maid, with her unintelligible^^ 

* jargon of hard: words, of which fhe neither knows th^ 

* meaning 
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'^ meaning nor pronunciation [^Exif Brifk.] 1*11 

-^ write to ker^ this moment^ acquaint her with the foft 
'* tiimult of my defiresy and, if poffible, make her mine 
•^ own this very night— [^Exit repeating^ 

< Love firft taught letters for fome wretch's aid» 
* Some banifh'd lover, or fome captive maid. — * 

ScBMl, Thi Upholfterer* s Houfe. 

Enter Harriet and Termagant. 
7W*. WeUv but Ma'am, he has made love to you fix 
weeks fuccefsfully $ he has been as conflant in his 'moors^ 
voor gentleman, as if you had the fubveriion of 'date to 
fettle upon him — and if he flips thro' your fingers now, 
•llfa'am, you have nobody to depute it to but your- 
fel£ 

Ha* Lard, Termagant, how you run on!— —I tell 
•you again and again, my pride was touched, becaufe he 
ieemed to prefume on his opulence and my father's di» 
^fies. 

Ter. La, Mifs Harriet, how can you be fo paradrop- 
fcal 10 your 'pinions ? 

Ha* Well, but you know, tho' my father's affairs are 
Tuin'd, I am not In fo defperate a way ; confider my 
ubcle's fortune is no trifle, and I think that profpedl en- 
titles me to give myfelf a few airs before 1 reUgn my 
perfon. 

Ter. I grant ye. Ma'am, you have very good pre- 
tenfions ; but then it's waiting for dead mens fhoes : 
111 venture to be perjur'd Mr Bellmour ne'er difclaioi'd 
ftn idear of your father's diftrefs — — 
Ha. Suppofmg that. 

Ter. Suppofe, Ma'am — I know it difputably to be 
fo. 

Ha. Indifputablf, I guefs, you mean ; but I'm 

tired of wrangling with you about words. 

■ Ter. By my troth you're-in the right on't there's 

t^'er a fhe in all old England (us your father calls it) 
ii'l^ifirefs of fuch phiiiolgy, as I am. Incertain I am, 
u how you does not know nobody that puts their words 
together- with fuch a curacy as myfelf. I once lived 

^th a miflus, Ma'am Miftus ! — She was a lady— 

i great brewer^ wife—— and (he wore as fine cloaths as 
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any pcrfon of quality^ let her get up as early as (he will 
-^— aud (he ufed to call me — Termaganty lays (he— 

what's the figrification of fuch a word and I alwayi 

told her 1 told her the importatioD of all my word*; 

though I could not help kughing, Miis Harriet^ to fee 
fo fine a lady fuch a downright ignoranimus. 

Ha. Well hut pray now, i ermagant, would yoo 

have me, dirc£^ly upon being a(k6d the queliion, throw 
myfelf into the arms of a naa ? 

Tcr, O' my confcience you did throw yourfelf into his 
arms with fcarce a (hift on^ that's what yon did. 

Ha. Yes, but that was a leap in the dark, when there 
was no time to think of it. 

TV . ^ elly it does not figniiy argifying, I wi(h vre 
were both warm in bed ; you with Mr Bellmonr, and I 
with liis coxcomb of a man ; inftead of being manwcd 
nere with an old crazy fool — axing your pardon, Ma'aaii 
for calling your father fo-— but he is a fool, and the 
worft of fools, with his policies — when his houfe is fidi 
of ftatues of bangcrdfy. 

Ha. It's .too true. Termagant— —yet he's my father 
ftill, and I can't help loving him. 

TVr. Fiddle faddle love him! Hc*s an anec* 

dote againft love. 

Ha. Hufh ! here he comes ! — -— 
^ ^cr No, it'b your uncle Feeble ; poor gentleman, I 
pities him, eaten up with infirmaries, to be taking fiich 
pains with a madman. 

Enter Feeble. 

Ha. Welly uncle, have you been aUe to conible him? 

Ftih^ Heu-antsno confolation, child i.ack-a-day 

•— - Tm fo infinn I can hardly move. 1 found him 

tracing in the map, prince Charles of Lorraine's paf- 
fagf over the llhine, and comparing it with Jiidiui 
Carfares. 

. ^^^'\ *^" ^^^^ bKvkhcad — I've no patience with him, 
with lu;^ fellows coming after him every hour in the day 
with iKxx*. Wai lioxv, 1 wifhcs there was no fuch a 
thu^^ as a acwfiMicr in the world, ii-ith fuch a pack of 
tiv*» 4;:d v,ch a Uv*l oi\i,»S.jab everv div. 

.^' * >% there \v<ivr inrc. or Your (habbv fdlows 

V ila *;,a\ VI hca I \i . ;.t :;uo Lis rc^:^^ I cat t |cl 

hua 
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im to think of appearing before the Commiifionen jto- 
lorrowy to difclofe his effeds ; but I'll i«nd my neigh* 
our counfellor Codicil to him — ^Don^t be dejeded, Har- 
et ; my pocM* fifter, your mother, was a good woman; 
love you for her bkcf child, and all I am worth fhall 

: your's — But I muil be going 1 find myfelf but 

ary ill ; good night, Harriet, good night. [ j?x// Feeble* 

Jfa. You'll give me leave to fee you to the door, Sir. 

[^£xit Harriet. 

7Vr. O' my confeience this mailer of mine within 
sre', might have pick'd up his crums as well as Mr 
edbie, if he had any idear of his bufinefs ; I'm :fure, if 
•had not hopes from Mr Feeble, I fhould tiot tarry in 

lis houfe By my troth, if all who have nothing to 

.y to the ^&ir8 of the nation would mind, their 6wn. bu* 
atfs, and thofe who (hould take care of our 'fairs 
ould mind their buiinefs too, 1 fancy poor old li^ng- 
nd (as. they call it) woi^d fare the better among 'ein 

^This old crazy pate within here playing the 

k1 I when the man is pad his grand clytemncficr. 

[^£xit Termagant. 

CEKE, Difcovers Quidnunc at a TabUy nuith Newp- 
papers y Fuiftphtsy &c. all around him* 

^ij. Six and three is nine fcven and four is clc- 

cn, and carry one let me fee, 1 26 million— ^199 

iKHifand 328 and all this with, about — ^v^here, 

'here's the amount of the fpccie ? Here, here witli 

bout 1 5 million in fpecie, all this great circulation ! 
;ood, good — ^Why then, how are we ruined ?— Jiow 
re we ruined ? What f^ys the land-tax at 4. (hillings in 
he pound 5 two million ?. now where's my new affefTmcnt ? 

• here here — the 5th part of twenty; 5 in 

5 I can't, but 5 in 20 {paufes) right, 4 times-^ — r-why 
■hen upon my new aflfeflment there's 4 million— how 

Ire we ruined? What fays malt, cydcri and mum? 

•—eleven and cany 1, nought and go 2 ■ ' good, 
good; malt, hops, cyder, and mum. '1 hen there's the 
•^inc-liccnce, and the gin-aft— The gin-aft is no bad 
Article — ^if the people will {hoot fire down their throats, 
^l»y, in a Chrittian countr}' they ihould pay as much as 
poffible for fuicide.— Salt, goo.d— — fuear, \<\^ ^ood. 

■yoL.L B. — \NW 
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-— ^Wmdow-lighu go^ again !— ^-— Stamp-rAif 

that'8 not fo weU it ^1 hare a )aA effe^ upcwt' 

new^perSf and we (han't have enougk of poHties-^— 
fi^t there's the'lottery — where'fr^my nc# fehteme fti 

lottery ? here it is Now^^ for the anMunt of* t 

whcde-^ how are we niin'd ? 7 and carrjr ilonghV^ 

nought and carry 1 — 

£nter Tenm^ant. 

TVr. Sir, Sir 

^md. Hold your tongue^ you iMggagi^y yoii'tt j 
me out — nought and carry u 

7Vr. Counfelbr Codicil will^be with you prefenify 

$uU. Prithee be ^ietf woman--^^how ate ' 
ruined ? 

7er. Ay, Pm conftSoos a* how you lAay thanlt ytM 
fdf for your own ruination. 

• ^md Rxan the nation ! hold your tongucy y 

jade, rm raiilngxthc fupplies within the yeto* > " ' to 
many, did I carry ? 

75t. Yesy you've earned ypw pigs to a finrns 

;k€t 

^i/i.'Gtt out of the room» huffey— you trolk 

get out of the room . [7Vw>f^ i^r out 

"Enter Razor 'with fuds an his hands ^ &c. 
^tid. Friend Razor, Txh glad to fee thee-'-^-^Wi 
hftft got any new^ ? 

• Raz* A budget ! I left a gentleman half-(haved 
my (hop over the way ; it came into my head of a fu 

/^en, fo I could not be at eafe till I told you. ■ > ■ 

J^td. That'A kind, that's kind, friend Razor*— nn 
niind .the gentleman, he can wait.— —-' 

jR«2r. Yes, fo he can, he can wait^ 

J^iw/.: Gome, now let's hear, what is'r? 

Kaz. I ihaved a great man's butler to-day.—*— 

J^«n/. Didye? 

Raz* I did. 

j^«iV. Ay ! 

Raz. Very true {Both Jtmh thehr head 

^id. What did he fay ? 
'.Raz» Nothing. 

i^fV/. Hum— how did he look ? 

Raz. Full of thought. 
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0^dn Aj i &11 of thoDgiit*— ^-V(iiat can that mean? 

Raz. It mud mean fomctiiung.- \^S^aring at each other* 

l^uid. Mayhap fbmebody may be going out of place. 

Ran. Like enough— -there's fomethiug at the bottom 
nrheii « gitat man's butler looks gp:ave ; things can't 
Iwid out in this manner, mafter Quidfiunc !— Kingdoms 
rife and fall!— -Luxury will be the ruin of us all, it 
will indeed* \Stares at hitfi* 

^uid. Fray now, friend Razor, do you find bufinefs 
as current now as before the war ? 

Rax. l^Q, flo, I have not made a wig the Lord knows 
when, I can't mind it for thinking of my poor country. 

^id, I'hat's generous, friend Razor ■ ■ 

Raz, Yes, I can't gi' my mind to any thing for think- 
ing of my country ; and wheu I was in Bcolanu it wa# 
%kt (ame ; I cou'd thirds of nothing clfe in Bedlam» but 
poor old England, and fo they faid as bow I was^ia-" 
^undile Jfor it, "^ v, 

^pid. S'bodikiiis f they might as well fay the fiune- 
of me. 

. Aifz. So they miglE — Well> your fervant, Mr Quid- 
anac ; I*U go hjqw and ihave the reft of the gentleman's • 
fiice—- Poor old England ! TSigis andjkahs bis bead* Going,. 

^tid* But hark ye, fhena Razor, adc the gentleman 
i£ he haff got any news * . 

JRaz. I win, I wiD*^ 

i^wM/. And d'ye hear^come and tell me if he has.— — 

Raz. I will, I will poor old England ! [Goings 

Ttturns ) 0» Mr Quidnunc^ I want to a& you— -pray 
aow— 

Enter Termagant. 

7Vr. Gemini F gemtni ! How can a man have fo 

little difference for his cuftomers 



^id. I tell you, Mrs Malapert— 

Ter^ And I tell you, the gentleman keeps fuch a 
bawling yonder ; for ihame^ Mr Razoi— you'll be a 
bankrupper like my mafter, with fuch a houfe full of 
children as you have, pretty little things— fiat's what 
you will F- 

Raz, I'm a-coming, I'm a-coming, Mrs Termagant. 
•^I&yj Mr Qmdnunc, I can't fleep in my bed for 

R^ z think- 



f 
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thinking what will come of the Proteftantt, if the Pa- 
pift» (hould get the better in the prefent war 

^tad, Vu. tell you — the geographer of our coffee- 
houfe wa& faying the other day, that there is an huge 
trad of land about the pole, where the Proteftants may 
retifc ; and that the Papifts will never be able to beat 
'em thence, if the northern powers hold together, and 
the grand Turk make a divcrfion in their favour. 

Raz [iaughs.) That makes me eafy — Pm glad the 
Proteftants will know where to go, if the Papifts fhoufd 
get tlie better. (Goifig, returns) Oh ! Mr Quidnunc- 
hark ye India bonds are rifen. 

J^/V. Are they ? — ^how much ? 

Raz, A Jew pedlar faid in my (hop as how they are 
rifen three- fixtcenths — 

J^/V. Why then, that makes fome amends for the 
price of com 

Raz, So it does, fo it does — Good-bye, Mr Quid** 
nunc — I'm fo glad the poor Proteftants kn<)w where to 
go ^ < I (hall then have a night's reft mayhap.' 

{^Exft Razor, laughing. 

^td. I fhall never be rightly eafy till thofe careen* 
ing wharfs at Gibraltar are repaired— 

Ter. Fiddle for your dwarfs ; impair youf fuin'd for- 
tune, do that. 

* ^lU. If only one fliip can heave down at a time, 

* there will be no end of it — and then, why (hould wa- 

* tering be fo tedious there ? 

•. Ter. Look where your daughter comes, and yet 

* you'l' be ruinating about Give-a-halter, while that 

* poor tiling is breaking her heart.' 

Enter Harriet. 

^tid. It's one comfort, however, they can always 
have frefli provifions in the Mediterranean— 

Har. Dear papa, what's the Mediterranean to people 
in our (ituation ? 

^lid. The Mediterranean, child ? Why if wc fhould 
lofe the Mediterranean, we're all undone. 

Har, Dear Sir, that's our misfortune— wc are un- 
done already. 

^iid. No, no— here, here, child— I have raifed the 
fupplies within the year. 

Ter. 
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7Vr. I tcU you, you*rc a lunadic man. 

^id* Yc8, yes, Pm a lunatic to be fure— 1 tell you, 
Harrietf I have (aved a great deal out of my affiirs for 
you— 

IIar» For heav'n't fake, Sir, don't do that— you muft 
give op every thing ; my uncle Fceble's lawyer will be 
here to talk with you about it-— 

^sdn Pofa, poh, I tell you 1 know what I am a- 
bout-*yoa (hall have my books -and pamphlets, and all 
^ manifeftos of the powera at war. — 

Har* And fo make me a politician. Sir V 

^mjd* It would be the jpride of' my heart to find I 
had got a politician in petticoats — a female Machiavel ! ' 
— 'Sbodikins, you might then know as much as mofl^ 
people that talk in co£Fee-houfc8 ; and who knows buf 
in time you might be a maid of honour, or fweeper of 
the mall, or— 

ffat. Dear Sir, don't I fee what you have got by po- 
litics? 

^a/.' Pftia!' my country's of more confcquence to 
me : and let me tell you, you can't think too^ much of 
your country in thefe word of times ; for Mr Monitor 
nas'told us, that affairs in the north, and the Proteflant . 
intereft, begin to grow ticklifh. 

TVrw. ; And your, daughter's atfiairs are very ticklifh 
too, I'm fure. — ;— 

• Har. Prythee, Termagant—— 

* Ttrmf 1 muii fpeak to him— I know you are in i 4 
' ticklifh fituation. Ma'am.' 

Pa/V. I tett you, rruU^ — - 

T^rwr. ,But-l am convi6led it is fo— and the pofture 
•f my affairs is verv ticklifh too — and fo I imprecate that 
Mr Belmour would^'come, and^i — 

^id. Mf'Bfelmour«ome ! I tell you, Mrs Sauce- 
box, that -my daughter fhall never be married to a man 
tluit has not better notions of the balance of power. 

Term. But what purvifion will you make for her nox^'', 
with your balances? ' 

^«V. There again^. now ! Why, do you think I 

dcm't know what I*m about ? Ill look in the papers 
ferrmatcltforyou, child*— there's often good matchrfe 

itertifed in the papers Evil betide it— evil betid^- 

R q Vv\ 
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it !— '-I Once tbougbt to h^fc ftrudj^ » great ftrcd^c* 
that wonld.have afto«i{hc4 all Europe— ^-I thought to 
Imi^ imnjcd rof imghtcr tQ ThtqiQrc hiog gf Cgir- 
fica 

/f>r. Wliat, and Wiy! jffic periih Jv a ^ Sfr? 

^d. 'Sbodikiosjt my ^gU«r would Have hfii her 
coronation-day ; — I ihould hfmt ftieefialUcidtQ a fixsonm^i. 
h^adf and been firft lord of "the ircafory^ of Corfica!-— 
Sat ^opu/B— Hiow 1*0 g^ and tiath over the j4>idcHi £fet> 
ning, til> the Gazet^ coiaei ia«— r-I &aoH Aiaep tor 
nighty xinlefa I fee thi^ CaaeUe. 

* Xntfir CodkU* 

* £>(/. MrQuidnunc, yopr fer!fan(b-^The door vat 
opea> asid I oato-ed upon the preavflet — Vvx juft come 
from the halL 

* ^id. 'jShodikiQS ! thS» isaa is vgm oome to keep 
me at home. 

• * Cod. UpQfi BKy ymi^ Mifs Harriet't it wary pretty 

young lady ; as pretty a young lady as one would der 
fivi to ha^ avd tf> hold. Ma'am*, yoiir imoft ci>e- 
di^t : I have drawn my friend FeeUe'a wiU^ io-whifilk 
you have all hi& goods and diatteby laade* and here* 
ditament*. ■ 

^ Har^ 1 thank you> Sir, for the information.—* 

*. Cod, And I -hope fooo' ^ ^raay your maniage<- 
fettlement for my friepd Mr Behnour. 

« Har. O lud. Sir! not a word of 1^ b^oKt my 

fothar jL wifli y^ou'd^itry, ^itr t^fffH 1^ to think 

of his afFair»— 

^ Cod.. Why, yesy I have inftrudioBS for that Dur- 
po&. Mr fQuidnuac,. I aiP iinftru&ed to ^apounathe 
faw to yon 

* ^td- Whaty the law of nations i 

^ Cod. i am iiiilruf6led, Sir* th^t youVe a bankni^tr 
— — *^'^ baftcus rufius'-^anque roatt faire—^hxA 
my iqibru6kion3 &y further, 'that yov are fiimmoaed 
4o appear befone tfac commiiSQaers tQ-mowow— ^-^ 

* ^iid. That may be, Sir ; but I can't go to-mor- 
jrow ; and fo 1 fliaD fend 'em word- — I am to be to-mor* 
tow at Slaughter's Coffee-hoitfe with a private commit- 
' tee, about buiiiiefs of great confequeaoe to the afiaira 
A of Jiyx^pe..-— — 

^ Cod. 
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* CoJ. llieBff Sir, if you don't go, I mnft iofirudt 

* yoUf Ahat -yiottll be guiky of a fdony $ it will be 
' jdeen'd to be Jone fnaU animo'^ix. is held io in the 
^ l)oqkar-f»Aad Wiat fays die ftaiute ? £v the 5th 

* Geo. IL Ga|>. 50* not fiirteadcnng or cmbczzUiig is 
' felony^ -without benefit st ekrgy. 

. • Jg^. Ay I you teH me news— — ^ 

* Cod. .Give me leave» bir 1 am inftrij^ed to ex- 

I pound die law to yoib — ^Felony is thus deferibed in the 

* books ; * Feionia, faith Hotoman de verhis feuiaU'^ 

* huit\figmficat cafltaU facinut^ a capital offence. 

* ^tfid. You tell me news ; you do indeed. 

< Cod. It was (b apprehended by the Goths and the 

* Longobards. And what (aith Sir Edward Coket 
' Fiirt dgheatfelleo animo* 

* ^id. You've told me news I did not know it 

* was fekmy ; but if the Flanders mail (hould come in 

* whae I am there 1 Audi know nothing at aU of 

* k-— ^ 

f. Cod. But why (hould you be uneafy ? cut hono^ Mr 
'4'' QttidounCt c'ui bom f 

< ^^. Not uneafy ! If the Papiils fliould beat the 

< Proteftants. 

' Cod* But I teU .yoU| they can get no advantage of 

< US. The laws againft the further growth of Pc^ry 

* willfecure usprHbhere ase provifos in £ivour of Pro- 

* teibnt psrchafiers under Paptfts—ioth Geo. L cap. 4. 
4 img 6tii Geo. II. cap. 5. 

. ^ ^d. Ay ! 

' Cod. And befides, Popifli recufants can't carry 
' arms j fo xan base no right of conqueft, vi et armu* 

^ ^id. That'« 4rue— that's true — I'm eafier in my 
i miod^— 

* Cod. To be fure» what arc you uneafy s^out ?— 
^ The papifts can have no claim to Silefia 

* %/V. Can't they ? 

^ Cofl. N09 they can £et up no claim if the queen 

^ on her marriage had put all her lands into Hotchpot^ 

* then indeed and it feemeth, faith Llttletoni that 

'* this word Hotchpot is in Englifli a pudding — 

* S^sdd* You reafon very dearlyy Mr Codicil, upon 

* -the rigli^ of t^ powers at war \ and to now,^ if you 
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^ will, I am ready to talk a little of my afianrs. 

. < Cod, Nor does the matter reft here ; for li< 

file fet up a claim, when ihe has made a coin 

to the houfe of Brandenburg I The law, Mr 

nuncy is very fevere againfl; fraudulent conveirai 

* ^id, 'Sbodikinsy you have fatisfied me»-— ' 
*' Cod, Why, therefore then — if he will \er\ 

and fufFer a connimon recovery, he can bequeal 
he likes m feodum Jimplexy provided he takes < 
put it infes here J. 

< ^uid, I'm heartily glad of it So that v 
gard to my e£Fe6i:8 

* Cod. Why, then, fuppofe flic was to bring 
trial at bar — 

* J^/V. I fay, with regard to the full difdc 
my clFeAs 

* Cod, What wou'd (he get by that ? it w\ 

off upon a fpecial pleading-r— and as- to equity^ 

* ^uid. Pray, muft I now furrender my boc 
my pamphlets ?- 

* Cod. What wou'd equity do for her ^ Equii 
relieve her ; he might keep her at leaft twent 
before a mafter to fettle the account— 

< ^id You have, made me eafy about the ] 
anta. in this war, you have indeed*— So that v 
gard to my appearing before thercommfffioners< 

* Cod, And as to the ban of the empire^ be x 
mur to that : for all tenures by knightV fer 
abolifhed; and the ftatute 12 Char. II. has. < 
all lands to be held under a common focage. 

* ^id. Pray now, Mr Codicil, muft not xxs\ 
tors appear 4o prone their debts?' 

« Cod, Why, therefore, then, if they're held i 
mon focage, I fubmit it to the- court — whetl 
empire can have aay claim, to knight's fervice- 
can't call to him for a fingle man for the wars- 
keminem ad guerram.-^-^Yor what is ■ common 

'ficagium idem efi quod fervit turn foca-^^iht fe 
the plough. 

* j^/V/. I'm ready to attend 'cm- But pr; 

• when my certificate is ligned — it is of grea^ 

qucnce to me to know, this^ — I lay, Sir^ wJ 
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' certificate is figned, mayn't I then — Hey ! [Jiarting 

* up] Hey !— What do I hear ? 

* Cod, I apprehend — I humbly conceive, when your 

• certificate is figned ' 

^^uid. • Hold your tongue, man* — ;— Did not I hear 
the Gazette ? 

Nenvfman {imtbin.) Great news in the London Ga- 
sette. 

J^///« Yes, yes, it is it is the Gazette — Terma- 

■pmt, run you jade — {Turns her (?«/.]— Harriet, fly, it 
ttthie Gazette — ^[Turns her out.y 

* CoJm The law in that cafe, Mr Qaidnunc, prima 

• fggf ff ■■ ■ 

* ^id. I can't hear you — I have not time' — Ter- 
magant, run, • make hafte [^Stamps violently, 

* Cod, I fay, Sir, it is held in the books 

* j^/V. I care for no books — I want the papers— 

* [^Stamping, 

* Cod, Throughout all the books Bo ! the man 

• is non compos ; and his friends, inftead of a commif- 

* fion of bankruptcy, fhou'd take out a commiffion of 

* hinacy. \^Exit CodiciL 

Etter Termagant. 

Term, What do you keep fuch a bawling for ? the 
newfman fays as how the emperor of Mocc'o is dead. 

P///V. The emperor of Morocco ! 

Term, Yes, him. 

^id. My poor dear emperor of Morocco ! 

[^Burfts info tears. 

Term. Ah, you old Don Quickfett ! Ma'am. 

Ma'am,— Mifs Harriet, go your ways into the next 
«)om, there's Mr Belmour's man there ; Mr Belmour 
kas fent ypu a billydore. — 

* Har, Oh, Termagant, my heart is in an uproar— 
' r don't know what to fay — Where is he ? let me run 
' to him this inftant.' {^Exit Harriet. 

^id, ihe emperor of Morocco had a regard for the 
balance of Europe— [^/^^j.] — Well, well, come, come, 
give me the paper. 

Term. The newfman would not truft, becaufe you're 
1 banknipper, and fo I paid twopence-halfpenny for it. 

. Jgf//^. Let's fee — let's fee 

Tertn* 
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Term. Give mc my money then 

[^Running from hiPU 

^uid. Give it me tliis irifbanti you jade— - 

{,4ftir bcKm 

Term. Give me my money, I (ay— ^From him*. 

^uid* I'll teach you, 1 will, you baggage. — 

X^Jft^rher. 

Term. I won't part with it till I have the money. 

{^Fromtim* 

^id. rU give you no money, hufley. Z^fter her* 

Term. Your daughter fhall marry Mr Belmoinr. 

l^From hivi. 

^idn 111 never accede to the treaty. J^A/Ur her. 

Term, Go, you old fool. ^Frow hinim 

^uid. You vile minx, worfe than the whore of Bs^ 
by Ion. \jAfter term 

Term. There, you old crackM-brain politic, — ^there*9 
your paper for you. \Thro*ws it down^ and exit. 

^id. {Jitting do*mn.'\ O Heavens !—-Pbi quite out 
ti breath — A j^e, to keep my news from me — What 
4oe8 it fay, what does it iay ? — {^Reads veryfaR nubik 
opening the paper,"] — << Whereas a commiflion of baak-^ 
** nipt is awarded and ifiued forth againft Abraham 
•< Quidnunc, of the parifh of St Martin's in the Fic^ds^ 
*^ t^olfterer, dealer, and chapman, the £iid bankrupt 
** is hereby required to furrender himfelf.^' Po ! what 
fignifies this ftuff ? I don't mind myfelf, when the ba- 
lance of power is concerned. However, I ihall be 

read of in the fame paper, in the London Gazette, by 
the powers abroad, together with the pope, aad the 
French king, and the Mogul, and all of 'em*— Good^ 
good, very good — Here's a pfw'r of newt— Let me 
fee — [Reads,] — «* Lettei-s from the vice-admiral, da^ed 

Tyger, off Calcutta." - [7Vtf//^r/ to himfelf very ^a^ 
erlyJ] — Odd's heart, thofe baggages will interrupt me^ 

hear their tongues a-going, click, dack, dacii, : I'll 

fun into my clofet, and lock my&lf up. A tixen ! 

•—a trollop ! — to want money from me — when I may 
have occafion to buy The State of the Sinking Fund, 
or Fa6tion Detected, or The Barrier Treaty,— lOr — 
and befides, how coidd the jade teU but to-aonrow we 
may have a Gas&ette extraordinary I \JBatit. 

ACT 
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ACT 11. 

ScBiriy The Upholflerer^s Houfe. 

Enter Quidnunc. 

^^M -¥TCr flERE, wiere, where is he ?— Whereas 
V¥ Mr Pamphlet ?— Mr Pantphfet !— Ter- 
nttgtfnty Mr » ■ ■ ■> &• ■■ T ermagant, Harriet, Termaganty 
you viie mmX) you faucy — 

Eniet Termagant. 
7V#w« Here*8 a racket indeed ! 
.i^/V. Whepc*8 Mr P^mphkt ? You baggage, if hc'r 
g^ncT— ' 

TVrigy. Did not I intimidate that he's in the next ■ 
room^-^Why, fure the man's out of his wits. 

^lutd. Shew him in here then— >I would not ihiCi 
{eeine'bim for the difcovery of the north-eaft paflage. 
' Titrm* Go you old gemlni gomini of a politic. 

{Exit Term, 

" i^/«/* Shew him in, I fay 1 had rather fee him 

than the * whole ftate of the peace at Utrecht, or thic 
* Panst-a^la-mainj or the* votes, or the minutes, or— 
(Here he aSmes) — ^the beft political waiter of the age. 
i?>/r^r Pamphlet, in a fur tout coat^ vSfr. 
^uid. Mr Pamphlet, I am heartily glad to fee ydu; 
— * as glad as if you Were an exprcfe from the Groyn, 
^ or fipm Beiiin^ or Zdl, or ftofxt Calcutta over land, 
« or from—' 

Pami Mr Qmdhunc, your fervant— — -I'm come fro«i 
a place of great importance.—— 

^uid. £ook ye there now !— Well, where, where ? 
Fam. Areweal^ne? 

^id. Stay> ftay, till I (htt the door^— Now, now^ ' 
where do you come from? 

Pam» From the court of requefts. 

"^Laying afije hh furt out coat* 
^id. Thecomt of reqnefb [nv/)g/f(rs2 are they up? 
Pam. Hot work. — 
^uidm Debates arifing, m:ay be ? 
Pam. Yes, and like to fit late. 
^d. What arc they upo^? 

Pam« 
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Pam. Can't fay. — 

^iid» What carried you thither \ 

Panu I went in hopes of being taken np.— - 

^id. Look ye there now. \Shaking his bead* 

Pa7fu I've been aiming at it thefe three yean.— 

^id. Indeed ! — \Staring at hinu 

Pam. Indeed Sedition is the only thing' ao author 

can live by now ^Time has becB I could turn a penny . 

by an earthquake, or live upon a jail-diftemper, or dine 
upon a bloody murder ; — ^but now that's all over, — ^no- 
thing will do now but roailing a minifter — or telling the 
people that they are ruined — The people of England' are 
never fo happy as \Kr}ien you tell 'em they are ruined. 

J^//V/. Yes, but they an't ruined 1 have a fcheme 

for paying off the national debt. 

Paifu Let's fee, let's fee — \Puts on hit fpeOacleiyT^ 
Well enough ! well imagined — a new thought this I 
muft make this my own — (y^^/^.)-- Silly, futile, ab- 
furd — abominable ; this will never do I'll put it in 
my pocket, and read it over in the morning for you^- 
Now look you here — ^I'll (hew you a fcheme— [i^»>»- 
ma^ing kis pcckets — No, that's not it — that's my Con- 
dudi of the rainiftry, by a country gentleman — I prov'd 
the nation undone here \ this fold hugely— -And here 
now, here's my anfwer to it, by a noble lord— this did 

not move among the trade 

^Idy W' hat, do you write on both fides ? 

Panu Yes. both fides — I've two hands, Mr Quid» 

nunc Always impartial, ambo dexter > — Now here, 

here's my dedication to a great man— ^touch'd twenty 
for this — and here — here's my libel upon himp— • 
^dd. What, after being oblig'd to hini ? 
Paw. Yes, for that rcafon — It excites airiofity 
White-wafh and blacking -ball, Mr Quidnunc ; in utrum^ 
que paratui — no thriving without it. 

J^/V. What have you here in this pocket ? 

[_Prying eager ly. 

Panu That's my account with Jacob Zorobabdi the 

broker, for writing paragraphs to raife or tumble the 

flocks, or the price of lottery-tickets, according to hit 

purpofes. 

^dd. Ay, how do you do tliat? 

Pam* 



Pata. At tlius — To-day the FWteftant inttreC ^- 
dineSf Madrafs is taken^ and Engltad*! iKido&t : tken 
1^ the loag faieea m the aDej look at difinal at a bhunk ; 
ao4 ^o Jacob buys away, and thxiTet upon our ruim— * 
T&en to-morrow we're all alive and merry again ; Pon- 
dSciherry's taken ; a certain northern potentate will 
ihortly ftrike a blow to aftonifh aU Europe^ and then 
^reiy true-born Engltfhman is willing to buy a lottery- 
ticket for twenty or thirty (hillings more than its wor^ ; 
to Jacob fells away, and reaps the fruit of our fucceik 
^uid, What ! will the people believe that now ? . - 

Pant* Believe it ! believe any thing — — No iwd^ 

low like a true-bom Engliihman't*— — A man tn a quart-* 
kottlfv or a vidEory, 'tis all one to them^-^hey ffjrc a 
gulp<--#nd down itgoe»— *glib» glib 
. ^uid. Yes ; bat they an't at the bottom of things ? ' 
Pom* Noi not they ; they dabble a Uttle, but ean't^ 
divfr— 

. ^iuiiL Pray now, Mr Pamphletf what do you thrak 
of oiu* fituation ? 

Pam» Bad, Sir, b^d — And how can it be better f^— 
the peopk in power never fend to me ^ never confute 

tne*-**it muft be bad Now here, here— [G^^/ to hi^ 

i9^f»ii/ J -^hero's a manufcript !— -this wfll'do the bull- 
aeis^ a mafter-piece !— I (hall betaken up for this— — 
j^tt/dL Shan ye? 

Pam*> As fi^% as a gun I (haH— -^I know the book- 
fell er*s a rogue, and will give me up. 

^id. But pray now, what (hall you get l)y beii\g 
taken up ? 

Pam. ril Ull you — \JVBlf^j1^in oraer to make 
me hold my tongue. 

^uid. Ay, but you won't hold your tongue forall 
that. 

Pam» Po, po4 not a jot of that — abufe 'em the next 
day. 

^U* Well, well, I wilh you fucc^^fc But do you 

hear no news ? have you feen the Gazette? 

Pom* Yes, I've feen that—Great news, Mr Quid- 
nunc— •^JBut hark ye — \J^k\li^rs) — ^and kiOs hands next 
week. 

Voi^I. S ^md. 



fo6 THE UPHaLSTERER.' 

: '^SfU. Ay! 

, Pam. CorUiiu . « 

$u$(i* Nothing permfthent in this wodd.^ 

Pam. All is vanity.— 

^id* Ups and downs -^f*— 

Fam* Ins and outs* 

^uid* Wheels within wheels*- 
. Pam* No (moke without fire** 

^id. All's weU that ends welL 

,PaM. It will laft oiir time. 

^uid. Whoever lives to fee it, wiU know more of 
the matter. 

Paw. Time will tcU sOL 

$uid. Ay, we muft leave all to the f determination oi* 
time. Mr PampUet» I'm heartily oblig'd to you for 
this vifit— ^I love you better than any man in England* 

Pam. And.for my part, Mr Quidnunc-r-I love you 
better than I do England itfelf. 

J^/X That's kindt that's kind— there's DOtUng I 
woidd not do, Mr Pamphlet, to ferve you. 

Pam. Mr Quidnunc, I know you're a man of iote* 

elty and honour — I know you are— and now fince we 
ve open'd our hearts, there is a thing, Mr Quidnunc^ 
in which you can ferve me — You know. Sir— -this is in 
the fulnefs of our hearts — i-you know you have my note 
for a trifle — Hard dealing with aflignces— Now cxnild 
not you, to .ferve a friend— -could not you throw that 
note into the fire ? 

.^id» 'Hey ! .but would .that be honeft? 

Pam.'L,C3,vc that to me ; a refin'd ftroke of policy- 
Papers have "been deftroyed in all governments. 

^iid. So they have — It (hall be done ; it will be po- 
litical; it.wiU iudeed — Pray now, Mr Pamphlet, what 
do you take to be the true political balshfice of power i 

Pam, What do I take to be the balance of power i 

^tid. Ay, the balance of power I 

.Pan/. The balance of power— —what do I take to 
be the balance of power — the balance of power [^ShtUi 
his tyes^ what do I take to be the balance of power ? 

^ttd. The balance of pQwer, Itaketobci when the 
court of aldermen fits.^ 

Pa7n. No, no— 

^lid. 
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^^J* Yes, yea- 






- Pam. No, no j.thc balance of power is when the foun» 
dadons of government and the fuperftru^tures are natu* 
raL 
^ i^</« How d'ye mean natural ? 

Pofiu Prithee be quiet, man — ^This is the language 
ii-«The balance of power is — when fuperftru^lures are 
reduc'd to proper balances, «r when the balances are 
|iot reduc'd to unnatural fuperftru6kure8. 

^id. Po, po ! I tell you it is when the forti&a- 
lions of Dunkirk are demolini'd. 

Fam. But I tell you, Mr Quidnunc— —• 

^ttid. I fay, Mr Pamphlet 

Pam» Hear me, Mr Ouidnunc-^-— 
^id* Give me leave, Mr Pamphlet 

Pmm. I mufl obferve. Sir 

^nidn I am convinced, Sir 
Pam* That the balance of power 
^nidm Tliat the fortifications of Dunkirk- 
Pam^ Depends upon the balances and fuperftruc- 
tnres— 

^md. Conftitute the true political equilibrium—- 

Pami Nor wflt I converfe with- a man 

j^jtfiil And,.Sir^.I never defire to fee your fice— 
Pom. ' Of fuch anti-conflitutional principles ^ 

^uid. Nor the face of any man who is fuch a French- 
man in his heart, and has fuch notions of the balance 
of power. l^ExeunU 

Quidntmc re-enters* 
. Ay, Pve found him out Such abominable prin- 
ciples J I never defire ta converie with any man of his 
notiont-^-no, never whik I live 

Re-enter Pamphlet. 
Pam. Mr Quidnunc, one word With you, if yoo^ 
pleafe. 

^nid. Sir, I never defire to fee your face ■ 
Pam. My property, Mr Quidnunc— I (han't leave 
my property in the houfe of a bankrupt— [Tw^/if^ hU 
handkerchief round bis arniy^K filly, empty, incom* 
prehenfible blockhead ! 

^iid. Blockhead! Mr Pamphlet— • 

S a Pain\ 
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Pant. A blockhead to ufe me tkus when I Have you 
fi» HAch ia ny power 

. J^j^^^* ^'^ y^^r power ! 

P^m» In xny power. Sir — It's In my power to hal^ 
you. 

^d. To hakig me ! 

Panu Ye«f Sir, to kalig '^oat^^\t}rttt»ing on hit <V4r]^3 
—Did not you propoie but this moment, did not yoo 
defire me to combine and x:oinfcderatc to bum a adU^ 
aad defhiud your creditors. 

^id. Idefireit! 

Am. Yes^ Mr Quidnunc ; but I (hall deteift yon to 
the wotld. I'll give your charad^er^^You fhall have a 
fix^nny touch n«xt week. 

FiehU W infigms tot a cantahituf^ urie, 

[^Exit Pamphlet. 

S^d* Mercy on me i there's the tSc6t of his anti- 
conliitutional priaciples-— The fpirit of his whole paity ; 
1. neTer-deiire to exchange another word with hiin. 

Enter Termagaat. 

Term. Here's a pother indeed ! — ^Did you cdl fOC i 

^uid* No, you ttoUop, no.— 

Term. Will you go to -bed ? 

$uuf. No, Qo, no, no~l tell you li^o^ 

Term. Better to go to reft, Sir. I heard it-^oCtor of 
phyfic fay, as how, when a man is pail hie grand crime — 
what the deuce makes me forget my word ? — his grand 
crime-hyfteric ; nothing is fo good againfl indifcompo* 
iltions as reil taken in its prudifh natalibus.— - 

^id. Hold your prating — I'll not go to-bed, 1*11 
ftep to my brother Feeble ; I want to have fome talk 
with him, and I'll go to him dire£Uy. [^Exit Quidnunc* 

Term. Go thy ways, for an old Hocus-pocus of a 
newfrii^ngcr— You'll have good luck if you find your 
daughter here when you come back; Mr Belmour will 
be here 4« -the iioterim ; and if he does ndt carry her off, 
mhy then I tfhall think him a mere (hilly-fhaUy feller ; 
afid by my troth I fhall think him as bad a politiihing^ 
as yourfelf. [^Exit Termagant.] * Well, as I live and 

* breathe, I wonders what the dickens the roan fees ia 

* thefe newfpapers, to be for ever toxicated with thenb— 

<Lct 
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* Let me fee one of them, to try if I caa.vcftigate any^- 

* tMng— [Tifjfrj the nrwfpaper and reads .^ 

* «« Yefterday at n<xNi, iurrived ill hi$ kk^gs in IVll- 
< nallt Jobn Stukclyy £fqf £or the raniSBder 6f the^ 

< Where the dewill haa4he man faeeIl^-^Wllo kndws 
^ him, or cares a minikin-pia about hkn 1-^'^-He may go^ 

* to Jericho for what I care^^^ 

« <«The £nne day Mr William Tabby, an Eminent 
^ man-milliner,, inras married to Miii Jenkina, daughter 
^of Mr Jcids^ a oonideniUt. Ittberdaihtt^ in £dur— 
•^ Ibiddcr iane*^**— ^ 

< W^t the dicktbs is drii to me?-JCaa't Mift Jcn« 
^kins and h«f lilto-iwBliiiCT go tombed, and bold tkeif 
** toAguea^^^Wby muft they kift and telLf 

* **By adTicesirom Violenna*'— -rhiaii p6liciesnoi^ 
^ {iitadi U iiffetf.'}^ <« and ftomifet a getfieral peace.'' 
^ — ^Why, can't that make the.cM carmudgeon happy T 

* « By lfltt«r»: from Pari8'*--^-Thi8 iff more policies— 
<* {Reads to if^fitf\ *^ ai«d all feemi tending to a gene« 
•^ nd rupture,"^— .What the dewiU do«s the feller mean ? 
> — Did not he teU me this moment4 there- w£is to be 
^- peace, aiid now it^ bloody news again^r-^^To go to^ 
^ tell me fnch en impujdent lie to tny face ! 

* <*At-dte academy in Efiex-fttsett grown peopte: 
"lire taught tb dance/' 

« CtoWft ptO]>ltf :ave taii^ to danoe-- *^1 likes that 
<• weU en^gh^-^^^.^! Aiould like t4 be betterer in my 

* dancing ^-^-^1 likes the figerre of a minute as well a^^ 

* a figcrre: in fpeech— [2)<i«r« ^^^^j*]— But fuclbA 
^- trmnpry as tl^ tiewi ii^ With kingt^ and cheefemotig-^ 
*• en, iuid biibovpS) Hind Highvmrman, and ladies prayer*- 
^ liooksf and i^-dog^ and the liomadary and Camo** 
*''mite^ iriid aml^afi^Mliors^ and hair^cutters, all higgledy^ 
^ piggkidy togHhcAr'A-A-'k^Aa i ht^ for maicy TU never 
^ rcftd-a^dtk^r >piipef — and^I witiios old Qisidnunc wou'd 

* do the fame — ^ — Jf the man woiW- do as I do, therfe- 
^^ woulj be fbfte fenfe in it-^If inithui of his policies, 
*'he would manure his mind like me, and read good' 
'-altars, and im^ote^himfetf in finelangidgey and bom-*- 
\ baft, ami ^olit^ ibceoMMmient^*^-^' {Mxit/ngiftg.* ' 

S 3^ SC¥.*^^^ 
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Scene, The Street. 

^ Enter Bclmotur, RoveweUy Mtd Briflc, in liquor. • 

* BeL Women ever were, and, ever will be, fkntafl 

* beings ; vain, capricious, and fond of mifchief.— 

* Br, Well argued, mafter* 

* Deceit is id every woman ; 

^ But none in a bumper can be, my brave boyi 

■ * But none in a bumper can be. 

- *- SeL To be infulted thus, witb fuch a contemptuo 

^ anfwer to a meflage of fuch tender import ! Ske migl 

*■■ methinis, at leaft have treated me Ivith good ma 

* nersy. if not with a more grateful retun u ■ 

* Rov* SplTt her manners, let's go and drink t'oth 
^ bumper to drown forrow. 

* Bci. I'll ihake off her fetters— I will. Bride, tl 

* very night I wil l 

-^ Br. That's- right, mafter ; and let her know \ 
^ have -found her out ;; and, as the poet fays,^ 
i She that will not when fhe may,. 
' When fhe wilU fiie ihall have nay, mafter. 

* Bd* Vtrj true, Brifk,. very true ; the ingratitw 

< of it touches me to the quiek My dear Rovewe 

^ only come and fee me take a final leave-—— 

* Rgv. No truly, not I ; none of your virtuous minx 
*-ibr-meu I'll fiet you down there, if you've a mind l 

* play the foot 1 know fhe'U melt you with a tea 

* and. make a puppy of you with a £mk ;. and fo I 
^ not be a witnefs to it. 

* BcL You're quite mtftakea, I affiire you You' 

*- fee me- aofb manfully upbraid her with her i&grat 

* tude, and with more joy than a lugitive galley-fla^ 
^ escape fi^om the oar to which I have been chain'd* 

^-Br.. Mafter,. mafter,; how's our time; for look,* t 
.* the glimmering, of yDiidtr.lamsi, who comes along^t 
«• fthe wallrthere.*— — 

« BeL Her father^ by all that'd lockyw^— ^My d» 

* Roviewdl, . let's drive off. 

* Rove. I'll fpeak to him ibr you, man 

^ BeL Not for -the worUr-f xitbec come alon^— 

&CKJU 
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■ Scene changes to a Street. 

Enter Quidnunc, nuitb a dark Lanthorn. 

^ui(L If the Grand Turk (hould a&ualljr commence 
epen hofUItty, and the Houfe-bug Tartars make a ^^ 
verfion upon the frontiers, why then, 'tis my opinion^* 
time will difcover to us a great deal more of the. matter. 

fVaici. [within.'} Pad eleren o'clock^ a cloudy night. 

i^jou/. Hey! pad eleven o'clock — 'Sbodikins, my 
brother Feeble wHl be gone to bed— but he fli^n*t fleep 
tin I have fome chat with him. Hark ye, watchman^ 
i^Achmaa! . ^ , 

Enter Watchman. 

fFatch. Can, mafter. 

^ufd' Ajf ftep hither, flep hither ; have you heard 
aay newt? 

Watch. Newt, mailer ! 

Smd* Ay, about the Pruf&ans or the Ruflians { 
''atcb. Ruffians, mailer! 
^ffid. Yes ; or the movements in Pomerania ? 
Watch. La, mailer, I know nothing — Poor gentle- 
* mSm ! {pointing to his bead) — Good night to you, mailer. 
— Paft eleven o'clock. [Exit Watchman^ 

^t^d» That man, now, has a place under the go- 
vernment, and he won't fpeak. But Pm loiing time-— 
[Knocts mt the <^r.3— Hazy weather— [Z«wi/«^ ttp."} 
iht wind's fixt in that quarter, and we (han't have an^ 
mails ^s wieck. to-comcT— Come about, good wi«d|t 
do, come about. 

Enter a Servant-maid. 
Maid. La, Sir, is it you? 
^j^. Ifr your mailer at home^ childi 
Maid. Gone lo-l>ed„ Sir. 
^d. W^, wen; I'U ilep ujp to him. 
Maid. Muft not difturti him for the woild. Sir—* 
Slj^* Bufinefs of the utmoil importance. 
Maid, ftvf coniider. Sir, my mailer an't weU. 
Sljfid. Prithee be quiets woman 5 I muft fee him. 

\Exeunt 
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ScEHi, A RtoM i» Feeble'/ Hettjii 

JEntcr Feebk in his NMt^g&nun. 

Fukn I WM jnft fteppiog in to bed — Kefs 1113 
wliat can this man want ?— I know hi* voice»«^ 
no new mkfortime brings him at this hour. 

^md* HoU your tongue, you fooUih hufiy-*- 
bc^ad to £ee me — ^Brother Feeble^ lunothcr Ft 

Ptdf. What can be the matter ? 

Enter Quidimnc^ 
^id. Brother Feeble, 1 give you joy— Tte 
demolifh'd — {Sings) Britons Arike home,, revenj 
Feeb* LacL-a-day,. Mr. QuidnttnCy, hoii^ cati ^ 

mt thus ? 

j^V/» Suraja Dowla is no more. 

Fffh. Poor man ! he's ftark-ftaring mtd; 

^tud. Our men diverted themfelves with kSlii 
bullocks and their camels, till t^ey diflodged tfai 
from the odtagon,. and the connterfoarp, and th 
lo. — 

FM, PU hear the reft to-morrow momiiHg-^ 
ready to die. 

J^id. OdAieaart mani be of good dicer— the 4 
bob, lafficr Ally Cawn, has acoeded to a trcai 
the Eoglifli Comt»ny have got -all their rtghti 
mrmand and^the HuAtbuSioonimi. 



^ JFfeb^ But dear httnt^ -Mr Quidimiie, wliy a 
be diftuib'd for this? 

^d We had but tiro feapoys killed, threex 
four gaul- walls, and two atemid^fa;^—- (5/;^/) 
never, (hall be Qaves t « 

Ftffb. Would not to-moxrow moMiiMr dd as * 
this? 

^A}L Liglit up your windows, man^riight 
windows.. Chaademi^ore is taken. 

Ftf^^ Well, w^, rmglad of it^CrOod nigbt. 

^id. Herd) here's the Gaaette. 

Feeb. . Oh 1 I ihall certainly faint. [5/i 

^id. Ay, ay, $t down, and I'll read it 
l^i^adf*) Nay, don't run aiway— -I've more nen 
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•you f there's an account from WOUamfburgh ib America 
'^llie fiMiintendant of Indian aflEairs — 

Feeb^ t)ear Sir, dear, Sir — [^Avoiding him.) 

^id. HaH fettled matters with the Cherokees— 

[Following him.) 

FeeB. Enough, enough — (from him.] 

^md^ la the fame maimer he did before with the 
CatibawB. {Jlfttr him. ) 

Feeb, Well, well, your ferrant. [From him.) 

' ^idn So that the back inhabitants— —( ^^^r him.) 

Feeb. I wi(h you would let me be a quiet inhabitant in 
tty own houfe. 

^M. So that the back inhabitants will now be fe- 
cor'd by the Cherokees and Catabaws. — — 

Feeb. You'd better go home, and think of appearing 
before die commiffioners.-^--^^ 

^ijM. Ge home ! no, no, I^ go gnd talk the mat- 
ter over at our cofFee-houfe,— 

FtA. Bo fo, do fc 



^id. [Returning.) Mr Feeble 1 had a difputc 

about the Manoe of powet-^-^-pray now can you ten — 

Fnb. I know nothing of the matter - 

^md^ Well, another time wiH do for that — I have a 
matdnito (ay abotat that.— (Go/;?^, rtturns.) Right, 
I had like to have forgot, there's an erratum in the laft 
Gazette- 



jFM. With all m^ hean 

^md. Page 3, hne ift, col. ift afid 3d, for bomhi 
itad bo9Pitsm 
F€th. Read what you will- 



$usd. Nay, but that alters the fcnfe, you kno5 
WeU, now your fervant. If I heat any more news, I'll 
come and tell you — 
Feeb* For Heaven's fake, no more— *— - 
^id. m be with you before you're out of your firft 
fl«p— - 

Feeb» Good-night, gfO€ld-night. [/?/wr/ ofl 

^tdd. I forgot to tell you — the emperor of Morocco 

IS dead, (Bimtling after bif^.) So now I've made him 

liappy— 1*11 g6 and knock up my friend Rasor, and 
make him-happy toe— and then I'll go and fee if any 

body 
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body is tip at the coffee-houfet— -and make them all hap* 
Py Uiere too. [^£xit Qmdnunc* 

Scene, A Street. A Jhahhy Houfe nvitb a Barhr^f 
Pole up~-^nd Candles burning on the ouifide. 

Enter Quidnunc^ naitb a dark iantbom. 

^uid. Ahy friend Razor! he has a great refped 

for a rejoicing night Who knows but he has heanl 

fome more particulars — — 

Razor looking out oftbe Window* 

Raz. Anan ! 

^/V/. Friend Razor. 

Ri^z. My Mafter Quidnunc! Pm rejoicing ior tEe 
news — ^will you partake of a pipe ?— I'll open thedoor.- 

^did. Not now, friend Razor. 

Haz, I've fomething to tell you-— 111 come down. 

^lid. This may be worth flaying fo r What can* 
he have heard ! 

£uter Razor, a Pipe in bis Moutb^ and a Tatikwd in 

bis Hand. 

Raz. Say, here's to you, Mafter Quidnunc 

^id. What have you heard ? What have you heafd? 

Raz. The confumers of oats are to meet next week. 

^id. Thofe confumers of oats have been nieeting any 
time thefe ten years to my knowledge, and I never couM 
find what they -are about. 

Raz, Things an't right, I fear— its enough to put 
down a body's fpirits {Drinks. 

^md. No, nothing to fear — I can tell you fome good 
news — a certain great potentate has not heard high-mafi 
the Lord knows when. 

Raz. That puts a body in fpirits again. (Dr/nir.) 
Here, drink. No wooden fhoes. 

^id. Wkh all my heart-^— (Dr/»ij) Good liquor 
this, Mafter Razor, of a cold night. 

Raz. Yes, I put a quartern of Britifh brandy in my 
beer — ^whu ! Do you know what m rebel my wife is. 

^d. A rebel ! 

Raz. Ay, a rebel — I earned nineteen-pence half« 
p^ny to-day, and fhe wanted to lay out all that gitat 
iiirn upon the children — ^whu— but I bought thofe caadles 
fear the good of my country, to rejoice with» as a body 

may 
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mj & y a little Virginy for my pipcy and this fup 
ofhot— whu— 

^d> Ajt you're an honeft man ; and if every body 
did like you and me, what a nation we fhou'd be !— 

Raz. Ay, Very true — [^Shakes his bead. 

^nid* I can give you the Gazette to read. 

Kax. Can you! a thoufand thanks -i— -I'll take it 
home tayou when I have done.-— [Dr/'/ir/f/y andjlaggerw 

^uidn Friend Razory you beein to be a little in tor't. 

Raz. Ye8» I have a whirligigg of a bead but a 

body ihou'd get drunk fometimes for the good of one's - 
country. 

^nid. Wen, I (hall be at home in half an hour !— — • 
Hank ye. 

Rmz» Anan! 

^jii^. I have made a rare difcovery— Florida will 
•be able to fuj^ly Jamaica with peat for their winter's 
firing. I had it ^m a deep politician. 

Rmz^ Ay ! I am glad the poor people of Jamaica will 
have Florida peat to bum. [^Exeunt. 

SC£ME, TSc UpholJIerer^s Houfe. 

Enter Belmour and Harriet. 

Har, Mr Belmour, pray Sir— I dcfirc. Sir, you'll 
not follow me from room to room. 

Bd. Indulge me but a moment. 

Her* No, Mr Belmour, I've fcen too much of your 
temper I'm touch'd beyond all enduring at your un- 
manly treatment. 

BtL Unmanly, Madam. 

Har. Unmanly, Sir, to prefume upon the misfortunes 
of my family, and infult me with the formidable me- 
naces that, •* Truly you have done ; you'll be no more 
a (lave to me." — Oh fie, Mr Belmour, I did not think 
a gentleman capable of it. 

BtL But yo.u won't confider. 

Har. Sir, I wou'd have Mr Belmour underftand, that 
tho* my father's circumftances are embarrafs'd, I have 
ftiU an unde, who can, and wDl place me in a ftate of 
affluence ; and then, Sir, your declarations— 

BeL My deareft Harriet, they were but hafty words; 
let in€ now intreat you fuSer me to convey you hence, 

fas 
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hr from your father'* roof» where ve may at Icaffth en- 
wf that happinefs, of which we have long cheriw'd the 
l«t'd i4ea — ^What iay you, Harriet? 

Mar. I don't know what to lay * my heart'ii ab, 

•;iRylips.— Why don't you take mc then P . . . 

JSfiier Tcrmagaot. 

Ter* Undone^ undone ! I'm all otqt m a finftiitiD^ 
■■ ! ■■■ old Jimiiu Ooiiiioi's> comings 
. Har* O lud» what ia to be done aow { 

Ter. The dtvil ! whaft can be done I I have it*- 
dppi'^ fiuftxtite youxfelf*-^l'U find fomenoaicnie newafiv' 
him — away with you both into that room. Quicks qincL 

[^£xeufit BeL oW Har. 
Let me fee — have I nothing in my pocket for .the oUL 
hocus pocus to read ? Pfha ! that's Mr Behaour'a letter 
to Mife Harriet— < — 1 eqvelop'd that fecret for all pains 
to purvent me. — Old Politic mufl not have an idow of 
that bufmefs Stay,, ftay, is. there ne'er an old trum- 
pery newfpaper ? — ^this will do— -[Pn^x ii in herpoek^L] 
Now let the Gazette of a fellow come aa foon aa he 
will. 

Enter Quidnunc. 

^id» Fie upon it >fie upon it !— -all the coffee- 

houfes fhut up Where is my Salmon's gaaetteiv *n^ 

my map of the world ? — in that room, I fancy I 
won't fleep till I know the geography of all thefe places. 

Ter, Sir, Sir, Sir! 
^id. AVhat's the matter ? 

Ter. Here has been Mr — — he with the odd 
luime. — 

* j^/V/. Mr D— — that writes the pretty verfet up« 
• on all public occafions 

* Ter. Ay, Mr Reptile — ^the fame'— He lays as how 

there are feme afTays of his in this paper {Searches 

her pockets) and he delires you will give your idear of 
them. 

J^/V. That I will — ^let me fee ! — 
■ Ter. The deuce fetch it-^here is fomething difin- 
tangles in my pocket — there, there it is. — ( Gives thi 
paper ^ and drops the letter. ) Pray amufe it before you go 
to bed— or had not you better jg;o and read it vsk Jbed-rr- 

^d. 
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MJ: No» i'H read herc.-^- 

Ttr» Do £>--4k'U call in the moming^-^PU get him 
to htdf I warrant me ; and then Mifs Harriet may elope 
M faft as (he wilL— — C-Bx//. 

Jfuiii, Heyl— *thi8 is an old newfpaper, I fee. 
What's xhh ? (Tskes up the ietier.) Here may be fome 
new. ** To Mifs Harriet Quidnunc.'' — Let me 

'*' Mydeareft Harriet, 

** Whv will you keep me in a fhute of fufpence f I 
^ faaTC givfca you rrery proof of the fincereft conftancy 
** and love. Sluvly then, now that you fee your fa* 
** theif B ebftinacyy yon may determine to confult your 
** own happinefii ; if you will permit me to wait oa you 
** this crentng, I will convey you to a famity, who will 
** ttikt th« tendereil care of your perfon, till you refign 
^ it to the arms of 

** Your eternal admirer, 

" Belmour." 

S0| fo, here's policy deteded — ^Why Harriet, daugh- 
ter! Harriet ! — She has not made her efcape, I hope*-* 
80, Madam.——- 

Enter Harriet and Belmour. 
Hey, the enemy in our camp i 

/far, Mr Belmour is no enemy, Sir. — 

j^if. No ! What does he lurk in my houfe for ? 

BeL Sir, my deiigns are honourable; fmi fee, Sir^ 
I am above concealing myfelf. 

^uiJ. Ay, thanks to Termagant, or I (hou'd have 
been undermined here by you, — 

Ter. {Lffoking in.) What the devil is here to do nowf 
-—I am all over in a quandery. 

^id. Now, Madam, an't you a falfe girl — ^an un- 
dutiftii child ? — But I can get intelligence, you fee-— 
Termagant is my friend, and if it haA not been for 

her 

Enter Termagant. 

7Vr. Oh my ftars and garters ! here's fuch a piece of 
work-— What fiiall I do ? — My poor dear Mifs Harriet 
— ( Cries' bitterly. ) 

^id. What, is there any more news ? What has 'hap- 
pened now ? 

Vol. I. T Tier* 
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7Vr. Oh Madam, Madam, forgive me, my dear Ma'airm 
«— I did not do it purpofe — I did not, as I hope fox* 
mercy I did not — 
. ^id. Is the woman crazy ! — 

Ter. I did not intend to grive it him — I would have 
feen him gibbeted firft. — I found the letter in your bed- 
chamber — I knew it was the fame I delivered to you 
and my curiofity did make me peep into it. Says my 
curiofity, " Now, Termagant, you may gratify your- 
^^ felf by finding out the contents of that letter, which 
" you have fo violent an itching for/' — My curiofity 
did (ay fo and then I own my rcfpc£i for you did 
fay to me, *' Hufly, how dare you meddle with what 
<^ does not belong to you ? Keep your diftance, and let 
•* your miftrefs's fecrets alone." And then upon that| 
in comes my curiofity again, << Read it, I tell you, 
•* Termagant ; a woman of fpirit fhould know evciy 
»** thing." " Let it alone, you jade," iays my rcfpcd, 
•* it is as much as your place is worth." ** What fignl- 
♦' fication's a place with an old bankruppcr?*' £ay8 my 
curiofity.; '^ there's more places than one ; and fo read it, 

** I tell you, l^ermagant." 1 did read it, what 

could 1 do ? — Heav'n help me 1 did read it 1 

Jon't go to deny it, I don't 1 don't— I don't — 

{^Crying very bitterly, 

^K/V. And I have read it tgo ; don't keep fuch ao 
isproar, wMBan 

* Ter, And after I had read it, thinks me, I'D give 

• this to my miftrei^ again, and her geremanocus of a 

• father fhall never fee it And fo, as my ill ftars 

' would have it, as I was giving him a newfpapcr, I 

• run my hand into the lion's mouth. ■ C^r>"''''^« 
■ >* BtL What an unlucky, jade fiie has been. [ /ifide* 

* Har. Well, there s no harm done. Termagant; 

• >fQr I .don't want to deceive my father. 

^/;V. * Yes, but tjjere is hurm done.* {Knocking,) 

Hey, what's all this knocking Step and fee, ler- 

magant 

• TVr. Yes, Sir \_Exit. 

^id. A waiter from the cofEee-houfe, mayhap, with 

fome news You (hall go to the round-houfe, friend 

— (7!? Bd?nour>) V\\ carry you there myfclf ; and who 

knows 
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hmn but I may meet a parliament man in the round- 
iioufe to tell him fome politics ? • 

Enter RoveweD. 
Rove. But I fay I will come in, my friend (han't be 
murdered amongft you— 
' Bel. *Sdeath, KovewcU ! what brings you here ? 
, Bove. I h^Ve been waiting in a hackney-coach fof« 
you thefe two hours, and fplit me but I was afraid they 
bad fmother'd you between two feather-beds. 

EfiUr Termagant. 

Ter. More misfortunes here comes the watch. - 

^id. The bed news I ever heard. 

Efiter Watchman. 
^uid. Here, thieves, robbery, murder, I charge 'cm 
both, take 'em dire£lly. 
Watch. Stand, and deliver in the king's name, feize 

'cm, knock *em down 

• BeL Don't frighten the lady— here's my fword > 
I furrendcr. 
R&ve. You fcoundrels——— Stand off, rafcals ' ■ 
Watch. Down with him — down with him— [^Fight* 

Emtir Razor nxtith the Gazette in his hand 

. Raz. What, a fray at my Matter Quidnunc's— 
knock him down knock him down— 

[^FMs up the Gazette^ putshiwfelfin a boxing atti" 
tudcy and fights ivith the Watchmen.^ 
^uid. I'hat's right, that's right—- hold him faft.— • 

\^JVatcbmen feize Rovewell. 
Rave. You have overpower'd me, you rafcals* 
Ter. I believe as fure as any thing, as how he's a 
bighwarman, and as how it was he that robb'd the mail. 
-^idi What ! rob the mail and flop all the news 

Search him fearch him he may have the letters 

belonging to the mail in his pockets now — Ay, here'* 
one letter — " To Mr Abraham Quidnunc." — Let's fee 

what it is " Your dutiful fon, John Quidnunc." 

Rove. That's my name, and Rovewell was but af» 
fumed. 

^id. What, and am I your father ? 
Raz. (Looks at him,) Oh my dear Sir, {Embraces 
him and ponuders him all over) 'tjls he fure enough— —I 

T 2 remember 
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retaesibfr tbc mole on his cheek ■ ■ I fiiaved ki» ^tOs^ 
Ward. 

^/</. Juft returned from the Weft Indies, I fuppofe ^ 
, fyvt* Yes, Sir ; th« owner of » rich pkotatioR* "^ 

^id, Whaty by ftudying politics ? 

Rove* By a rich planter's widow i and I hav^ sow 
fcrtont enough to make you happy in your old a^« 

Raz* And I hope I (hall (have him again. 

Rove. Sq thou (halt, hoaeft Rae^or-^-^ln the nea^. 
time, let me intreat you beftow my filler upon my friend 
Belmour here. 

^id. He may take hev as Iben as he pleafes-— 'twill 
make an excellent paragraph in the newfpapers. 

Tir. llierei^ Madam* catcioe your perfon to biin* 

^id. What are the Spaniards doing in the bay 
Hondiuns ? 

Rove. Truce with politics for the prefent, i| jm 

pkaiie>. ^itft-i ^W^'U ^nk of our own ^ajrs fifft?-4K* 

fore we concern ourfelves about the balance of pcMPtv. 

Raz. Witk «& my lAort ; Vm i>aij« happ]p. 

Come, MaAen QuidnunCf now with «iws.hai' 4Qoe» 
I3tle&'d in your wealth, yonx daugh^r and yout ioo ; 
May difcord ceafe,. fe^ioa oo- more bQ fettn* 
Be high and Ibw for CQuntry„ kiR|^ ^d ^ueesw 
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£,,. A Grove. With a Viensi oftbe river Lethe* 

iG^HAHON and.M&ov difiovered.. 

Gharon.. 

TH££, . philolbpher, what grand affair is tranf^ 
Sting upon earth ? There is fomething of impor— 
;oiiig forward, I am fure ; for Mercury flew ovei^- 
fx this momingy , without paying me the ufuall 
nents. 

I'll tell thee, Charon : This is the annii^er&ry ol^ 
^ of SVc^erpiue \ on which day, £9^ the fitture^^ 

T 3 ^E>^aa»* 
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Pluto lias permitted her to demand from Him fomethini 
for the benefit of mankind. 

CBar, 1 nnderftand you his majefty's paifion, b; 

a long poiTeffion of the lady, is abated ; and fo, like 
mere mortal, he mud now flatter her vanity, and facri 

ficc hi« power, to atone for deficiences But wha 

has our royal miftrefs propofed in behalf of her ^vourit 
mortals? 

JEf. As mankind, you know, are ever complainin] 
of their cares, and difiatisBed with their conditions, th 
generous Proferpine has begg'd of Pluto, that they ma 
have free accefs to the waters of Lethe, as a"fovereigi 

remedy for their complaints Notice has been alread 

given above, and proclamation made : Mercury is t 
conduft them to the -tyx, you are to ferry 'em over t 
Elyfium^ and- 1 am placed here to diilribute the wa 
ters. 

Char^ A very pretty employment I (hall have of il 
truly ! If her majefty has often thefe whims, I muft pe 
tition the court either to build a bridge over the rivei 
or let me refign my employment. Do their majeftic 
know the difference of weight between fouls and bodies 
However, I'll obey their conunands to the beft of tn 
power ; I'll row my crazy boat over and meet 'em ; bu 
xnsiny of them will be reHeve:d from their cares b^for 
they reach Lethe. 

jEf How fo, Charon ? 

CSar Why, 1 fhall leave half of 'em m the Styx 
and any water is a fpecific againfl care, provided it b 
taken in quantity. 

Enter Mercury. 

Men Away to your boat, Charon j there are (om 
mortals arriv'd, and. the females among 'em will be ver 
damorou* if y<5li make 'em wait. 

Char^ I'll make what haftc I can, rather than giv 
tho£e fair crieactires a topic for conycrfation. 

[^No'tfe 'withitiy Boat^ hoat^ hoai 

Comings— comings Zounds, you ape in a plaguy h«u 

ly^ fur^ ! No wonder thefe mortal folka have fo- man 
complaints, when there's no patience among 'em; i 
they were dead" now; and to be fettled here for ever 
^ey'd be dfunn!d before they'd make fuch. a, rout t< 
•^^c I . , . com) 
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eome over ■■ * But care, I fuppofe, is thirfty ; and till 

* they have drenched thcmfelves with Lethe, there will 

* be no quiet among 'em :' however, I'll e'en to work; 
and fo, friend JESopf and brother Mercury, good bye 
to ye. [^Exit Charon. 

^/. Now to my office of judge and examiner : in 
'vhich, to the bed of my knowledge, I will ad with 
impartiality ; for I will immediately reheve real objedSf 
«nd only divert myfelf with pretenders. 

Mer, * A&. as your wifdom dire^, and conformable 
to your earthly chara6ier, and we (hall have few mur- 
murcrs. 

* M/1 I ftiU retain my former fentiments, never to 
refuie advice or charity to thofe that want either ; 
flattery and rudenefs fhould be equally avoided ; folly 
and vice (hould never be fpared : and tho' by adding 
thus, yoii may offend many, yet you will pleafe the 
better few ; and the approbation of one virtuous mind, 
IS more valuable than all the noify applaufe and un- 
certain &vour8 of the great and guilty.' 
Men Incomparable ^£fop ! both men and gods a^ 
wire thee ! We muft now prepare to receive thefe mor- 
tals ; and, left the folemnity of the place (hould ftrike 
'em with too much dread, I'll raife mufic (hall difpel 
their fears, and embolden them to approach. • 

SON G. 
Ye mortals whom fancies and troubles perplex, 
Whom folly mifguides, and infirmities vex ; 
Whofe lives hardly know what it is to be bleft. 
Who rife without joy, and lie down without reft y 
Obey the glad fummons, to Lethe repair. 
Drink deep of the ftream, and forget all your cart. 

IL 
Old maids (hall forget what they wifh for in vain, . 
And young ones the rover they caqnot regain ; 
Tiie rake (hall forget how laft night he was cloy'd> 
And Chloe again be vrith pailion eojoy'd : 
Obey then the fummons, to Lethe repair. 
And drink an oblivion to trouble and care. 

III. 
The wife at one draught may forget all, her Wc^nts, 
Qt drcach her jfond fool^ to forget her gallants $ . 
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The troubled in mind (hall go ehenfol awajF^ 
And jcfterday's wretch be quite happy* to-day : 
Obey then the fummonsy to Lethe rcpadtf 
Drink deep of the ftreaniy and forget all your care* 
^Jl Mercury, Charon has brought over one 
already ; conduA him hither. ££xit Mercury.] Now 
for a large catalogue of compl^uits, without the ac«- 
knowkdgment of one fingle rice. — ' Here he comes— 

* if one may gueis at hia cares by hit. af^icarance, he 

* really wants the aififtance of Lethe; 

* EfOtfr Poet* 

* Poet. Sir, your humble fervant — ^your humUe far*- 

< vant — your name is JEJbfi 1 know your perfoa inti— 

* mately, though 1 nevier faw yon befiore ;. and am well 
^ acquainted with you, though I never had the -honour 
' of your coaveriatioD. 

* JEJip. You. are a dealer in paradoxes), friend. 

* FQ0t. I am a dealer iu all part^ of fpeech, and in. 

* all the £^re& of rhetoric— I am a poet, Sir 

' and to be a poet, and not acquainted with the great . 
f .^Silfop, is a gpxater paradox than — I honour you ex- 
^ tremely. Sir ; you certainly, of all the writers of an* 

* tiquity, had the greateft, the (ublimeft genius, the— 

* Mf» Hold^ friend, I hate flattery. 

^ Poet. My own tafbe exactly, I a&u-e you-— Sir, »!> 
^ man loves flattery leis than myfelf. 

' Mf SO'it appears,, Sir, by your being i^ ready to< 

* give it away. 

^ Poet. You have hit it, Mr JSJkn^y you have hit it— • 

* I have given it away indeed : I did not receive one 

* farthing for my lafb dedication; and yet, would yoube- 
•• licvc it ? 1 abfolutely gave alLthe virtues in heav'n. 

* to one of the loweft reptiles upon earth. 

* Mf 'Tis. hard indeed to do dirty work for nothing. 
•' PoeU Ay, Sir,, to do dirty work, and ftill be dirty 

< one's fel^ is the ftone of Syfiphus, and the thirft dT.' 

* Tantalus You Greek writers, indeed, carried your 

* point by truth and fimplicity — ^They won't do now -a- 

* days our patrons mull be tickled into generofity— 

* You gain'd the greateft favours, by fhowing your owa.. 
^ meritSL; wc can only gain the finaUeft, by puUifhing 

•^thofi 
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^ tho& of other people.— -^-^ You flouriAiM fay trnth, we 

* fUrve by fi^bkm ; ievrpora mutantur* 

* Mfi laiiGedy fnend,. if we may guefJB by your pre- 

* fent plight, ^ou have proftituted your talents to vexy 

* little purpofe. 

' PosU To very little, upon my wordr— but they fhall 
^ find that I can open another vein— -p- Satire is the 

* £idhioDy and fatire they fhall have — Let 'em look to 
^ it ; I can be fliarp as well at fwcet<-->I can fcourge ae 

* well as tickle— I caui bite as— 

*' Mf, You can do any thing, no doubt. But to the 

* bufincfiB of this viiit, for I expedl a great deal of com- 

* - pany-— what are your troubles. Sir ? 

< Hoet. Why, Mr ^fop, I am troubled with an odd 

* kind of diforder^^I have a fort of a whifUing — a fing* 

* ing-««4L whizzing, as it were, in my head, which I 

* cannot get rid of 

. ' JEf Our waters, give no relief to bodily difordcrs ; 

* they only affedl the memory. 

• • Post Jttoxm whence all my diforders procee d ' 

* 111 tel yvii my cafe, Sir-*«-r-*You.mnft know, 1 wrote 
' a pky feaM tine ago^; prefcnted a dedication of it to 

* a certain young nobleman — He approv'd and accepted 
*-ff it; but before I could taf^e his bounty, my piece 

* was unfortunately damn'd. 1 loft my benefit : nor 

^ OBuU i haverecovrfe to- my patro^ ; for i was told tliat 

* kit lordA^ pfavjrM the beft catcall the firft night,, and 
' waa the merrieft perfon in the whole audience* 

' JEf lh2i^9 what do you call damning a play ?^ 

• /W/. Yon cannot pofiibly be igmorant what it is to 
<bedb8in*d, Mr JECbp ? 

• JKf. Indeed I am. Sir— We had no fuch thing 
^ among the Greeks. * 

• Fset. No, Sir!— No wonder then that you Greeks 

• were fuch fine UTiters It is impoffibletobe dcfcri- 

^-bed, or truly felt, but by the author himfelf— - — If 

* you oould but get a leave of abfence from this world 

* for 41 few boors, you mi^ht perhaps have an opportu- 

• nity of feeing it yourfelf There is a fort of a new 

* pkee qofncs upon our fiage this very night, and I am 

• pretty fure it will meet with its deferts; at Icaft it ihall 

< not 
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not want my helping hand, rather than you (hoBld b^ 
difappointed of ^tisfying your curiofity. 

* JE/. You are very obliging, Sir— But to your own 
misfortunes, if you pleafe. ^ 

* Poet. Envy, malice, and party, deftroy*d mc — ^You 
muft know. Sir, I was a great damner myfelf before 
I was damn'd — —So the frolics of my youth were 
retum'd to me with double intereft from my brother 

authors But to fay the truth, my performance wa*- 

terribly handled before it appeared in public. 

* JE/. How fo, pray ? 

* Poet. Why, Sir, fome fqueamiih friends of mine ' 
prun'd it of all the badwy and immorality $ the a^^ors - 
did not fpeak a line of the fenfe or fentiment ; and the 
manager (who writes himfelf) ftruck out all the wit 
and humour, in oi-der to lower my perforcaance to a 
level with his own. 

* JEf. Now, Sir, I am acquainted with tout caie» 
what have you to propofe ? > 

* Poet. Notwithftanding the fuccefs of my firft play, 
I am ftrongly perfuaded,. that my next may defy the 
feverity of critics, the fneer of wits, and the malice of 
authors. 

* JEf What ! have you been hardy enough to attempt 
another ? 

** Poet* I muft eat, Sir — I muft live but when I 

fit down to write, and am glowing with the heat of' 
my imagination, then — ^this damn'd whiftling— *->-or' 
whizzing in my head, that I told you of, fo diforders 
me, that I grow giddy — In (hort. Sir, 1 am haunted, 
as it were, with the ghoft of my tleceas'd play ; aud- 
its dying groans are for ever in my ears Now, Sir, 

if you will give me but a draught of Lethe, to forget • 
this unfortunate performance, it w^ill be of more real 
fervice to me than all the waters of Helicon. 

* ^/, I doubt, friend, you cannot poflibly write bet- 
ter, by merely forgetting that you have written before : 
• befides, if, when you drink to the forgetfulnefs of 

your own works, you (hould unluckily forget thofe of • 
other people too, your next piece will certainly be the- 
worfe for it, . . 

: * Pccf. 
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. * PoeU You are certainly in the right— What then 
' would you advife me to i 

' Mf. Suppofe you could prevail upon the audience 
• to drink the water ; their forgetting your former work 
' might be of no fmall advantage to your future pro* 



' duoions. 



* Feet. Ah, Sir ! if I could but do that — ^but I am 
' afraid — Lethe will never go down with the audience. 

* JEjl Well, fince you are bent upon it, I fhall in- 

* dulge you If you pleafe to walk in that grove, 

' (which will afford you many fubjedls for your poeti- 
' cal contemplation), till I have examined the reft, I 
' will difmifs you in your turn. 

* Poet. And I in return. Sir, will let the world 
' know, in a preface to my next piece, that your po- 
' Utenefs is equal to your fagacity, and that you are as 
' much the fine gentleman as the philofopher. 

« lExit Poet. 

* JEf* Oh, your fervant, Sir' In the name of mi- 

iby and mortality, what have we here ! 

Enter an Old Man, fupporttd by a Servant. 

0. Mam Oh la ! oh, blefs me ! I fhall never recover 

the fatigue Ha ! what are you, friend ? are you the 

famous iEfop ? And are you fo kind, fo very good, to - 
give people the water of forge tfulnefs for nothing ? 

JEf. I am that perfon. Sir : but you feem to have no 
need of my vyaters ; for you mufl have already outliv'd 
your memory. 

0. Man. My memory is indeed impaired, it is not fo 
good as it was ; but fliil it is better than I wifh it, at 
leaft in regard to one circumflance : there is one thing 
which fits very heavy at my heart, and which I would 
willingly forget. 

JEf, What is it, pray ? 

0. Man. Oh la ! oh \ — I am horribly fatigued— 

I am an old man. Sir, turn'd of ninety We are all 

mortal, you know ; fo I would fain forget, if you pleafe, 
f that I am to die. 

JET. My good friend, you have miflaken the virtue 
of the waters : they can caufe you to forget only what 
is paft ; but if this was in their power, you would furely 
be your own enemy, in defiring to forget what ought 
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to be the only comfort of ottc fo poor and wretclied as 
you feem. What, I fuppofe now you have left fame 
dear hmn)^ ^v{k behindi that you cant bear to thxnk of 
parting with ? 

0^ man. 'So, no, no ! I hare buried my wBFe» and 
forgot her long ago. 

JEJl What, have you children then, whom you arc 
unwilling to have behind you ? 

0, Man. No, no, no ; I have no children at prefent 
*■ ■ hugh 1 don't know what I may have. 

JEfi Is there any relation or friend, the Iftfs of 
whom 

0. Man, No, no : I have outCved all my rdattons { 
and as for friends — I have none to lofe 

JEf What can be the neafon then, that, in afi this, 
apparent mifery, you are fo afraid of death, which would 
be your only cure ? • ' 

0, Man. Oh Lord ! 1 have one friend, and a true 

friend indeed, the only friend in whom a wife man pla- 
ces any confidence — *-I have get a little farther 

off, John — [^Sirvant ret ire i'^ — I have, to fay the truth, 
a litde money— ——It is that indeed which caufes all my 
uneafinefs. 

JEf Thou never fpok'ft a truer word in thy life, old 
gentleman — [/^^^.] — But I can cure you of your un- 
eafinefs immediately. 

' 0. Man. Shall I forget then that I am to die, and 
leave my money behind me ? 

]£,f. No but you (hall forget that you have it — 

which win do altogether as well One large draught 

of Lethe, to the forget fulnefs of your money, will rc- 
ftore you to perfeA eafc of mind ; and as for your bo* 
dily pains, no water can relieve them. 

0. Man. What does he fay, John — eh ? ■ -I am 
hard of hearing. 

John. He advifes your worftiip to drink to forget 
your money. 

0. Man. What! — what! -will his drink gel me 

money, does he fay ? 

JEf No, Sir, the v?aters are of a wholfomer nature ; 
—for they'll teach you to forget your money. 

0. Man. Will they fo ? — — Conic, come, John, vne 

are 
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are |pot to the wrong place ■ ■ ■The poor oM fool here 
docs not know what he fays Let us go back agann 

John I'll drink npne of your waters ; not I-^For- 

get my money ! Come along* John. TExeunU 

JEf Was there ever fuch a wretch ! If thdevare the 
cares of mortals, the waters -of oblivion cannot core 
them. 

Re- enter- Old Mzn ^/m/ Servant. 

0. Man. Look ye. Sir, I am come a gpreat way, and 
am loth to refufe favours that coft nothing — fo I don^ 
care if I drink a little of your waters— —Let me fee— - 
ay — 111 drink to forget how I got my money — and my 
(enrant there, he ihaU drink a little, to forget that I 
haTe any money at all — And, d'ye hear, John, — take 
a hearty draught. If my money miift be forgot, why 
e'en let him forget it. 

JEfm Well, friend, it (hall be as you wou'd have it— - 
Yott^ find a feat in that grove yonder, where you may 
veft youHelf till the waters are diftributed. 

Q. Man. I hope it won't be long, Sir; for thieves 
are bufy now — and I have an iron chefl in the other 
world, that I fhou*d be ferry any one peep'd into hut 
myfel f So pray be quick, Sir. .[^Exeunt. 

JSf. Patience, patience, old gentleman But here 

comes fcnnething tripping this way, that feems to J>e 
neither man nor woman, and yet an odd mixture- ot 
Iwth. 

Enter a Fine Gendeman. 

F. Gent. Harkee, old friend, do you ftand drawer 
here? 

JS/^ Drawer, young fop ! Do you. know where yov 
are, and whom you talk to ? 

/*• Gent. Not I, dem me ! But 'tis a rule with me, 
wherever I am, or whofoever I am With* to be always 
eafy and feuniliar. 

jE/. Then let me advife ytiu, yeung geiftlcman, tm 
drink the waters, and forget that eaie and fiuhiliarity. 

F. Gent. Why fo, daddy ? would you not have me 
well-bred ? 

JS/. Yes ; but you may not always meet with people 
io polite 93 yourfelf, or fo paflivc as I am ; and if what 
you call breeding fhou'd be conftru'd impertinence, yott 

you J. U tSAJ 
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nay have a return of hmAimtj pmj oiake ^yon repent 
your education at long m you live. 

Fm Geni. Well fkid, old dry beard ! egad you bare a. 
finaltcring of an odd kind of a fori ef a humour : but 
GQme» comc» prithee give me a glafs of your watersi and 
keep your advice to 3fourfelf. 

JEJl I muft firft be infonned. Sir, for virhat pui^ole 
you drink 'em* 

F. Gemt. You muft know, philofophcr, I want to 
forget two qualities— -^-^my modefty and mj good- mature* 

JEfm Your modefty and good- nature ! 

F* Gent* Yet, Sir^*l Imve fuch a confummate mo* 
deftyy that when a fine woman (which is often the cafe) 
yields to my addrefles, egad I run away from her ; and 
I am fb very good-natured, that when a man affronts 
me, egad I run away too. 

JEf* As^fbr your modefty. Sir, I am afraid you are 
come to the vrrong waters ;-<.-and if you would take a 
large .cup to the forgetful nefs of your fears, your good- 
nature, I believe, will trouble you no more. 

P. Gent. And this is your advice, my dear, eh ^ 

JEf. My advice. Sir, would go a^reat deal farther-— 
I ihould advife you to drink to the fo^etfulnefa of every 
tlung you know. 

F, GMt. The devil you would ! then I fkou'd have 
travelled to a fine purpofe, truly : You don't imagine, 
perhaps, that I have been three years abroad, and have 
;inade the tour of Europe ? 

Mf Yes, Sir, 1 guefs'd you had travell'd, by yaur 
drefs and converfation : But pray (with fubmimon) 
what valuable improvements have you made in thefe 
travels ? 

F. Gint. Sir, I learnt drinking in Germany ; mufic 
'and painting in Italy ; dancing, gaming, and fome other 
amufements, at Paris ; and in Holland - faith nothing 
at alL I brought oyer with me the beft coUedion of 
Venetian ballads, two eunuchs, a French dancer, and a 
monkey, vpith tootk-picks, pi6^ures, and burlettas — ^In 
ihort, I have fkim'd the cream of every nation, and 
have tjhe confolatioQ to declare, I never was in any 
country In my life, but I had tafte enough thcHPOUghly 
to deipiie my own* 
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Mf Your Country is greatly obliged to yott-*^But if 
yoa are fettled in it now, how can your taile and de^-< 
ctey endure it \ ^ 

/*. Gent, Faith, my extflenoe is merely fupported \ff< 
amufements : I drefs, vifit, ftudy taffcey and write fon- 
fiets ; by birth, travel, education, and natural abilities, 
I am untitled to lead the fafhion ; I am principal con^ 
ooifieur at all audlions, chief arbiter at affemblies, pro* 
lefled critic at the theatres, and a fine gentleman-— every 
where 

Mf. Critic, Sir I pray, what's that? 

F. Genu The delight of the ingenious, the terror of 
poets, the fcourge of players, and the averiion of the 
vulgar. 

JEf PrsLjf Sir, (for I fancy your lifv muft be fomc*^ 
what particular), how do you pais your time i the day». 
ibr inftance ? 

F. Gtmt. I lie in bed all day, Sir. 

Mf* How do you fpend your etenings tbea ? 

F. Gent. I drefs in the evening, and go generally be* 
biiid the ibents of both playhoufes; not, you may is^- 

g*BC, to be diverted with the play, but to intrigue, -and 
ow nftyfelf.— I ftand upon the ftage, talk loud, and 
ftare aboiit-*-«^hidi confounds the adiors, and diflurbt 
the audience : upon which the galleries, who hate tht 
appeaimnce of one of us, begin to hsfs^ and cry off^ off; 
while I, undaunted, ftamp my foot fo — loll with my 
Aoulderthus — take fiiufFwith my right hand, andfmile 
feomfully — thus — This ^xafperates the favages, and 
they attack us with volleys of fuck'd oranges and half^ 
eaten pippens 

Mf. And you r^ire ? 

/^ Gent, Without ddubt, if I am fober^*-for orange 
will ftain~filk, and an apple may disfigure a feature. 

JEf. I am afraid, Sir, for all this, that you are oblig'd 
to your own imagination for more than three-fi)urtht of 
your importance. 

F. Genu Damn the old prig, I'll bully him. C^^r. j 
Jliookee, old philofopher, I find you have pafs'd you# 
time fo long m gloom and ignorance below here, that 
Air notions above-ftairs are too refined for you ; fo^ av ^ 
ne are not likely to agree, I (hall cut matters very (hort 

U 2 ^^^ 



a32 LETHE. 

with you^--^- Bottle me off the waters I want, or yoa 
iball be convinc'd that I have courage, io the drawing 

of a cork Difpatch me inftantly, or I (hall mak» 

•bold to throw you ifito the rivery and help myfcl f 
What iaj you to that now, eh ? 

j£/r Very civil and Concife I I have no great incli- 
nation to put your manhood to the trial ; fo if you will 
be pleased to walk in the grove there 'till X have exami* 
ned fome I fee coming, we'll compromife the affiur be- 
tween us. 

F. Gent* Your's,, as you behave — au revoir ! 

\_Exit Fine Gent. 
Enter J^r Bowman {^baftily.) 

Bciv, Is your name ^fop I 

JBf It 18^ Sir Your commands with me ? 

Bo*w* My Lord Chalkftone, to whom I have the ho* 
Bour to be a fnend and companion, has fent me beforct' 
to know if you are at leifure Io receive his Lordfhip. 

Mf. I am placed here on purpofe; to receive every 
mortal that attends our fummons — 

Boijj. My lord is not of the conunoo race of mortals, 
I oiTure you ; and you muft look upon thit vifit as a 
particular honour ; for he is fo much afflidied with the 
prout and rheumatifm, that we had much ado to get him 
acrofs the river. 

JEf. His lordfhip has certainly fome prefling oocafioa 
lor the waters, that he endures fuch inconveniences to 
get at them. 

Bonv* No occafion at all His legs indeed fail him 

a little, but his heart is as found as ever — Nothing can 
hurt his fpirits ; ill or well, his lordfhip is always the 
beil company, and the mcrriefl in his family. 

£f. I have very little time for mirth and good CQm« 
pany ; but I'll leffen the fatigue of his journey, and 
meet him half way. 

Bonv. His lordfhip is here already ^There's a fpiritf 

Mr ^fop ! — ^there's a great man ! — See how fuperiorhe 
IS to his infirmities : fuch a foul ought to have a better 
body. 

Enter Mercury nuith L^rd Chalkilone. 

L* Chalk. Not fo fai):, moniieur Mercury— you are & 

littk 
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Ilttk too tumble for me. Welly Bowman, have you 
found the philofopher ? . 

B»w» This ia he» my lord, and ready to receive your 
commands* 

L. Chalk. Ha, ha, ha ! There he is profe6lo !— > 
Uujmtrs le meme I — \JLooking at htm through a giafs,"}-^ 
I (hould have known him at a mile's diKance — a moit 
lioble perfonage indeed ! — and truly Greek from top tOk 

toe*'-^ ^Moft venerable iEfop, I am^.in this world and- 

the others above and below, your's moll fincerely. 

JEf Lamyour'S} tny lord, as- fincerely ; and -I wifh- 
it wa» in. my power to relieve your misfortune. 

Z. Chalk* Misfortune ! — what misfortune ? I am. 
neither a porter nor a chairman, Mr ^fop— — My legs, 
can bear my body to my friends and my bottle : I want 
BO more with them ; . the. gout is welcome to the refl*— 
dn. Bowman »^ 

Bon». Your Iprdfhip is in fine fpirits.. 

JBf* Does not your LordHiip go through a great deal 
of pain? 

L. Chalk* Pain?"Ay> and^pkafnre too— eh. Bow- 
man \ — ^When I'm in pain, 1 curfe and fwear it away 
again ; and the moment it. is gone, I lofe no time ; 1 
drink the fame wines, eat the fame difhes, keep the fame 
hours,, the^iame company ; and notwithftanding the gra- 
tity of my wife do^rs, I would not abflain from French 
wines and French cookery, to fave the fouls and bodies 
of the whole college of phyficians. 

JEfn My lord has! fine fpirits indeed ! [To Bowman. 

L». Chalk. You don't imagine, philosopher,, that I 
have .hpbbled here with a bundle of complaints at niy 
back. My legs, indeed,, are fomething the. worfe for 
wear : but your waters, I fuppofe, cannot change or 
make 'em .better ; for. if they could^ you certainly woidd 
iiave tried the. virtues of 'em upon your own— eh. Bow*- 
man ?. ha, ha, ha ! : 

Bo^. Bravo, my lord, bravo ! 

Mf. My imperfedions are from head to foot^ as well . 
at your lordAip's. . 

Z. Chalk. , I beg your pardon there. Sir : though my 
body's impair'd — ^my head is as good as ever it was;^ 
axuL as a proof of this, ill lay you a hundred guineas — 

U3 BL^ 
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S»f Docf your lordfliip propoiSc a wager as a proof 
•f the goodndfs of your head ? 

Z. Ckalk. And why not \ Wagers are iKmr-4i-days 
the only proofs and arguments that are made ufe of by 
people of fefliion. All difputes about politics, operas, 
ttade, gaming, horfe-iacing. or religion, are determi* 
ned now by^y t^fiur^ and ^W0 /# 9f9€ ; and pezfbns of 

auality are by this method moft i^freeably rdeas'd from 
fie hardihip of thinking or reafoning upon any fttbjed. 

JEf. Very convenient truly! 

Lk Chaik. Convenient ! aye, and moral toO'— —— -This 
invention of betting, unknown to you Greeks, among 
many other virtues, prevents bloodfhed, and preferves 
&mily -affedHons 

JEf. Prevcnu bloodflied f 

Z. Chalk, I'll tell ye how — ^When gentlenea- quar^ 

relied heretofore^ what did they do? they drew their 

{words 1 h^ve been run through the body myfelf ;. 

but no Ruitter fior that — ^What do they do now ?— they 
diaw their purfes — before the lie can be given, a wager 
is laid ; and fo,. inftead of refendng,. we pocket our af* 
fronts. 

JEf. Moft eafuiftically argued indeed, my Lord; but 
jbow can it preferve family-affe6tioBt ?. 

L, ChalL 111 tell you that too An. old woman 

youll allow, Mr. iEfop, at all times, to be Vut-a bad 
thing What fey you, Bo^^an ? 

Bom. A very bad thing indiced, my lord* 

Z. Cha/t, Ergo, an old woman,: with. a good'eoafti^ 
tution, and a damnMlaxge jointure upon your, eftatc, ia- 

the devil My mother was the very thing — and* yet 

from the moment I pitted her» I never once wi(h'd her 
dead, but was really Uneafy when ihe tumbled dow* 
ftairs, and didnot fpeak a fingle word for a whole Ibrt^ 
iiight. 

JE/w Affedlionate indeed !^ — But what does your lord*- 
f?iip mean hy pitted her ^ 

Z. Chaik, 'Tis a term of ours upon thefe occaifona^ 
I back*d her life agaiiift two old counteffeSi an aunt of 
Sir Harry Rattle's that was troubled with ah afthma^, 
my lat landlady at Salt-hill, and the mad woman at* 
Tuobridge, at &ve hundred t9A\i per amnm : She out-* 
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IrM^tm aD Imt tie laft ; hj vrhich means I hedged off 
a dama'd jointure, .puide her life an advantage to ine» 
and fo continued my filial afie^lions to her laft momenti. 

JSfi I am fully latiefied — and in return^ your Lord**- 
(Hip may command me. 

£,. Chaik. None of your waters for me; damn 'em 

all ; I never drink any but at Bath 1 cazne merely 

for a little converfJEition with you, and to fee your Ely* 
fian fidds here-— £-^^^'^ about through his glafs"] which 
by the bye, Mr ^fop, are laid out moft deteftably-— 
No taflty no fancy in the whole world ! —«Yoiur riyer 
there — vfkax d'ye call - 
. Mf Styx 

Z. Chaik. Ay, Styx — ^Why, *tis as ftrait as Fleet- 
ditch— —You fhould have given it a ferp'entinc fweep^ 
and doped the banks of it — The place, indeed, has very 
fine capabilities ; but you (hould clear the wood to the 
lefty and clump the trees upon the right. In fhort, the 
whole wants variety, extent, contran, and inequality-— 
[Going towards- the Orcheftra^ Jiops fuddenly^ and iooki 
i»i9 tie Pit*'] Upon my word, here's a very Ene hah- 
hah I and a modr curious coUedlion of ever-greens and 
flow'rtng fliruba ' 

Mf* We let nature tajce her courfe ; our chief enter* 
tatiiment is contemplation^ which 1 fuppofc is not al« 
lowed tp interrupt your lordfhip's pleafures. 

Z. Chalk, I beg your pardon there— —No man haa 
ever ftudied or drank harder than I have — except my 
chaplain ; and I'll match my library and cellar a^nft 
any noblenum's in Chrifteadom — Shan't !» BowmaOi 
th?— 

B(yv3. That you may indeed, my lord ; and 111 gO' 
your lordfliip's halves, ha, ha, ha ! 

M,fn If your lordfhip would apply more to the firft^. 
and drink our waters to forget the laft ■ ■ • 

£. Chalk. What, relinquifti my bottle ! Wliat the 
devil fliall I do to kiU time then > 

Mf. Has your lordfhip no wife or childrea to cnteis 
tain you ?. 

Z. Chalk. Children ! not I, faith — My wife has, for 
•tight I know — I have not fcen her thefe fcvcn years— 

^^ You furpriife me i 



236 LETHE. 

/#. Chalk. 'Tis the way of the worldy for all- 
I married for a fortune ; (he for a title. When we both» 
had got what we wanted, the fooner we parted the bet* 

ter We did fo ; and are now waiting for the hi^py 

momenty that will give to one of us the liberty of X>lay- 
ing the fame farce over again — £h» Bowman ! 

Bonu, Good) good! you have puzzled the philofo- 
pher. 

' JEJ. The Greeks eileem'd matrimonial happinefs their- 
fummuvi bonutM^ 

L, Ckalk, More fools they ! *tis not the only thing. 

they were millaken in My brother Dick, indeed,, 

married for love ; and he and his wife have been fatten- ' 
Hig thefe five and twenty years upon their fummum ho* 
nufUy as you call it— 1 hey have had a dozen and 
half of children, and may have half-a-dozen more, if an 
apoplexy don't ftep in and interrupt Xhtxx fummwu bo- 
nuni -Eh, Bowman ? ha» ha, ha ! 

Bonu. Your lordihip never faid a better thing in your 
life. 

L. Chalk. 'Tis lucky for the nation, to be fure, that 
there are people who breed, and are fond of one ano- 
tlier — One man of elegant notions is fuJGficient in a fa- 
mily ; for which reafon I have bred up< Dick's cldeft 
fon myfelf ; and a fine gentleman he is — ^is not he. Bow- 
man ? 

Bo'VL\ A very fine gentleman indeed^ my lord. 

Z. Chalk* And as for tlve reft of the litter, they toAf, 
fondle and fatten upon fummum bonuffh ^ their loving 
parents have done before 'em. 

Bonx) Look there, my lord — I'll be hang'd if that is. 
not your lordfhip's nephew in the grove. 

JEf \ dare fwear it is. He has been. here juil now, 
and has entertained me with his elegant notions. 

L. Chalky Let us go to him : I'll lay fix to four thai 
he has been gallanting with fome of the beauties of anti- 
quity — Helen or Cleopatra^ I warrant you— Egad^' let 
Lucretia take care of herfelf; fhe'll catch a Tarquin,.I 
can tell her that — He is his uncle's own nephew, ha, 
ha, ha! ■ Egad, I find myfelf in fpirits ; I'll go and 
coquet a little myfelf with them — Bowman, lend me 
your arm^ and you, WiUiami, bold me up a little — 
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[William treads upon his toes."] — Ho— damn the fellow, 
he always treads upon my toes«-£ugh — I ftian't be able 

to rsJlaokt it this half hour Well, dear philofopher, 

^-dufpofe of your water to thofe that want it — ^There 
18 no one adlion of my life, or qualification of my mind 
and body, that is a burden to me : and there is nothing 
in your world, or in ou;*s, I have to wifh for, unlels 
th^ you could rid me of my wife, and furni(h me with 
a better pair of leg&— £h, Bowman? — Come along, come 
along. 
^ Bcnu, Game to the laft, my lord. 

[^Exeunt Lord Chalk, and Bowman. 
Ef, How flattering is folly ! His lordfhip here, fup- 
ported only by vanity, vivacity, and hie friend Mr Bow- 
fldan, can &ncy himfelf the wifefl, and is the happjeftof 
mortals. 

< Enter Mr and Mrs Tatoo. 
. < Mrs Tat. Why don't you come along, Mr Tatoo ? 

• what the deuce are you afraid of ? 

• /Efm Doii't be angry, * young lady ; the gentleman 

• is your hun>and, I fuppofe. 

* Mrs Tat. How do you know that, eh? What, 

• you an't all conjurers in this world, are you ? 

*• Mf* Your behaviour to him is a fufficient proof of 
' his condition, without the gift of conjuration. 

. * Mrs Tat. Why, I was as free with him before 
' marriage as I am now ; I never wa» coy or prudifh in 

• my life. . 

* Mf* I believe you. Madam ; pray, how long have 

• you been married ? You feem to be very young, 

• lady. 

♦ Mrs Tat. I am old enough for a hufband, and have 

< been married long enough to be tired of one. 

* ^f. How long, -pray ? 

• mrj TaL Why, above three months : I married Mr 
^ Tatoo without my guardian's confent. 

• Mf. If you married him with your own confent, I 

• thiuK you might continue your affe^ion a little longer. 

* Mrs Tat. What fignifies what you think, if I don't 

< think fo ?■ ■ We are quite tired of one another, and 

• arc come to drink fome of your Lc — Lethaly •' 

•Lc- 
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Lethily, I think they call it, to forget one aaodKr. 
and be unmamed again. 

< Mf. The waters can't diTorce you. Madam ; and 
you may eafUy foiget him without the aiManoe of 
Lethe. 
« Mrs Tat. Ay ! how fo ? 

* JEf. By remembering continually he isyourhuf- 
band : there are feveral ladies ha?e no other receipt — 
But what does the gentleman fay to this ? 

* Mrs Tat. What fignifiea what he fays ? I an*t fo 
young and fo foolifh as that comes to, to be dirtied 
by my huiband, or to care what either he fays or you 
fay. 

* Mr Tat* Sir, I was a drummer in a marching regi- 
men t when I ran away with that younff lady— •! im- 
mediately bought out of the corps, and thought my- 
felf made for ever ; littk imagining that a poor vain 
fellow was purchafing fortune at the expencc of hit 
happinefs. 

* Mf. 'Tit even fo, friend ; fortune and felicity ire 
as often at variance as man and wife. 

* Mr Tax. I found it fo, Sir — -^This high life (as 
I thought it) did not agree with me| I have not 
laugh'd, and fcarcely flept, fince my advancement \ and 
unlefs yonr worfhip can alter her notions, I muft e'en 
quit the bleffings of a fine lady and her portion, and, 
for content, haue recourfe to eightpence a-day and 
my drum again. 

' Mf. Pray, who has advis'd you to a feparation ? ' 
^ Mrs Tat. Several young ladies of my acquaintance ; 

who tell me, they are not angry at me for marrying 
him, but being fond of him I have married him ; and 
they fay I (hould be as complete a fine lady as any of 
'em, if I would but procure a feparate divorcement: 

< JEf Fray, Madam, will you let me know what you 
call a fine lady ? 

* Mrs Tat. Why, a fine lady, and a fine gentlemsln, 
are two of the fineft things upon earth. 

' Mf. I have juil now had the honour of knowmg 
' what a fine gentleman is ; fo, pray, confine yourfdf to 
< the hdy. 

* Mrs Tat, A fine lacty, before marriage, lives with 

her 
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« her papa and mamma, who hree4 her m till fhe l<:ams 

< to de^fe *emy and rcfolves to do nothing they bid 
« heir ; this makes her fuch a predigiout favourite, that 
( fhe wants for nothing, 

* MJl So, lady. 

* Mrs Tat, Wh«n once fhe is her own miflrcfs, then 

< comes the pleafuie!— — 

^ JEf. Fhiy let us hes^. 

^ Mrs TV. "She lies in bed A morning, rattles about 

* all day, and fits up all night \ (he goes every wfaeri^ 

* and HCf every thing ; knows every body, and loves- 

* no body ; ridicules her friends, coquets with her h>> 

* vers, £^s 'em together by the ears, tells fibs, makes 
' mifchief, buys china, cheats at cards, keeps a pug- 

* dog. and hates the parfon ; fhe laughs much, talks 
^ loud* never bluAies, fays what fhe wiU, does what fhe 

* win, goes where fhe will, marries virhom fhe pleafef, 

* lurt^s her hulband in a month, breaks his heart in fbmv 

* b ec om es a widow, flips from her gallants, and begins 

* the world again— There's a life for you ; what do 

* you think of a fine lady now ? 

* JEfi As re3q)e6led. — ^You arc very young, lady; 

* and, if you are not very careful, your natural propen- 
*' fity to noifie and allegation will run you heacBong in- 

< to fbfly, extravagance, and repentance. 

* Mrs Tat. What would you have me do ? 

* Mf Drink a large quantity of Lethe to the lofs of 

* your acquaintance ; and do you, Sir, drink another 

* to forget this falfe flep of your vnfc ; for whilffc yoiji 

* remember her folly, you can never thoroughly regard 

* her : and whilft you keep good company, lady, as you 

* call it, and follow their example, you can never bavC 

* a jnft regard for your hufband ; fo both drink and be 

< Mrt Tat, Well, give it me whilft I am in huxftour,'^ 

* or 1 fhall certainly change my mind again. 

JEf, Be patient till the refb of the company drinks 

* and divert youffelf in the meap time with walking 

* in the grove. 

* Mrs Tat- Well, come along, hufband, and kee» 

* me in humour, or I fhall beat you fuch an alarum ail 

* you neverbeat in all your life. [^Ex^MranJMrsTiCtoo^ 

Entet 
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Entsr Frenchman, [JingingJ) 

French, Monfieuri votre fcrviteur — ^pourquoi ne re* 
poiidez VOU6 pas ? — ^Je dis que je fuis votre ferviteur— 

JEf. I don't underftand you. Sir 

French, Ah le barbare ! il ne parle pas Franooii— *« 
Vatf Sir, you no fpeak de French tongue ? 

JEf, No really. Sir, I am not fo polite. 

French. £n verite, Monfieur i£fop» you have not 
much politefle, if one may judge by your figure and ap- 
pearance. 

JEf, Nor you much wifdom, if one may judge d, 
your head by the ornaments about it. 

French, Qu'ell cela done \ Vat you mean to front t 
man. Sir? 

JEf No, Sir, 'tis to you I am fpeaking. 

French, Vel, Sir, I not a man ! vat is you take me 
for I vat I beaft ? vat I hoife I parbleu ! 

Mf, If you infifi upon it. Sir, I would advife you to 
lay afide your wings and tail, for they undoubtedly 
edipfe your manhood. 

French Upon my vard. Sir, if you treat a gentil- 
liomme of my 'rank and qualite comme 9a, depend upon 
it I fhall be a litel en cavalier vit you. 

Af Pray, Sir, of what rank and quality are you ? 

French, Sir, I am a marquis Francois ; j'entends les 
beaux arts. Sir; I have been an avanturier all over the 
varld, and am a pfefent en Angleterre, in England, vere 
I am more honore and carefs den ever I vas m my own 
countrie, or inteed any vere elfe— 

Mf And pray. Sir, what is your bufinefs in Eng- 
land ? 

French, I am arrive dere, Sir, pour poHr la nation— 
de Inglis, Sir, have too much-a lead in deir heels, and 
toomuch-atoughtin deir head; fo, Sir, if I can lighten 
bote, I fhall make dem tout-a-fait Francois, and quite 
anoder ting. * 

JEf, And pray. Sir, in what particular accomplifh- 
ments does your merit confift ? 

French, Sir, I fpeak de French^ j'ai bonne addrefiey 
I dance un minuet, I fing des litel chanfons, and I have 
— une tolerable aifurance : En fin, Sir, my merit con- 
fift in one vard — I am foreignere — rand entre nou8?--vilc 

dc 
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dan (Kmielves, de forcigii(»e TQuId Sill ba ]qqi» ipieat a 
Saqlf. M 4ej. OPI leav« dev own qoiiiitfiif» fcre dey 
Imi; 4M>tij3g ^ iJlf aod cofie to IngUmde, vere. dey fsigt 
for noting at all, pardie-— Gda a'<ft 3 pa$ vrai, Mogv 
£eur i£fop T 

. v^ W<Ur Sur» what is your bufiQ4& wi$h me ? 
^ ;^rii3!i^ V\tt^4e« UQ p^Ht, you fliatt lieaiTf Sir-^J ain 
lA Ipv^ vj^ de ^nd fortum f4 ofic Ingliii 1^4 4^l4 4» 
Vi4y».0^.U y% We witlv my qualite a^ j^^ga^dli^Sr 
Now, S«^ 9ff WW^. twnty oy tjfty ^PHj^^ob of yo^p 
ipi(m» f«ir.fear I bi. ^bti^e to 1^^ Ipg}^«i \4m ^ 
iKivr^ fi^ ^iff gimai^ a£Bvre. 

.^^ Ti^eaty pr ibirUY ^99^ ! f^r n^ i 
^tpei^ ]F<9 iny cved^^ewra I tq h^ *em fixgct de 
vay to my logement, and no trouble me for de futy^.. 
. Jiyi Wfet j: ^ave y» fo jmvj cu«drtprjai ! 

qq^niM^ t^ yJlUt i^ au pWftfi qf ^hs tpsrn, feit-r*-r-f 

^i^ 'yVop^^jriid and furprifing ! 

French. Vi^nd^iifid ! vat k vonderfiJU-dl** J fli^ld 
borrow money i 

vH^ lilot, Siii tbft a^y body (hould IM it ypi*-,,,,-* 

$tmtfks 5» v^rjtf Vow vou» U^prnp^K { yoH 4p iwA 
Uili^ it, Di^og ami : If l^rtun^ give me n9 |nf»n^« i}a>. 
tttn9 gi«ea me.d«atj4^a4 ; j'ai deir ^ps, M[p;i£<iajrvil^^ 
wb a^ 4ie 6^^ ^Qg...,^?^ O^^n^k : ^ iRgliftain 
have de money, I have de flatteric and bowie ad^f^fft 1 
and a little of dat frpm a French toague is viory g4»od 
credit and fecurite for tou&nd pound-^iPi bi90 diQQc i 
ial I have di? twenty or tiidty dQuzfiJprs ii^ yow i^ter ^ 
Ouy, ou non ? 

.^^ 'Tis impofible, Sir* 

FrenfiL i^ipoQIbk ! pourf^oi dotfc I yy 9Qt f 

i^ Becaufe, if every fine gentleman, who pwe;^ ixio- 
aey, (hould make th« fame -demand, yft thould h^e no 
water left ibr ovh* c^h^r cuftomers. 

French Que voulez To^quf je'£»0$d9ac? Vat myift 
I do d<Q, Sir ? 

. JEJ. Mirry the kd^ as £)oa a» yon cap, pay your debts 
w!d& port of her.pertion> 4rink thf w^tejr to ipi^-et your 

Vou L X e^pUtk- 
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^tntvagancCf retire with her to your own countrji and 
be a better ceconomift for the future. 

French. Go to my owti conterie ! — ^Je vous demahde 
pardon, I had much rather ftay yere I am ;— I camiot 
£0 dere, upon my vard 

Mfi Why not, my friend ! 

French. Entre nous, I had much rather pafs for one 
Frendi marqiiis, in Inghmde, keep bonne compaCTiet. 
ihanger dei delicateftes, and do noting at all, dan- keep 
a (hop e|i Provence, couper and frifler les cheveuz, and 
Gve upon foupe and lallade de reft of niy life-^ ' 

^h I oannotbhune 70U for your choice ; and if other 
people are fo blind not to diliinguiih the barber ffom 
the fine gentleman, their folly muft be their punifliment 
'■■■■ a nd you fhall take the benefit of the water with 
them. 

French, Monfieur ^fop, fans flatterie ou compU" 
ihents, ' I am your very humble ferviteur— i-Jean Frifleron 
^en^Provence, ou le naatquis de Pouville en- Angleterre. 

l^Exit Frenchman. 

/EJl Shield me and defend mel a fine lady ! 

Enter Mrs Riot. 

Mrs Riot. A monfter ! a filthy brute ! Your water- 
men are as unpolite upon the Styx, as upon the Thames 
-<— Stow a lady of fafhion with tradefmens wives and 
mechanics-'-AJi ! what's this ? Serbeerus, or Flutus ! 
(feeing JE fop,) Am I to be frighted with aB the mon- 
iterB of this internal ^orld ! 

JEf What is the matter, lady ? 

Mrs Rht. Every thing is the matter ; my fpirits are 
uncompo6*4> and «very circumllance. about me in a per- 
fcA dilemma. 

^f. What has diforder'd you thus ? 

Mrs Riot* Your filthy boatman^ Scaroon, there. 
• JE/l Charon, lady, you mean. 

Mrs Riot. And who are you, you ugly creature you? 
if I fee -any more of you, I fliall die vnth temerity. 

^Jl The wife think me handfome, Madam^ 

Mrs Riot, i hate the wife : But, who are you ? * 

JE/. I am JEfop, Madam, honour'd this day by 1^0- 
ferpine with the dxftributlon of the waters *of Lethe ; 
eommuiKl mc. 

Jtfr/ 
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Mrs Ri^» Show me te ,the pump-rooniy then^ feW 
low— Where's the company ? — I die in folitude, 

JEj: What compsuiy ? : . ., 

jiirj Riot, The heft company ; people of faihion ! t]^ 
heau monde ! Show me to pone of your gloomy, foiils 
who wander about in your groves and ftreanu — ^(how me 
to glittering balls, enchanting mafquerades, ravilhing 
operas, apd all the polite enjoyments of Elyfian, » 

jS/^ This is a language unknown to me, lady^— Nq 
fuch fine doings herei and very little 'good company (at 
you call it) in Elyfium- — 

Mrr RhU What ! no operas ? eh ! no Elyfian thenl- 
[Siugs fantaJUcally in Italian,'] * 'Sfortunatp Monti<;elli I. 
* baniih'd Elyiian, as well as the Hay^ Market !' Your 
tkfte here, I fuppofe, rifes no higher than your Shakc") 
foears and your Johnfons ; oh you Goata and Vandils ! 
In the name of barbarity, take 'em to yourfelves ; we ar^ 
tir*d of 'em; upon earth — One gpes indeed\to a playhoufe 
lbme|droc8| becaufe one does not know hpw elfc one ca^; 
kin one's time— -Every body goes, beicaufe-'— becaufe— rr 
all the vrorld's there — but for my part— Call Scarrbpn^ 
and let him take me back again, I'll flay no longer, 
here — Stupid immortals ! 

Mf, You are a happy woman, that have neither cares 
n^r ^oQies to difturb you. 

. Mn Riot* Cares ! ha, ha, ha ! Nay, now I muft 
laugh in your ugly face, my dear : What cares, does 
your wifdom think, can enter into the circle of a fine 
lady's enjoyments ? 

Mf, By the account I have jufl heard of a fine lady's. 
life» her very pleafures are both follies and cares ; lb 
drink the water, and forget them, Madam. 

Mrs Riot* Oh ^d ! that was fo like my hufband^ 
now-^Forget my follies ! forget the fafhion! forget my 
being, the very quincetence and emptity of a fine lady ! 
the fellow woidd make me as great a brute as my huf«- 
band. 

JEf, You have a hufband then, Madjam ? 

Jan Riot, Yes — I think fo— a hufband and no huf- 
band— Come, fetch me fome of your water ; if I mult, 
forget fomething, I had as good forget himy for he's, 
frown infufferaUe o' late. 

X a ' jEf 
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kE/l I thought, Madatiiy you had nothing to t(m» 
plain of— 

Jl/r/ /2/(7/. One'ft hufband, you know, is aliflifoft next 
to nothings 

JEf. How has he offended you f 

Mrs Riot, TIm man talkl of nothing hut hiA itiolHTv 
bud my cxtravagrance — won't reihove out of the filthy 
city, tho' he knows I die for the other end of the town; 
lior leave off his nafty merchaftdiiing, lh6' I'tc labour'd 
to conTince him he k^Tes money by it. The mail was 
once tolerable enough, and let me have money when I 
wanted it : but iiow, he's never out 6f a tavern ; and is 
|;re\vn fo vtalianti that, do you know — ^he has pte* 
iiimVl to contmdi^l me, and refufe fiic money u|>on every 
occafion. 

Mf. Ajb4, stR tliis without any provocation on your 
fidef 

Mrs Rfot. Laud ! how fhouH I ptovbke him ? I fel- 
iom fee him, Vety feldom fpeak to thie creatulti ilftlefii 
i virant mbntj i be^dcts he's out all day-»^ 

JE/: And you eU night, Madam s l6 it sdt fe f 

Mrs Riot, t keep the b«ft ^ompatty^ Sir, and d«ty* 
light is no agreeable fight to a pohte tdkftMf : the fun 
is very weH and comfortable, to be fefre, for the k^er 
part of the creation ;^but to ladies wfaohavfe utine tsditf 
of pleafure, vrax^-candlcs, or no eandks, sit ptcArable 
to idl the ftiB-bcams in the unit^rfe-*— *■ '. 

JEf f repofteroos fancy ! 

mrs Riot. And fo, moft delicate fweet Sn^ ;fM<!on*l 
approve my fcheme ; ha, ha, ha !— 'Oh you «riy devil 
you ! hate you the vanity to ims^ne people 6? fkfhion 
will mind what you fay ? Or that to learn pcditetiefs and 
breeding, it is neceffary to take a kffon of mortdity out 
df jEfop^ Fables— Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

JEf It is neceffary to get a little Teile6ttoA fome* 
Mrere-^ when thefe fpirits leav* you, anA your fenfes are 
furfeited, what muft be the confequence ? — 

Mrs Riot. Oh, I have the beft receipt in the ii'orid 
for thfc vapour* ; and left the poifon of your precepts 
ftiould taint my vivacity, I muff beg leavt to take it 
now by way of anecdote. 

^/, Oh, by all means — Ignorance and vanity ! 

Mrt 
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JUrt JtHt. {Dntwh^ wtt a card*) IaAj Ra&tan's^ 
c om rf imei itsto Mrs Riot. 

SONG. 
The cani xBTitety in crowds we flf. 
To join the jovial rout, full cry ^ 

WItst joy, from cares and pkgncv dl ixf^^ 
To hie to the midnight hark«away ! 

II. 
Nor wanty nor pain, nor g^ef, nor care^ 
Nor dron^ Imfbands, enter there ; 

The bnik» ^e bold, the "yottng, and gay,, 
Ail hie to the midnight hiiark-away. 

III. 
Ufloonnted ftriket the morning dock, 
- And dnnvfy watchmen idly hnock ; 

Till day-light peeps, we fport and play, . 
And roar to the joUy hark-away« 

!«. 
When tir'd with ^pfort^ to bed we creep. 
And kM the tediomday wkh ileqi ; 
To-morrow's welcome call obey, 
Afldagaiii to the .midnight hark-away*^ 
Theresa a i& irx* yo«, you <jd fnghtl ib trouble^ ytmr* 
head no more, about your betteF^^— Lam ib perfed^ly fit- 
tisfied "with npfjfelf, . tbat I will not alter an atom <X me, . 
ior all you can fay ; fo you may bottle up ypwr philo^ 
fophknl watecs tor ^asor ewn a^ or for the fools that 
want 'em^— Gad^my iife I there's 'RlXbf Butt«i<)jrin the 
grove^-41: tonft ^o to hinw*¥W IhaU % raUyybuipmi^- 
dual)eti«e0njU8«o^ha, ha, ha, ha*. 

The briflc, the bold, the young, the gay> 
All hie to the midnight Inrk-away. 

\E%Ufmging.. 
JEf fUoiuippy woman ! nothng can retxievc her ; , 
wlien die JKad has once a wrong bias, 'tis ever obftinate 
sa pUBpcrtion to \Xa weaknefii : jBut.here comes one who 
koA no 'Oocadoa for Lethe to make him more happy tham 
be is*. 

Enter Drunken Man ^nd Taylor. 
■ JS*.Mvn^ Come |i3ong, neighbonr Snip, come along,, 
tatkr ; 4ina^ -be afiraid of hell bdonx you die, yoa« 
iaiv'lii^ dog you. 
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* Tayl. For heaven^s fake, Mr Riot, don*t be to 
^ ,boifterou8 with me, left we (hould offend the powen i 
• below.' 

Mf What in the ntme of ridicule have we here !— 
So, Sir, what are you ? 

Z). Mdn. Drunk — ^very druok, at your ferrice. 

^/. That's a piece of information I did not waht. 

Z). Man. And yet it's all the information I can give 
you. 

M/. Pray, Sir, what brought you hither ? 

D. Man, Curiofity, and a hackney-coach. 

i^ I mean. Sir, have you any occafion for my wa- 
ters ? 

Z). Man, Yes, great occafion ; if youli do me the 
&vour to qualify them with fome good arrack and ormnge- 
juice. 

^f. Sir! ^ 

Z). Man. Sir ! — ^Don't ftare fo, old g^ntleman-^t 
us have a little converfation with you. 

JE/. 1 would know if you have any thing oppreflcs 
your mind and makes you unhappy. 

D. Man^ You are certainly a very great fool, old 
gentleman ; did you e?er know a man drunk and unhap- 
py at the fame time ? 

JEf Never otherwife \ for a man who haa loft hit 
fcnfes— 

D. Man. Has loft the moft trotiblefome companiont 
in the- world, . nest ta wive» and bum-bailiffs. 

Mf* But, pray, what is your bu£nefs with me ? 

IK Man, On^^ to demonftrate. to you that you are aa 
afs— 

JKf, Your humble fervant. 

D, Man, And to (How you> that whilft I ean get 
(Uch liquor as I have been drinking all night, I (halt 
never come iav your ¥^er-^ci£ca agaihft ear« and tri* 
bulation : However, old gentleman, if-youll do one 
thing for. mfy. I (han't think my time and cooyeriation. 
^Lirown away upon you. 

^f. Any thing mmy power. 

D, Man, Why, then, here's a fnrall matter for yon |: 
and, do ygutbear mC| gH me one of. the beft-wbor^ is 
youc territories^ 
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JEf, What £> you mean ? 

D* Man. To refrefli myftlf in the (hades here after 
my joiimey— Suppofe now you introduce me to Pro- 
£srptne ; who knows how far my figure and addrefs may 
tempt her ? . Or if her majefiy is over nice, fhow me but 
her maids of honour, and I'll warrant you they'll fnap 
at a bit of frefh mortality. 

JEf. Monftrous! 

D* Man* Well, well, if it is monftrous, I fay no 
more — * if her majefty and retinue are fo very virtuous'— 
I fay no more ;— -but I'll tell you what, old friend, if 
you'll lend me your wife for half an hour, when you 
make a vifit above, you fhall have mine as long as you 
pleafe ; and if upon trial you fhould like mine better 
than your own, you fhall carry her away to the devil 
with you, -and ten thoufand thanks into the bargain. 

JEf. This is not to be borne ; either be filent, or you'll 
repent this drunken infolence. 

D* Man* What a crofs old fool it is !-— I prefume, Sir^^ 
firom the information of your hump and your wifdoin, 
that your name is — ^is-— what the devil is it ? 

JEf ^fop, at your fervice 

D. Man, The fame, the fame 1 knew you well 

enough, you old fenfible pimp ydu many a time has 

my nefh felt birch upon your account \ Prithee what 
poiTefs'd thee to write fuch foolifh old ftories of a cock 
and a bull, and I don't know what, to plague poor in- 
nocent lads with ? It was damn'd cruel in you, let me 
tell you thalip, 

Mfm I am now convinc'd. Sir, I have writteii 'em \.%, 
▼cry little purpofe. 

jD. Man. To very little, I aflure you ^But never 

mind it Damn it, you are a fine old Grecian for all 

that-— [(7/<r// him on the ^^r^.J— Come here,. Snip— is 

not: he a fine old Grecian ? -< And though he is not 

* the handfomeft or beft drefs'd man in the worldf h^ 
^ has ten ti'me^ more fenfe than either you or I have— ^ 

HayL Pray, neighbour, introduce me. 

D, Man, I'll do it Mr iEfop, this fneaking gen* 

tlennan is my taylor,. and an honeilman he was whife he 
fcyv'd his bottle ; but fince he tum'd Methodift, aii4 . 
took, to.'greachingi hcL l^s .cabbag'd one yard, in ^. 
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from an his cuftomert. Now you kmmr &iiiiy Ikear mbzt 
lie has to &y« while I go and pick up in the woodhcreC 
•—Upon my fbuly you are a fine old Grecian ! 

lExft D. Maiu 

JSf. [/o Taylor] Come, iriend, don't be dcjefted^ 
What is your bufineis ? 

To}/. I am troubled in mind. 

.^/T Is your cafe particular, friend ? 

Tttyi. Ko indeed, I beliere it is pnetty genend in our 
pariih. 

JEf What is it ? fpeak out, firicBd^ 

T^y/* It runs contimnDy in my facud thsK I am— 

JBf: What? 

Toy/, A cnckold ■ ■ ■ 

JE/l Have a care, friend; jealoufy is a rank wcxd^ 
and chiefly takes mot in a barren Ibil. 

Ti(y/. I am fure my head is full of nothing dfe 

^/. But how came you to a knowledge ^ your 
fintune f Has not your wife as much wit as you ? 
. ' TayL A great deal more. Sir ; and that is one x«a^ 
fon for my believing myfelf dishonour 'd-'-'^^ 

JEJ^ Though your reaibn has fome weight in it, yet It 
does not amount to a convi6tion. 

T«ry. I have more to. fay for myfdf, if yoorworihip. 
mSi but hear me. 
. JEf. I ftiall attendto you. 

7«y. My wife has &ch very higk IQpod in her, that 
^ is lately tum'd Fapift, and is always. latliog at me 

and the government The prieft and ihe ane oonti- 

dually laying their heads together ; 4ind I am afvaid he 
has perfuaded her, that it will fave her precioui fool if 
the cuckolds a heretic taylon:-^ 

j£/: Oh, don't think io hardly of *cm^ 

Toy/. Lord, Sir, you don't know what tricka aie 
ffoiflPg forward above 1 ReHgion indeed' is the ontiidc 
Suff, but wickedness is the liniiig. 

ASjfi Why\ yon aire in -a pafSon, fnend :,if yott ^wdd. 
but exert youilelf thasat.a.praper time, you might keep ? 
the fox iiiom your poultry. 

Tay/, Lord, Sir, my wife has us mucb poffioB «gai» 
4M I have ;; and wiwnever fhe's up, I c«A my temper 
tit dowiii andiay nothing.. 

JE/:. 
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Mf. What reroedf hiM 5roa to propoft ibr this ts^U 

ftMIUtt f 

'TVy. I would propofe to dip my hedd in th^ rhti', 
to wdh a«t«3^.my fafidei-^'^md^ you'tt let nie take a 
Hsw febfties ^xesf vKfit, ffth€ wcit«r m of ^ tMioling ha- 
liijpl^ I txHEf porhttpd'b^ eafy that w«iy : kit I Aitll do al 
your worfhip plcafes. * 

JEf, I am afraid thi6 tMtk€)d ^ton't atifivcr, friehd* 
SHj^mc, Uwrefbro, yon drink to ibrg«t yonr fufpiddns, 
for they are nothing more, and let your wiie drink tO 
forget ^r taiiMftnefn^'-a ftiutiml confidence wiUfHCxreed, 
fend tdMlkfiieAdy n«lual h^pinefs. 

7if^/. I have fuc)^ a fpirit, I can never hear t% be dif- 
kdnour^ iiS «iy b^ 

i9^ ne triiter i^ cool yottr i^A\,\ afnd if it oatf 
but Idtufer your Wife's^ tk^ bufineib k done'-^--'->Ck> fof 
a nKMitot to y««u- eompanion^ and you fliidi drink pfe« 
faMly \ 4Mit ^ «6lbing rlifkly . 

TajL I can't help it ; nifhtieft 18 my fimh, 8ir$ but 
age llAdr moM «iyHtfi««06, I ho{)6| iirill cnre me-^Your 
feHfeftl, Sif^fnd^dd he \br a fine 6ldOittiatt ! [i?x. Tajito 
- -^ ^'PdOrftlW, 1 ^ty him. 

Enter Mercury. 

Mer. What can be the meaning , ^fop, that there 
are no more moiti^l^ COfHin^ ofer) t perceive there is 
a great buftle on the other fide the Styx, and. Gharoa 
haa brought liis boat over without paiTengers. . 

JEf. Here he is to aofwcf fbr.hiii^^^If. 
r . . . J^rfiet Charon latching* 

Chati OK, ohr o^ ^ 

Mer* What dG verts you fo, Charon ? 

Char. Why, there's the devil to do among the mor- 
tals yonder ; they are all together by the ears. 

Mf. What's the nlattcr f 

Char. Th^rc are Tome ladles^ who have been difputing 
fo long, and fo loud, about taking place and preceden- 
cy, that they have fet tli^sir relation* a-tilti<ig at one 
another, to fuppdrt their vanity. The ftanders-bye are 
fome of them fo ^ghted, and fome of them fo diverted, 
at the quarrel, that thev have not time to think of their 
misfortunes ; fo I e'en left them t« fettle their preroj^a- 
tives h(f themfelvesy and bt friends at their leifure. 
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. Mer. What'a to be done, JEfop ? 

< JEf, Difcharge thefe we have» and finifli the bufi« 

• nefs of the day. 

< Enter Drunken Man and Mrs Riot. 

< 2). Af4». I never went to pick up a whore in my 
** life, but the £rft woman I kid hold of was my dear 

• virtuous wife ; and here (he is * 

* JEf Is that lady your wife \ 

* Z). Man* Yes, Sir ; and your's, if you pleafe to 

• .accept of her 

^.Mf* Though (he has formerly given too much into 

< fa^ionable follies, (he now repents, and wall be mprc 
« prudent for the future. ! ; 

* D. Man. Lookee, Mr ^fop, all your preaching 

< and morality (ignifies nothing at all— ^ut fince your 

• wifdom feems bent upon our reformation^ I'll tell you 
'. the only way« old boy, to bring it about. Let me 
' have enough of your water to fettle my hea4» ftn4 
\ throw madam into the river.' 

JEJL 'Tis in vain to reafon with fuch beings : there- 
ibre^ Mercury, fummon the mortals from the grove j^ 
and we'll difmifs them to the earthy as happy as Lethe 
can make 'cm « 

S O N G 5^ Mercury. 

Come mortals, come, come follow me. 

Come 'follow, follow, fdUow me, 

To mirth, and joy, and jollity ; 
Hark, hark the call ! Come, come a^ drink, . 
And leave your cares by Lethe's brink. 

Chorus. 

Away then, come, come, come away, 

And life (hall hence be holiday ; 

Nor jealous fears, nor ftrife, nor pain, 

Shall vex the jovial heart again. 

JLx* 

To Lethe's brink then follow aHi 

Then follow, follow, follow all j 

'Tis plcafure courts, obey the call ; 
And mirth, and jollity, and joy. 
Shall every future hour employ. 

Oiro* 
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Chorus* 
Away theny comey coiiie» come away. 
And life (hall hence be holiday ; 
f - , Norttealous fearsr nor ftrt£e> norpain, * " ^ ' 
• f Shall. vex the jovial heart a^n« - 

J[^Durwg the Song^ the CharaQers enter from the Gr$ve* 
... _• - ' • - ». 

* yij^f. Now, mortalty attend : I have perceived from 
your ^examinations, that you have miftaken the effc;^! 
of yoiir d|fienJlpelrs lor the cauie— -yon would wi^ngly 
be relieved firom many things which interfere with 
your paffiqns and affefiions ; while your vices, fcom 
which all your cares and misfortunee arife, are totally 
forgotten and neglefied.— -Then follow me, and 
drink to the fbrgct(uhie(s of vice. 

* 'Tis Vice alone difturbs the human breaft ; 

* Care dies with guilt ; be virtuous^ and bo bldt* 



THE 



t' h' is 



•• r; •/• 






K N r G H t 



IN TWO ACTS. 



' f 



\. 



r - - 1 



tr S.AMJf^RL jaQfTli E 



: . .\ 



" ■ ' I . ■ '■ 1^ <l' » ■ ■■ f ■ 



DRAM^T;r« Pi.MtQ^«r> . 



KEhl. 



"untfy-iA* ' 1 



^fr ure^Ofj Gazette^ . Mr Yates. 

?rifib'fif, . • Mr Blakes. 

fw, . . . Mr Caftallo. 

Robin, • . Mr Clough. 

WOMEN. 

Jenny t i • • - Mifs Minors* 

Mifs Penelope Trifie^ . Mrs Crofs. 

Mi/s Sukey Trifle, . . Mifs MiUs. 



PROLOGUE. 

Written and fpoken by Mr Foote. 

HAPPT my mufe, had (he firft turn'd her Jirt, 
From humour's dangerous path, to touch the ha 
I'hey, who in all the blulFer of blank \crCc 
The mournful tales of love and war rehearfe. 
Are fure the critic's cenfure to efcape ; 
You hifs not heroes now, you only*— ———gape: 
Nor (Grangers quite to heroes, kings, and queens) 
Dare you intrude your judgment on their fcenes* 
A difllerent lot the comic mufe attends. 
She is oblig'd to treat you with your friends; 
Mud fearch the court, the forum, and the city ; 
Mark out the dult^ the gallant, and the witty, 
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ith*s wiU profiifi«n, th'sTariceofage; 
ft briiig the Pit itfelf, upon the Aase. 
(l to the bar, (he turns her various nee : 
n, hem! My lord, Tin couniel in rhis cafe; 
d if ib be your lordfbip fliouid think fit» 
ly to be fure, ray client mud fubmit : 
- why, becaufe— Then oft /he trips amin, 
d to the Tons of commerce Ihifts her icene : 
n-e, whilft the griping lire, with moping care, 
frauds the world himfelf, t* enrich his heir, 
e pious boy, his father's toil rewarding, 
* thoufand throws a main at CoTcnt-Gorden* 
ele are the portraits we're oblig'd to (how ; 
] are ail judges if they're like or no : ' 
-e flioold we fail, ibme other (hape we'll try , 
id girace our future fccnes with novelty^ 
ive a plan to treat you with Rurletta, 
at cannot mifs your cade, Mia Spiletta. 
(hould the following piece your mirth exdte^ 
im Nature's volume we'll perfift to write, 
ir partial favour bade us fird proceed ; 
en fpare th' ofieuder, fince you urg'd the deed. 
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Scene, jf Room. 

Hartop and Jenkins difcovcred. 

Jenkins. 
lOULD not choofe to marry into fuch a fa* 

. Choice, dear Dick, is very little concerned in 
tter : and to convince you that love is not the 
r of my counfels, know, that I never faw but 
le objedl of my prefent purpofe \ and that too at 
and in a circumflance, not very likely 'to ftamp 
irable impreflion. What think you of a raw 
ig-fchool girl at Lincoln minfter, with a mind 
h'd, a figure uninform'd, and a fet of features 
with the colours of her unwholefomefood ? 
L No very engaging obje^ indeed, Hartop. 
. Your thoughts now were mine then ; but fome 
tions I have fince had with her father, have riven 
3 my pre£ent d^fign upon her. You are nolcran' 

. I. y %<tt 
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ger to the fituation^iNF my cirotfmfbnices : tty tieighlxmr- 
hood to Sir Penurious Trifle, was a fufficitnt motive for 
bis advancing what money I wanted by way of mort- 
gage ; the hard terme he iratpofed upon me* tod the 
Utde regard I have paid to acofiomy, bae made it ne- 
ceflary for me to aittcm|)t9 by feme fcheme, tt* re- 
jeftabUfhment df nxy fortune. I'bis young lady's iimpH- 
city, not to call it igBOFance» ^jMFeleuled bier at oooe as a 
proper fubje6i for my ^uipofe. 

j^enk. SuCttfs^to you, Jadk, witJi adlnryfotd ! k fd- 
Jow of your f]pint and vivacity, mankitid ought to fup* 
port for the lake of themfeWes. - ■* For whatever Seneca 
■* and the other moral writers may bavc fuggefted in 

* contempt of riches, it is phiin -their maxims wcit nc^ 

* calculated for the World as it now ftands. In dagrs of 

* yore, indeed, when virtue 'was call'd <iu^0Mr, «nd vice 

* y^//y, fuch principles might have been encouragM : but 

* as the prefcnt fubjc^fts of our inquiry are, not Vhat a 
' man is, bat what he has ; as to be rich, is to be wife 

* and ^irt^ous, and to be poor, -ignorant and ^wiauis ; 

* I heartily applaud your plan. 

* liar* Your obfcrvation is but too juft. And is it 

* not, Dick, a little unaccountable, that we, who con- 

* defcend fo fervilely to copy the fdUies and fopperies of 

* our polite neighbours, fhould be fo total]y averfc to 

* an imitation of their virtues ? In France, Has he 

* wealth ? is an intenogation never put, till they are 
' diiappointed in their inquiries after the birth and wif- 
^ dom of a fafhionable fellow : but here, How mudb 
•^ a-year I-^-two thoufand — The devil ! ^n what coun-* 
' ty ? Berkihire. Indeed ! God blefs us ! a happy 
« dog ! ■■■- How the ^euce come I to be interefbed in 
^ a man's fortune, unlefs I am his fteward or bis tayhir ? 
"* Indeed, knowledge and genius are vvorth exaimnzng:iii<>> 
•* to ; by thofe my underftanding may be improved, or 
^ my imagination gratify 'd : but why fuch adman's iie- 
•* ingable to eat ortolans, and drink French wine, Jsto 
' recommend him to my iefteem, is what I can't readily 

* conceive,' 

y^ff/f . * This complaint may with juftice be .made of 
^ jl imitations : the ridiculous fide is ev^ the objefi 
-* Imitated.' But, < a truce to moralizing, and to our 

'f:bufinefs.' 
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^bufiadk' Pritiiee, in the firfl places boir can you 
sain admittance to your miilrefs ? andy in the fecoRd^ 
u tbfi gill independent of her &ther? His Goafents I 
itppofof. yon have no thought o£ obtaining. 

I£gr, Some fiurther propofals concerning, my eftatey 
fiicb as an in^rea& o£ the mortgage, or an abibhite fale» 
is at fiificient pretence for a viiit : and as to th< ca(hy 
twenty to my knowledge ; independent too, you rogue ! 
anct beiidesy an only child, you know : and then, when~ 
things are done, they can't be undonew^and 'tis wdl 'tia» 
no worfe-— ^and a hundred fuch pretty proverbs, will, 'tis*' 
gxtat odds, reconcile the old fellow at laiik. Beiides, my 
papa in poffe^ has a foible, which, if I condefcend toi 
busQOtts, I have his fou]^ my dear. 

Jenk. Prithee, now you are ia fpicits, give me a por^ 
trait of Sir Penurious ; though he is my neighbour, yet 
is h« & domflftic an animal, that I know no more of 
him than the common country -converfatiofi, that he is 
a thrifty, wary man. 

Jfoii Thff very abftHi6b of penury ! Sir John Cutkr, 
witk Us. tranfttigsated ftockingfl, was but a type of him* 
For inftance, the barber has the growth of his and h)» 
daughter's head one a-ycar, for (having the knight once 
a fcirtiiight ;. his ihots are made with the leather of a 
coach of his ^ndfather's, built in the year One ; his 
nak-^fenoant ie footman, groom, carter, coachman, and. 
taylor; his maid employs her leifure hours ia pWn-i. 
work for the neighbours, which Sur Penurious takes 
care, as Ker labour » for his emohimeat,. ihall be as many 
aS' pofiliUev by joining with his daughter in fcouring- 
the rooms, making the beds, &c. — Thus much for his 
momi chasadlier. Then as to his idteQedua), he is a 
mere charte blanche / the laft man he is with, muft af<* 
ford him matter for the next he goes to : but a ftory ia 
hsa idol ; tlirow him in- that, and he fwallows it ; &o 
matter what, raw or roafted, (avoury ^r inilpid, down 
it goes, and up again to the firft perfoa he naeets. It 
is upon this bafis I found my favour with the knight^ 
having acquir'd patience enough to hear his ftories, and 
eqnipp'd myfelf with a quantity fufiicient to fumiAi hinu 
* His n\anner is indeed peculiar, and for once or twic&' 

Y a « co^ 



.1 



ts^ THE KNIGHTS. 

• entertaining enough. 1*11 give you a fpecimcn— * Is 
not that an equipage ? 

ye^L Hey ! yes faith ; and the owner an acquaitit- 
ance of mine : Sir Gregory Gazette^ by Jupiter ! and 
his fon Tim with him. Now I can inatch your knight. 
He muft come this way to the parlour. We'll have a 
fcene ; but take your cue ; he is a country-politician. 
^/> Gregory enters ngj and Waiter. 

Sir Greg, What, neither the Gloucefler Journal, nor 
the Worcefter Courant, nor the Northampton Mercury, 
nor the Chefier ? Mr Jenkins, I am your humble fer- 
vast : A ilrange town this, Mr Jenkins, no news ftir- 
nngy no papers taken in ! Is that gentleman a Gran- 
ger, Mr Jenkins ? Pray, Sir, not to be too bold, you 
don't come from London I 

Han But laft night. 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, that's wonderful ! Mr Jen- 
kins, introduce me. 

yefik. Mr Hartop, Sir Gregory Gazette. 

S/r Greg. Sir, I am proud to — Well, Sir, and what 
news ? You come from Pray, Sir, are you a par- 
liament-man ? 

Har. Not I, indeed, Sir. 

^/> Greg. Good lack ! may be, belong to the law ? » 

Har. Nor that. 

Sir Greg. Oh, then in fome of the offices j the trea- . 
fury, or the exchequer ? 

Har. Neither, Sir. • 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, that's wonderful ! Well, but 
Mr-r — Pray what name did Mr Jenkins, Ha-* Ha-^ 

Har, Hartop. 

Sir Greg. Ay, true ! — ^What, not of the Hartops of. 
Bofton ? 

Har. No. 

Sir Greg. May be not. There is, Mr Hartop, one 
thing that I envy you Londoners in much — quires of 
newipapers ! Now I reckon you read a matter of eig)it 
iheets every day. 
. Har, Not one. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! — Then, may be, you are 
about court ; and fo being at the fountain-head, know* 
what -is in the papei*8 before they are printed. 

Har. 
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ll»r. I t^cvcr trouUe my h^d ^bout tlicm«-*-Aii oldl 
fool ! S^ApwtU 

Sir Gritg. Good I-Qrd I Ywr fricpd, Mr Jeakiz^ 

JetiL Why, Sir Gregory, Mr H»rtop ia m^ la^ 
thf fecr^ «bpye ; lod it becomes a 914111 (q truft^d tO' 
be wary, you know. 

Sir Gr^^ Maybefoi, maybefo. Woadcrfidl Ay,. 
^y» a great maa, oo doubt. 

^rul. Si^ I'U give him a better infigbt ipto jquwl 
chara^er, and that will induce him to throw oflF his K-« 
fiBtnre. 

Sir Greg* Maybe fo; do, do; ay, ay. 

^eni^ Frithee^ Jack, don't be fo crufty : indulge th« 
kmgbt'a humour a little ; befid^i, if I guefg right} it 
may be peceflary for th^ condud of your defiga to con* - 
tra^ a pcetty flri^ intimaey there. 

Jfar. Well, do as you will 

y^ftk^ Sir Gregory, Mr Hart<^'« ignorance of your 
chart Aei^ made him a little ihy in his replies : but you. 
will now find him more communicative ; and, in yput; 
•ar^— 4ie is a treafure ; he is in all the myfterics of go- 
vernment ; at the bottom of every thing. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! a treafure 1 ay^ maybefo. 

y^fik* And that you may have him to yourfelf, Pll 
go in (ieaireh of your ion. 

Sir Greg. Do fo, do fo ; Tim is without } juft come 
from his uncle Tregegle's at Menegiay in Cornwall.. 
Tim is an honcft-lad — do fo, do fo. — \^Exit Jenk* ■ 
Well, Mr Hartop, and fo we have a peace, lack-a-day ; 
long-look'd-rfor come at laft. But pray, Mr Hartop, 
bow many newfpapers may you have printed in a week I ' 

Har. About an hundred and fifty, Sir Greg^ory., 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now! and .^1 full," I 
reckon ; njU as an egg ; nothing but news ! Well,' 
wcH^ I ihall go to London one of thefe days. A hun- 
dred and fifty ! Wonderful ! And pray, now, whicti : 
do you reckon the beft ? 

Han Oh, Sir Gregory, they are as various in their 
excellencies as their ufcs* If you are inclined to blacken,. 
by a couple of lines, the reputation of a neighbour:, , 

♦ whole chara&er neither your nor his whole UCc c^tc* 

Y3. *'^S^'Si^\^.i 
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< poffibly reftorcy' you may do it for two (hillings in one 
paper : if you are difplaced, or difappointed of a place^ 
8 triplet againft the miniftry will be always well recei- 
ved at the head of anotlier ; ' and then, as a paper 'of 

* inoming-amufementy you have the FooL 

* Sir Greg* The Fool ! good lack ! And pray who 

* and what may 4hat fame Fool be ? 

.* Har. Why, Sir Gregory, the author has artfully 
' aifumed that habit, like the royal jefters of old, to levd 

* his fatire with more fecurity to himfelf, and feverity 

* toothers. 

Sir Greg. May be fo, may be fo ! • The Fool ! ha, 

* ha, ha ! Well enough ; a queer dog, and no fooU I 
' warrant you. Killigrew ; ah, I have heard my grand- 

< father talk much of that fame Killigrew, and no fboL' 
But what's all this to news, Mr Hartop ? Who givet 
us the befl account of the king of Spain, and the queen 
of Hungary, and thofe great folks ? Come now, yov 
could give us a little news if you would ; come now — 
fnug \ — nobody by. Good now, do f come» ever fc 
little. 

ffar. Why, as you fo largely contribute to the fup« 
port of the government, it is but- fair you {hould knon^ 
what they are about. We are at prefent in a treat] 
with the Pope. 

^/> Greg, With the Pope! Wonderful! Good now. 
good now ! How, how ? 

ffar. We are to yield him up a large traft of th< 
Terra-incognita, together with both the Needles, Scill) 
rocks, and the Lizard point, on condition that the Pre- 
tender has the government of Laputa, and the bifhop oi 
Greenlaoid fucceeds to St Peter's chair : he being, yoi 
know, a Proteftant, when pofTefTed of the pontifiods 
ifTues out a bull, commanding all Catholics to be of hii 
religion : they deeming the Pope infallible, follow hii 
dire6lions$ and then. Sir Gregory, we are all of on< 
mind. 

Sir Greg. Good lackj good lack ! Rare nev^s, ran 
sews, rare news ! Ten millions of thanks, Mr Har 
top. But might not I juft hint this to Mr Soakum^ oa 
vicar ? 'twould rejoice his heart. 

Ifar, O Bcy by no means. 

Si 
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Sir Greg, Only a line^a little hint — Do now ? 

• Jfar. Welly Sir, it is difficult for me to refiife you. 
any thing* 

Sir Greg. Ten thoufand thanks. Good now ! the Pope 
—Wonderful ! I'll minute it down— Both the Needles ? 
Ifar, Ay, both. 

• Sir Greg, Good now ; I'll minute it— the Lizard- 
point — both the Needles — Scilly rocks — ^bifhop of Green - 

land — St Peter's chair Why then, when this is fi- 

jiiihed, we may chance to attack the great Turk, and 
have holy wars again, Mr Hartop. 

J{ar. That's part of the fcheme. 

Sir Greg* Ah, good now ! You fee I have a head t 
Politics have been my ftudy many a day. Ah, if I had 
^en in London to improve by the newfpapers ! They 
tell me Dr Drybones is to fucceed to the bifhopric of 
Wifper. 

I/ar. No; Do6lor 

^/> Greg» Indeed ! I was told by my landlord at 
Rofs, that it was between him and the dean of— 

Mar. To my knowledge. 

Sir Greg. Nay, you know beft, to be furc. If it 

fhould Hufh! here's Mr Jenkins and fon Timr— 

mum ! Mr Jenkins does not know any thing about the 
treaty with the Pope ? 

ffar. Not a word. 

Sir Greg. Mimil 

Enter Tim and Mr Jenkins. 

yeni. Mafter Timothy is almoft grown out of know-j 
kdge. Sir Gregory, 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! ay, ay ; 111 weeds 
grow a-pace. Son Tim, Mr Hailop; a great man^ 
child ! Mr Hartop, fon Tim. 

ffar. Sir, I (hall be always glad to know every branch 
that fprings from fo valuable a trunk as Sir Gregory 
Gazette. 
* ^/> Greg. May be fo. Wonderful ! ay, ay. 

Nur. Sir, I am glad to fee you in Herefordfliire !•— 
Have you been long from Cornwall ? 

• Tim. Ay, Sir ; a matter of four weeks or a monthp 
more or lefs. 

. . Sir Greg. Well faid;. Tim. Ay, ay^ aflc Tim any 
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queftiona* lie can anfwcr for himfelf. Timt tcU Mr 
Hartcq) aJl the news about the eledtilonsy and the tiimarsy 
and the tides, and the roads, and the pflchards* Xwaot: 
a few words with my majQ^ Jenkins. 

Har. You have been fo long ab&nt from your native- 
country, that you have ahnoil forgot it. 

Tim* Yes fure. I ha' been at uncle Tregcgle*a ai 
matter of twche or a doaen year, more or le£k 

Har. Then I reckon you were quite impatient to fee 
your papa and mama I 

Tim. No fure, not I. Father feat for mc to uncle. 
Sure Menegizy is a choice place ! and I could a' ftay'd 
there- all my bom days^ more or le&. 

Hav. Pray, Sir, what were your amufemcats } 

77w. Nan \ what d*ye fay ? 

Har, How did you divert youifelf ? 

Tim. Oh, we ha' paflimes enow there : we ha' buIW 
baiting, and cock-fighting, and fiihing, sgad huntings 
and hurling, and wreftling. 

Har. The two laft are fports for which that country 
is very remarkable : in thofei I prefumci you are very 
expert. 

Tim. Nan \ What } 

Har^ I fay you are a good wreftkr. 

Tim. Oh, yes fure, I can wreftle well enow s butwf^ 
don't wreftle after your fafhion ; we ha' no tripping, &th. 
and foul ! we go all upon clofe hugs» or the. flying mare. 
Will you try a fall, mafter \ I wonH hurt you, £ith 
and fouL 

Har, We had as good not venture though. But hatC 
you left in CornwaU nothing that you r^et the loit of. 
more than hurling and v\rreiUing \ 

Tim. Nan! What? 

Har. No favourite ihe ? 

7Vm. Arra, I coupled Favourite and Jowkr togetkei% 
and' fure they tugg'd it all the way up. Part with Fa^ 
vourite ! no, I thank you for notlung* You muft' koow 
I nur^'d Favourite myfelf : uncle's huntfsian wa& going : 
to mill-pond to drown all Muiic's puppies, fb I ikved' 
(he. But, fath, PU tell you a comical ftpry^ at lian* 
fl6n, they both broke loofe, and eat a whole Ioiii-a'-veal» 

aod a leg of. beef: ^criIt!' how. landlord fwcar'd •* •bth^. 

the. 
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the poor fellow was almoil maz'd ; it made me die wi* 
laughing. But how came you to know about our Fa« 
▼otirite f 

Har. A circumftance fo material to his fon, could not 
cfcape the knowledge of Sir Gregory Gazette's friends. 
But here you miilook me a little, 'fquire Tim ; I meant^ 
whether your affedlions were not fettled upon fome pret- 
ty girl 2 Has not fome Cornifh lafs caught your heart ? 

7/iw. Hu(h ! cod, the old man will hear ; jog'a tiny 
bit this way — ^won't a' tell father ? 

Har* Upon my honour ! 

Tim* Why then, I'll tell you the whole ftory, more 
•r lefs. Do you know Mally Pengroufe ? 

Harm I am not fo happy. 

7/w. She's uncle's milk-maid ; flie's as handforae, • 
Lord ! her face all red and white, like the infide of a 
fhoulder of mutton ; fo I made love to our Mally : and 
juft, fath, as I had got her good-will to run away ta 
Exeter and be married, uncle found it out, and fent 
word to father, and father fent for me home ; but I 
don't love her a bit the worfe for that. But, i'Cod, if 
you -tell father, he'll knock my brains out ; for he fays, 
I'll difparage the family, and mother's as mad as a 
March hare about it ; fo father and mother ha' brought 
me to be married to fome young body in thefe parts. 

Har, What, is my lady here ? 

Tim. No, fure ; dame Winnifred, as father calls her, 
could not come along. 

Har, I am forry for that, I have the honour to be a 
diftant relation of her ladyfbip's. ^ 

Tim. Like enough, fath I fhe's a-kin to half the 
world I think. But don't you fay a word to father about 
Mally Pengroufe Hufh ! 

Jenk. mx Hartop, Sir Gregory will be aAongft u» 
fome time, he is going with his fon to Sir Penurious 
Trifle's \ there is a kind of a treaty of marriage on 
foot between Mifs Sukey Trifle and Mr Timothy. • 

Har. The devil! {apart.) I fhall be glad of every 
circumftahce that can make me better acquainted with 
Sir Gregory. 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now j may be fo, may 
ke&l 
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7/>7. Falher» furc the gcntlemaa (9^% attboirmotkr 101 
and he are a-kin. |cr 

Sir Greg. Wonderful! Lack-a-day! lack-a-day^l hw, 
how- ? I am proud to — but how, Mr Haitop» bow- ^ 

Har. Why, Sir, a coufin-germaD of my auni't firft 
hiifhaud, intermarry'd with a diftant relation: o£ ft cdUa* j j 
tend branch by the mother's fide, the AppriceB «£ Lui« J|b 
tnndon ; and we have ever fince quartered in a. 'fcut- \ * 
cheon of pretence the three goat's tails rampant* divid- 
ed by a chcveron, field-argent ; with a leek-pendant ia 
the dexter-point, to diflinguifh the iecond houfe. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! wonderful ! nearly ». nearly re- % 
lated ! Good now, good aow» if dame Winifred wat Ig 
here,' (he'd make 'em all out with a wet finger ; hut they | 
are above me. Prithee Tim, good aowy kt after th< 
horfes — and^ d' ye hear» try if you can get ukj newf- 
yapers. 

Tim. Yes, father But, covfin what^'ye-eaH-umt 

■ot a word about Mally Pengroufe. 

Mar. Mum ! lExH Tin** 

Sir Greg. Good now, tlu^ boy w£Q mnkt fome mi^ 
fUke about the horfes now ! I'll go myfel£ Good now^ 
no farther, coufin ; if you pleafe, no ceremony— -A hun-^ 
dred and fifty new(paper& a- week ! * the Fool !' ha, ha^ 
ha ! wonderfid ! an odd dog. [^JSxit. Sir Greg^ 

' yenL So, Jack, here's a fre(h ipoke in* your wheeL 

ffar. This is a curfed crois incident. 

yenL Well, but fomcthing muft be done to fruflrat^ 
the fcheme of your new coufin's. Can you think of no-^ 
thing ? 

JIar. I have been haojimering: pray, are the two knights 
intimate ? are they well acquainted with each other'9 
perfon ? 

J'rwi. Faith, I can't tell ; but we may foon know. 

JIar. Cou'd you cecommend me a good fpirited gij4» 
who hat humour and compliaace to follow a feur direc- 
tions, and underdianding enough to barter » little indi- 
fiation for 3,000 /. a-year and a fool p 

jfefti. Is part I guefs your defign ; the man'ac&ugh!* 
ter of the houfe is a good lively lafs, has a fortme tcv 
make, and aa reputation to lofe : I'U call her^-Jenny t 
-^ut the enemy's at hand-^I'll withdraw and prepaet 

Jenny. 
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Jenny. iVIitii the worfhippfful family are retired, ni 
lotvoduoe the wench. [£x// Jenkins. 

Enter Sir Gregory and H^im. 
Sir ^Sf*^ tVay, 'now, coufin, are you in friendihip 

sfiftfr. t lKi«e the honour, 'Sir, of tfast gentleman's ac« 

' Sir Greg. May be fo, may be fo ! but, kck-a-day^ 
coufin, 18 ne fuch a nnfer as 'foIksXay ? Oood now, they 
Iflftvie ^fe^fhall hardly have necefTaries for ourfelves and 
iMnrlin -at Oripe^haill ; but as you are a relation, you 
tiouldy 'good sow, ^now theaffiatrs of the family. Here's 
Sir Pcmmoiis** letter ; here, x:oufin. 

Hmr. •* Your overture I receive with pleafure, and 
«* (hould be glad to- meet you in ^Shropfhire.** — I fancy, 
Irpm a thorough knowledge of Sir Penurious's difpofi- 
tion, and by what I canroUcA from the contents of that 
ktUnr, lie would 'be much better ^pleafed to meet you 
-litre than at his own houfe. 

Syir Oriig. -Lacik-a-day, may 'be fo ! a flrange man ! 
wonderful ! But, good now, coufin, what muU we do ? 
Uar. ^I -this morning paid Sir Penurious a vilit ; and 
ff you'll honour me with your commands, I'll— 
' Sir Greg' Wonderful ! to-day ! good now, that's 
lucky ! coufin, you arc very kind. Good now, I'll fend 
a letter, Tim, by coufin Hartop. 

^Har* A letter from fo old an acquaintance, and upoa 
ib happy an occafion, will fecure me a -favourable recep* 
fion. 

Sir Greg. Good 'lack, good lack, an old acquaintance 
indeed, coufin Hartop 1 we were at Hereford 'fize to- 
gether — diet's fee, wonderful, how long ago ? 'twas 
while I was courting dame Winny, the year before I 
married— Good now, tow long? let's fee — ^fhat year 
Ae hadfcney liable was built, and Peter Ugly the blind 
pad 'fell into a few-pit. 

Tim, Mother fays, father and (he was marry'd the 
firft of April in the year ten ; and I knows 'tis thereabout, 
Cmt I am two and thirty ; and brother Jeremy, and Ro- 
ger, and Gregory, and fifter Nelly, were born'd before L 
Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! how time wears 
away ! v^puderful ! thirty-eight y^rs ago, Tim ! I could 
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not have thought it. But come in, let's fet about the 
letter. * But pray, coufin, what diveriiohsy good now, 
' are going fon^'ard in London ? ' 

* Hot. Oh, Sir, we are in no diftrefs for amufement; 

< we have plays, balls, puppet-(hows, mafquerades, bull* 

< baitings, boxings, burlettas, routs, drums, and a thou- 

* fand others. But I am in hade for your epiftle, Sir 

* Gregory. 

Sir Greg* Coufin, your fervant. 

[^Exst Sir Gregory mnd Timothy. 
Han I am your moS, obedient — ^l^hus £ar our fcheme 
fucceeds ; and if Jenkins's girl can affume the aukward 
pertnefs of the daughter, with as much fuccefs as I can 
imitate the fpirited folly of Sir Penurious the bther, I 
don't defpair of a happy cataflrophe. 

* inter Jenny. 

* yenny* Sir, Mr Jenkins 

* liar. Oh, child, your inftrudions (hall be admini- 

* fter'd within. 

^ Jenny, Mr Jenkins has open'd your deiign, and I 
' am ready and able to execute my part. 

' Har, My dear, I have not the leaH doubt of either 

* your inclination or ability — But, pox take this old 
' fellow ! what in the devil's name can bring him back \ 

* Scour, Jenny. 

• Enter Sir Gregory. 

* Sir Greg. Coufm, I beg pardon ; but I have a fa- 

* vour to beg — Good now, could not you make intereit 

< at fome cofiFeehoufe in London, to buy, for a finall 
^ matter, the old books of newfpapers, and fend them 

* into the country to me ? They would pafs away the 

* time rarely in a rainy day. 

* Har* Sir, I'll fend you a cart-load. 

"• Sir Greg, Good now^ good now! Ten thoufand 

< thanks ! V&u are a coufin indeed. But pray, cou- 

* fin, let us, good now, fee fome of the works of that 

* feme Fool ? 

* Har, I'll fend them you all ; .but a— 

* Sir Gre^, What, all ? Lack-a-day, that** kindt 

* couiin ! n he Terra-incognita — both the Needles^ 

< a great deal of that! But what biibop is to be 

* Pope? 
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* Har. ZcHXi^i* Sir, J am iniuAe ibr yomrletler— 
« When I return, afk as many queftions— 

* Sir Greg. Good now, good now! that's true i 

111 in» and about it. But^ coufm, the pope is not 

to have Gibraltar \ 

< Jiat, N09 -no ; damn it, no ! As nose but the Fool 
could fay it, fo none but ideots would believe him*-*- 
Pray« Sir Gregory 

* Sir Greg. Well, well, coufin, lack-a-day ! you wtt 
ib-r-but p»y— - 

< Har. Damn your praying ! If you don't )£nifii 
your letter immediately, you may carry it your£elf. 

* Sir Greg. Well, well, coufin ! Lack-<a-day, you 
are in -fuch a— ^od now ! I go, I go. 

* JSar. fiHt if the truth (hoiUd be difcovor'd, I ihall 
be inevitably difappointed. 

* Sir Greg. But, coufin, arc Scilly rooks ■ ? ■ 

* Har, I wifli they were in your guts, with adl my 
heart. I muft quit the field, I find. {^Exit, 

* Sir Greg.. Wonderfol ! good now, good now ! ji 
paflionate man ! Lackia-day, I am glad the pope is 
not to have Gibraltar though.' [Exit. 

ACT II. 

S c E N Ey Sir Gregory, and Tim reading Nenxis to him^ 
difcovered. 

JTkn. i^^ Onftantinople, N. S. Nov. 15. the graade 
\^ Seigniour 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day ! good now, Tim, the poK- 
tics, child: and read the flars, and the-tlafhes, and the 
blanks, as I taught you, Tim. 

Tim. Yes, father— We can afTure our readers, thaft 
the D — dafh.is to go to F blank : and that a certain 
noble L — is to refign his p e in the t y, in or- 
der to make r — ^m for the two three ftars. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! good now, good now ! great 
news, Tiwi i Ah, I knew the two three flars would 
. come in play one time or other. This London Evening 
knows more than any of them. Well, child, well. 

Tim. Frdhi the l3. J. 
\ Vol. L Z Sir 
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Sir Grig. Ajy that's the Dublin Journal. Got)% 
Tim. 

Tim* Lad Saturday, a gang of highwaymen broke 
into -an empty houfe on Ormond quay, and ftripp'd it d 
all the furniture. 

^/> Greg. Lack-a-day, -wonderful ! To what a height 
-thefe rogues are grown ! 

Tim. The way to Mr Keith's chapel, is torn of 
your 

^/> Greg. P(ha ! fkip that, Tim-; I know that road 
as well as the dodor ; 'tis in every time. 

Tim. J. Ward, at the Cat and Gridiron, Petticoat* 
Ltane, makes tabby all over for people inclined to be 
crooked ; and if he was to have the univeHal world for 
making a pair of flay.8, he could not put .better ftufF i| 
them 

Sir Greg. Good now ; where's that, Tim ? 

Tim. At the Cat and Gridiron, &ther. 

Sir Greg. I'll minute that: All my lady Ifard's chil- 
dren, good now, are inclined to be crooked. 

Enter a Drawer. 

Draiv, SWj Mr Jenkins begs to fpeak with you. 

.Sir Greg. Good now ; defire him to walk in. 

-£^^//tfr Jenkins. 

yenk. I thought rt niight not be improper to prepare 
you for a viCt from Sir Penurious Trifle. I faw hi© 
and his daughter alight at the apothecary's above. 

Sir Greg. What, they are come ? Wonderful ! Very 

kind, very kind, very kind, indeed, Mr Come, Tim» 

fettle my cravat : good now, let's be a little decent.— j 
Remember your beil bow to your miftrefs, Tim. 

7/>/{. Yes, father ; but mufl not I kifs Mifs Suck ! ^ 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, .ay, ay. Pray, is coufin Har- . 
top come along r? 

^eni. I have not feen him ; but I fancy I had bettef 
introduce my neighbours. 

Sir Greg. Good now, would you be fo kind. l£xit 
' Jenkins.] Stand behind me, Tim. — Pull down your 
ruffles, child. 

Tim. But, father, won't Mifs Suck think me bold if 
I kifs her chops the firfl time ? 

iSir Greg. Lack-a-day, no, Tim,' not Faint heart 
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Bcver Vrbn fair lady^. ^ Ha, Tim, had you but feen me 
attack dame Winny ! But times ar*n't as they were* 
Good now, we were another kind of folks in thofe days ; 
ftout hearty fmacks, that would ha' made your mouth 
water again ; and the maik flood upon the pouting lip 
like the print upon a pound of butter. But the mafler- 
mifles of the prefent age go, lack-a-day, as gingerly- 
about it, as if they were afraid to fill their mouuis with 
tlie paint upon their miftrefTes cheeks. Ah, the days I 
have feen ! 

Tim. Nay, father, I warraiit, if that's all, I kifsher 
hearty enow, fath «nd fole ! 

Sir Greg, Hufh, Tim, hufh ! Stand behind me^ 
child. 

£nter Hartop as Sir Penurious Trifle, and Jenny as 
Mifs Sukey, and Jenkins. 

Sir Greg. Sir Penurious, I am oveijoy'd ! Good 

now! 

^ Sir Pen* Sir Gregory, I kifs your hand* My daugh- 
ter Suck. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! Mifs, I am proud to — Son 

Tim — Sir Penurious — Beft bow, child — Mifs Suck — 

Tim. An't that right, father ? L^'^ff'^ ^^''• 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! I am glad to fee 

jou look fo well. You keep your own. Sir Penurious. 

Sir Pen, Ay, ay» flout enough, Sir Gregory ; flout 

enough, brother knight \ hearty as an oak. Hey, Dick ? 

Gad, now I talk of an oak, I'll tell you a flory of aa 

oak. It will make you die with laughing. Hey, you 

Dick, you have heard it ; fhall .1 tell it Sir Gregory I 

yenk. Though I have heard it fo often, yet there is 
fomething fo engaging in your manner of telling a floryt 
that it always appears new. 

Sir Greg, Wonderful I good now, good now; I love 
a comical flory. Pray, Sir Penurious, let's have it.— 
Mind, Tim ; mind, child. 

Tim, Yes, father ; fath and fole, I love a choice flo^ 
ry to my heart's blood ! 

^/> Pen. You, knight, I was at Bath lafl fummer— 
a water that people drink when they are ill. You have 
keard of the bath, Dick ? Hey, you J 

Z 2 - Tim.^ 
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Thn. Yc*^ fath, I kno^r Bath ; I was theft in rS\ 
wtiY up. 

Sir Greg. Hufh, Tim ; good now, hufh ! 

Sir F^y There's a cofFeehoiife, you — a place wher 
people drink coffee and tea, and read the news. 

Sir Greg, Pray, Sir Penuriou«> how many papervnta* 
they take m ? 

Sir Pen, P(ha ! danln the news 1 mind the ftory. 

Ser Greg, Good now, good now ! a hafty mar 
Tim! 

Sir Pen. Pox take you both ! I have loft the frory 
—Where did I leave off, hey, you Dick ? 

7Vw. About coffee and te^. 

Sir Pen, Right, you, right ! true, true ! So, dWK 
you knight, I us'd" to breakfaft at this coffeehoufe ev€f 
morning ; it coft me eight -pence though, and I had a! 
vrays a breakfaft at home — no matter for that though 
there 1 breakfailed, you Dick, ecod, at the fame tabi 
Ttith Icrd Tom Truewit— -Yotthavtf h^a^rfof rrucwi 
you, knight ; a droll dog ! You, Dick, he told ud tk 
ftory, and made us die with laughing. You have hear 
of Charles the Second, you knight ; he was^fon of Charit 
the Firft, king here in England, that was llicKca^ed b 
Olive'r Cromwell : So what doetf Charles- the SeCwic 
yoir knight, do ? but he fights Noll at Wor<5eft«r, 
town* you have heard of, not far off: but^ all would nc 
doy you : ecod, Noll made him fcamptfr, made hiin rof 
t^ke to his heel^, you knight. Truewit told us: the ftc 
ry> made us die with laughing. I always breakfaft 
at the cofFechoufe ; it coft me eight-pence, though* 

liad a breakfaft at home So what does Charles dc 

brtt hid himi<:lf in an oak, an oak-tree, you ; in a woo 
call'd Bofcobt'ly from two Italian words, Bofco BeUo^ 
fiile wood, you ; and off he marches : But old No 
would not let him come home ; no, fays he, you dou^ 

come here. ;Lord Tom told us the ftory ; made t) 

^\t with laughing ; it coft me eight-pence, though I ha 
a breakfaft at home. So, you knight, when Nolf dy*<] 
Monk there, you, afterwards Albemarle, in the nortli 
brought him b^ck. So you, the cavaliers, you hav 
heard of them ; they were friends to the Stuarts. Wha 
did tliey do, ecod, you Dick ? but they put up Charles xi 
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a fign, tbe royal oak ; you lave fecn fuch figns at coan^ 
try alehoufes : foy ccod, yxiu, what does arPuritan do»^ 
the Puritans were friends to Noll — but he puts up the 
fign of an owl in theiyy-bufh, and underneath he writes, 
'* This is not the royal oak." You have feen writings 
under Agn8> you knight. Upon this, fays the royaliils^ 
£cod this muft not be : So, you, what do they do, but, 
ecody they profecuted the poor Puritan ; but they made 
-him change his fign though. And, you, Dick, hoW 
d'ye think they chang'd ? £cod, he puts up the royal 
oak, and underneath he writes, ^' Tliis not the owl in 
<< the ivy bufh." It made us all die with laughing. 
Lord Tom told the (lory. I always breakfafted at the 
coffee-hoiife, though, it coft me eight-pence, and I had 
a break£ift at home ; hey, you knight ! what, Dick,^ 
hey! 

Sir Greg,. Good now, good now! wonderful I 

Tim, A choice tale, f?ith ! 

Jenk,. Ob, Sir Penurious is amoft entertaining com— 
panioHy that muft be.allow'd.. 

Sir Greg, Good now, ay, ay, a merry man ! . But^ 
lack-a-day, would not the young lady choofe alittlo 
refrefhment after her ride ! feme tea, or fbme * ■ 

Sir Pen, Hey, you knight! No, no; we intend tO' 
dine with thee, man.. Well, you, Tim, what doft think 
of thy father-ia-law that is-to-be, hey ? A jolly cock, . 
yt)u Tim ; hey, Dick. But. pnthee, boy, what doil: 
do with all this tawdry tinfd oft ? that hat and waiil- 
coat I Traih, knight, traih ! more in thy pocket ^nd[ 
Icfs in thy cloaths ; hey, , you Dick ! £cod, you, knight, . 
PH make you laugh : I went to London, you Dick^ 
lail year,~to call in. a mortage; and what does me I,. 
Dick, but take a trip to a coflee-houfe in St Martin'9 
Lane ; in comes a French fellow forty times as fine asr- 
Tim, M^ith his muff and parleyous, and his Frances f 
and his head, you k-night, as white with powder, ecod,^ 
you, as a twelfth cake : and who the devil d'ye think, , 
Dick,, this might be, hey, you knight ? 

Sir Greg, Good now, an- ambaflador, to be fure. 

Sir Pen, £cod, you knight, nor better nor worfcr 
Uian Mynheer Vancaper, a Dutch figure -daacer at thej 
opera-houfe in the Hay -market. 

Z 3 ^ 
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Sir Greg. Wonderful ! good now, good now f 

Sir Pen. Pflia ! pox, prithee, Tim, nobody dreSb 
now ; aU plain ; look at me» knight, I am in the .tip 
of the mode ; now am I in full dre& ; hey, Dick? 

7enk. You, Sir, don't want the aids of drefs ; but 
in Mr Gazette, a little regard to that particular is but 
a necefTary compliment to his millrefs. 

Sir Pen. Stuff, Dick, ftuffi my daughter, knight, 
has had othei^uefs breeding. Hey, you, Suck, come 
forward. Plain as a pikeftaff, knight; all as nature 
made her; hey, Tim, no flams. Prithee, Tim, off 
with thy lace, and bum it ; 'twill help to buy the li- 
cence : ^ (he'll not like thee a bit the better for that ;' 
hey, Suck ! But, you knight ; ecod, Dick, a toaft 
and tankard would not be ami& after our walk ; hey, 
you ! 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! what you will. Sir 
Penurious. 

Sir Pen. Ecod, that's hearty, you ! but we won't 
part the young couple, hey. I'll fend Suck fome bread 
and cheele in ; hey, knight ! at her, Tim. Come, Dick; 
come, you knight Did I ever tell you my court/hip, 
hey, Dick ? 'twill make you laughs 
• - ^cnk. Not as I remember. 
. Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, let'-s have it. 

Sir Pen. You know my wife was blind, you, knight* 

Sir Greg. Good now, wonderful ! not I. 

Sir Pen. Blind as a beetle when I marry'd her, knight ; 
jhe y Dick ! fbe was drown'd in our orchard. Maid 
B els, knight, went to market, you, Dick; and wife 
rambled into the orchard, and foufe dropp'd into the 
fifh-pond. We found her out next day, but fhe was 
dead as a herring : no help for that, Dick ; buried her 
though, hey you ! She was only daughter to Sir Tri- 
jftram Muckworm, you ; rich enough, you, hey ! Ecod, 
you^ what does fhe do, you, but (he falls in love with 
young Sleek, her father's chaplain, .hey, you ! Upon 
tliat, what does me I, but flips on domine's robes, you, 
pafs'd myfelf upon her for him, and we were tack'd to- 
. gether, you, knight, hey ! ecod, though I believe (he 
never liked me ; but wliat fignifies that, hey, Dick i (he 

vat 
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wss rich/ you. But come, let's leave the chfldrea to- 
other. - 

^/> Greg. Sir, I wait on you. 

Sir Pen^ Nay, pray 

Sir Greg, Good now, good now, 'tia impoilible. 

Sir Ben, Pox of ceremony ! you, Dick, hey ! Ecod, 
knight, I'll tell you a (lory. One of our ambafTadors in 
France, you, a devilifh polite fellow reckon'd, Dick $ 
ecod, you, what does the king of France do, but, fays 
ke^ I'll try the manners of this fine gentleman : fo, 
knight, going into a coach together, the king would 
have my lord go firft : Oh, an't pleafe your raajefty, I 
can't indeed ; you, hey, Dick ! Upon which, what does 
me the king, but he takes his arm thus, you, Dick ; 
am 1 king of France, or you ? is ijt my coach or your's I 
and fo pufhes him in thus ; hey, Dick ! 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! he, he, he I 

^/> Pen, Ecod, Dick, 1 believe I have made a mif- 
take here ; I fhould have gone in firfl ; hey, Dick ! 
Knight, ecod, you, beg pardon. Yes, your coach> 
■ot mine 5 your houfc, not mine ; hey, knight ! 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ? A merry man, Mr Jenkins. 

[^Exeunt the t*wo Knights and Jenk. 

Tim. Father and coiifin are gone, fath and fole ! 

Jenny, I fancy my lover is a little puzzled how to 
begin. 

Tim. How — fath and fole, I don't know what t« 
fay. How d'ye do, m'ifs Suck ? 

Jenny. Pretty well, thank you. ' 

Tim. You have had a choice walk. 'Tis a rare 
4ay, fath and fole. 

Jenny. Yes, the day's well enough. 

Tim. Is your houfe a good way off here ? 

Jenny. Dree or four mile. 

Tim. That's a good long walk, fath! 

Jenny. I make nothing of Jty and back again* 

T'im. Like enow. \]Vhtftles^ 

Jenny. [Sings. 

Tim. You have a rare pipe of your own, mifs. 

J^nny. I can fing loud enough, if I have a mind ; but 
father don't love fmging. 

Tinu Like^ow, \]VhiSdtx. 
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jtnnj* And I aa't overfond of wliiftling. 

Tim. Hey ! ay, like enow : and I am a bitter bad 
finger. 

Jenny, Hey ! ay, like enough. 

Tim. Pray, mifs Suck, did ever any body make love 
to you before ? 

Jenny* Before when ? 

Vi;//. Before now. 

Jenny. What if I won't tell you I 

Tim. Why then you rouft let it alone, fath and fole.^ 

Jenny. Like enough. 

Tim^ l^T^jt mifs Suck, did your father tdl you any 
thing ? 

Jenny. About what ? 

7/w.' About r. 

Jenny. What (hould a tell ? 

Tim, Tell ! why, aa how I and father was comc- 
a-wyoing. 

Jennu Who? 

Ttffi, Why, you. Could you like me for a fwect- 
heart, Mifs Suck ? 

Jenny. I dou't know. 

Tim. Mayhap fomcbody may ha' got your good-will 
already ? 

Jenny. And what then ? 

Tim, Then I hey, I don't know. But if you could 
fancy me 

Jenny. For what ? 

Tim, For your true lover. 

Jenny. Well, what then ? 

Tim. Tlien ! hey ! why, fath, we may chance tp be 
married, if the old folks agree together. 

Jenny. And fuppofe 1 won't be married to you ! 

Tinu Nay, Mifs Suck, I can't help it, fath and (blc* 
But father and mother bid me come a-courting ; . and S 
you won't ha' me» I'll tell father fo. 

Jenny. You arc in a woundy hurry, methinks. 

7im. Not I, fath ! you may flay as long as 

£nter W'aiter. 

//'tfi/. There's a woman without wants to fpeak witfai^ 
Mr Timothy Gazette. 

Titu. That's I« 1 am glad on't. Wd]» Mifs Smk^ - 

yous-- 
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fervant. You'll think about it, and let's know- 
mind when I come back.-*— Cod, I don't care 
ler (he likea me or no. I don't like her half fo 
IS MaHy Pengroule.— Well, your fcrvant, Mif» 

lExft Tim. 

n»y. Was there ever fuch an unlick'd cub ? I don't 

his fortune a fuiiicient reward for fac^rificing my 

I to fuch a booby ; but as he has money enough, 

II ffo hard but I pleafe myfelf : 1 fear I was a little 
•ickward with my gentleman ; but, however, a- fa- 
ble anfwer to his lafl queilion will foon fettle mat- 

Enter Jenkins. 
nk. Now, Jenny, what news, child? are things 

are you ready for the nuptial knot ? 
ntiy. We are in a fair way t < I thought to have 
:kcn'd my fwain's advances by a Kttle aneded coy- 
, but the trap would not take:' I exped him 
ini a minute, and then leave it 00 my aaoage- 

?/f . Where is he gone ? 

tny. The drawer called him to fomd womad. 

\k» Wcthan ! he neithev knows nor is knowtrbyany* 

lercr. What cam; thi*- me^ti ? Ao- counterplot ? but, 

hatf s impoffible ! yon have not blabb-'di Jenny ? ■ 

*p. My intereib would prevent mc 

'i. Upon that feeurity any woman may, \ thinks 

[led. I miaft after \m tho'. [^x/V. 

0fj. I knew the time when Jenkins would not have. 

I fo hailily : < 'tia odd that the fame caufe that 

rafes the paflion in one fex, fhould deflroy it in 

)ther ; the reafon is c^ve my reach, but the fa6l 

\ a fevere witnefs of.' Heigh ho ! 

er Hartop, Sir Penurious, and Sir Gregory 

Gazette. 
Pen, And fo, you knight, fays he— you kiow^ 
, what low dogs the niiniftcrs were then; how 
DOT pot — a pot, youy that they put over the fire to 
oth and meat in — you have feen a pot, you knight 
does your pot boil theic troublefonw times ? hey 
Ecod, my lord, fays he, I don't know^ L feldom 
I my kitchen. A kitchen, you knight, k f, pfauo 

where 
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w)iere they drefs vi£luals, roaft and boi!, and (b- forth r 
Ecody^ fays he, I feldom go into the kitchen^ — But I 
tuppofe, the fcum is uppermoft ftill ! Hey> you knight! 
what, ecody hey ! But where 's your fon. Sir Gregory ? 

Sir Greg, Good now, good now, where*8 Tim, Mifs 
Sukey ? lack-a-day, what's become of Tim ? 

yenny. Gone out a tiny bit, he'll be here prefently. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! good now, good now ! Well, 
and how, Mifs Sukey — ^has Tim I hs^ he I Well,^ and 
what, you have — ^wonderful? 

Efiter a Servant ivith a Letter. 

Serv. Sir, I was commanded to deliver this into your- 
own hands, by Mr Jenkins; 

Sir Pen. Hey, you ! what, a letter ? ecod fo ! Any 
•nfwer, you ? hey ! 

Serv. None, Sin 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day, Sir Penurious is bufy ! Well, 
Mifs, and did Tim do the thing ? did he pleafe you ^ 
Geme now, tell us the whole ftory: wonderful! rare 
sews for dame Winny! hay Tim's father's own £onl; 
But come, whifper — ay. 

. Sir Pev. ** I have only time to tell you that your 
<4 fcheme is blafted : this inftant I encountered Mrs Pe- 
•^ nelope Trifle, with her niece ; they will foon be with- 
«« you." — So then, all's over ; but let's fee what expe- 
dition will do Well, you knight, hey I what, have 

they fettled ? Is the girl willing ? 

Sir Greg. Good now, good now ! right as my leg !. 
ah, Tim, uttle did I think — But, lack-a-day> I wonder 
where the boy is ! let's feek him. 

Sir Pen. Agreed, you knight ; hey> come.r 

Enter Jenkins. 

jS/> Greg. Lack-a-day, here's Mr Jenkins. Good 
now, have you feen Tim ? 

Jenk. Your curiofity (hall be immediately fatisfied; 
but I muft firft have a word with Sir Penurious. 

Sir Pen, Well you ! what, hey ! any news, Dsck ? 

Jenk. Better than you could hoge ; your, rival is liif- 
pofed o£ 

Har. Difpo^M of ! how? 

Jenli. Marry'd by- this time, you rogue I The wo- 
man that wanted bim . was no. other than Mally Fea-F- 

grou&i- 
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jrroufe, who trudged it up all the way after him, as Tim 
lays : I have recommended them to my chaplain, and 
-before this the bufmefs is done. 

Har. BraviiUmo ! you rogue ! but how (hall I get oC 
with the knight? 

yenL Nay, that muft be your contrivance. 

Har. I have it — Suppofe I was to own the whole de- 
fign to.Sir Gregory, as our plan has not fucceeded with 
liis foh ; and, as he feems to have a tolerable regard for 
me, it is poffible he may affift my fcheme on Sir Fenu? 
rious. 

Jenk* 'Tis worth trying, however : but he comes. 

Sir Greg, Well, good now, Mr Jenkins, have you 
fcen Tim ? I can't think where th^ boy — 

Har, 'Tis now time. Sir Gregory, to fet you clear 
with refpe£i to fome particulars : I am now no longer 
Sir Penurious Trifle, but your friend and relation Jack 
Hartop. 

Sir Greg* Wonderful ! good now, good now, coufia 
Hartop ! as I am a living man — hey— Well, but, good 
«ow ! how, Mr Jenkins, hey ? 

yenk* The ilory. Sir Gregory, is rather too long to 
tell you now : but in two words. My friend Hartop has 
very long had a paflion for Mifs Trifle, and was appre- 
henfive your fon's application would deftroy his views ; 
which, in order to defeat, he aiTumed the ehara6^er of 
-Sir Penurious : but he is fo captivated with your in- 
te^ity and friendfhip, that he rather choofes to foreg» 
his own intereft, than interrupt the happinefs of your 
fon. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! good now, good now, that's 
kind ! who could have thought it, coufm Hartop ? lack- 
a-day 1 Well, but where's Tim ? hey, good now ! and 
who are you ? 

yenk. This, Sir, is Jenny, the handmaid of the houfc. 

^ir Greg. Wonderful ! a peftilent hufley ! Ah, Har- 
top,*you are a wag ! a pize of your pots, and your 
royal oaks \ lack-a-day, who could ha thought — al^" 
Jenny, you're a — But where's Tim ? 

Enter Sir Gregory's Servant* 
Serv. Wounds, mailer ! never ftir alive if Mafter TuW 
ks|9 na gone and marry 'd Mally Pengroufc. 
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Sir Greg. Wonderful ! how, (irrah, how 1 good iww, 
^ood nowy con (in Hartop— Mally Pengroufe ! who the 
dickens is fhe ? 

Serv, Mafter Timothy's fweeth^art in Comwal. 

Sir Greg. And how came (he here ? lack-a-day, coQ- 
iin! 

Serv, She tramp'd it up after mafter. Mailer Timo- 
thy 18 without, and fays as how they be marry'd : I 
wanted him to come in, bat he's afnud you'll knock's 
down. 

Sir Greg, Knock'n down ! Good now, let me come 
at htm ! I'll — ah, rogue ! Lack-a-day, coufin, fliew 
me where he is ! I'll — 

Har. Moderate your fury, good Sir Gregory ; con- 
iider, it is an evil without a remedy. 

Sir Greg. But what will dame Wkmy fay ? Grood 
now, fuch a difparagcment to— and then, ynh^t will Sir 
Penurious fay ? lack-a-day, I am almofl diftrafied! And 
you, you lubberly dog! why did not you — 111— «h^ 
couiln Hartop, coufin Hartop ! good now, good now ! 

I/ar, Dear Sir, be calm ; this is no fuch furprifin^ 
matter : we have fuch inftances m the newfpapers every 
day. 

Sir Greg. Good now ! no, coufin, no. 

I/ar. Indeed, Sir Gregory, it was but laft week that 
I-.ord Lofty's fon marry'd his mother's maid ; and Lady 
Betty Forward run away, not a month ago, with her 
uncle's butler. 

Sir Greg. Wonderful ! what, in the news ? Good 
now, that's fome comfort, however ; but what will Sir 
'Penurious — 

Ifar. As Yo that, leave him to me ; I have a projeft 
to prevent his laughing at you, I'll warrant. 

Sir Greg. But how ? how, coulm Hartop, how ? 

Ifar. Sir Gregory, d|ye think me your friend ? 

Sir Greg. Lack-a-day ! ay, coufin, ay. 

Ifar. And would you, in return, ferve me in a cir- 
'Cimiftance that can't injure yourfelf ? 

Sir Greg. Good now, to be fure, coufin. 

Har. Will you, then, permit me to alTume the figure 
of your fon, and fo pay my addrcffe s to Mifs Trifle ? I 
iK'as pretty happy in the imitation of her father ; and, 

if 
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eotdd iMpc^e' itpon' jotxr fii^ctty, I ffian^odlefs' 

olty with your brother knight* 

* Gr^g. Goi6d BOW ! llint ! ah» yoa cduld not tooth 

rr. I wtti«ttt' y6tr. Bvit, Cetf theyoung gentkmati. 

Enter Tim. 
*<&i^€g: Ah, Tisiy Tinf! litthf dU'l->-^d6od now» 
sow! 

MC I <9otitd' not-h^p^it'noWy (ath'ahd fole : bat if 
i fei^giv^ mt tlRs'tiffile^ I'D- never do fo' no more; 
" Greg. Well, well, if thee can'ft foM^TT tfcyfctf, 
f fotgift thtt 5 but thanft nrfy"cdu!hi* iWfop. 
»-. Oh*, Sir! if you ar« fatisfy'dv I atn rewMcd. 
h you joy ; joy to yoiij child. 
H Greg% liianks, co^ufin Hartopi; 

Enfer Ws^iter. 
ait. Sir, Mrs Pertelope Trifle, withhier niece, bi^*' 
ome to tO#'ft, and hearing'' your VE^rfhip was in the 
t\* would b^ g4ad to pay you' their compliniients. 
r Greg. Lack-a-day ! wonderful ! here we are* all 
'"tUrvtf Simian \ what can be done nbw', cotifitl HaV- 

9r.' Dkk ! (hew the ladies in here; but delay them 
let Th^ Itfckieft incident in the world, Sir-Gre- 
! If you will be kind enough to lend JeAkins your' 
^ arid Mf^er Timothy wiU lend me hit^ Vll make 
latters in a moment, 
r Greg. Ay, ay, coufin. 
fjif. Path and fole, you fh'all have mine dire-^ 
or. No,' nb; ftep into the next room a minate, 
>teg6ry. 

r Gri^, Ay, ay, where you will. 
im. rath, here will be choice fport. \ExetiMt* 

Aiter^Mn Penelopiel and Suck, nviti Waiter. 
a!f* The gentlemen' will wait on yotr prefently. 
Id you choofe any rcfrefhment ? 
(tif: A draught of ale, friend, for I'm main dry. 
frjFen.Tie\ fie! niece! is that liquor for a youflg 
i Don't difparage your family and breeding. The 
ni is to be born that erer faw me touch any thing 
ger than water till I was three-and-twtnty. 
ml. Troth, aunt, that's fo long ago, that I think 
01* I. A a \>CAXi^% 
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there's few people sdive who can remember what yo 
then. 

Mrs Pen, How ! gillflirti . none of yout fleers I 
glad here's a hufband coming that will take you d 
Your tantrums ! You are grown too beadftrong an 
buft for me. 

SucL Gady I believe you would be glad to be 
down the fame way ! 

Mrs Pen, Oh ! you, are a pert But fee, yoi 
ver approaches. Now Sukey, be careful^. c.hild : 
ofyour— — 
J?«/^r Jenkins as Sir Gregory., ^tm^/ Hartop ms 1 

Jenk* Lack-A-day^ lady ! I rejoice to fee you i 
detful ! and your niece ! Tim, the ladies. 

Har, Your fervant* Miflrefs ! I am glad to fee 
Mifs Suck. {Salutes UrJ) Fath and fole, Miilrefs $ 
a fine young woman, more or lefs ! 

Suck* Yes, I am well enough, I believe. 

Jenk* But, lady^ whese^s my brother Trifle \ - 
IS Sir Pepuriousi 

Suck, Father's at home, in expectation of you 

aunt and I be come to town to make preparations. 

.. yenL Ay ! w^onderful ! Pray, lady, (hall I,. 

now ! crave a word in private ? Tim, will you and 

fweetheart draw back a little ? 

Han Yes, father : Come, Mifs, will you jog i 
bit this way ? 

Suck, With all my heart. 



^enL There is, lady, a wonderful affair has hap] 
good now ! Son Tim has fallen in love with a ; 
woman at his uncle's, and 'tis partly to prevent bat 
fequences, that I am, lack-a day ! fo hafly to : 
him : and one of .my men, good now, tells me tl 
has feen the wench fmce we have been in town ; fl 
foUow'd us here, furc as a gun, lady I If Tim fc 
girl, he'll never marry your niece. 

Mn Pen, It is indeed. Sir Gregory Gazette, i 
critical conj unsure, and requires the mofl matun 
beration. 

7enk. — Deliberation ! lack-a-day, lady, wh£ 
idiberate the boy wiU be loft. 
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• Mn Pen. 'Why, Sir Gregory Gazette,, what opera« 
tion« can wc determine upon ? 

• yenk. Lack-a-day ! I know but one. ^ 

• Mn Pen, Adminifter your propofition, Sir Gregory* 
Gazette : you will have my concurrence. Sir, in any 
thing that does not derogate from the regulations of 
eondud^ ; for it would be moil prepofterous in one of my 
chara6ler, to deviate from the llridleft attention. 

yenk. Lack-a-day, lady, no fuch matter is wanted. 
But, good now ! could not we tack the young couple 
together direftly ? your brother and I have already 
agreed. 

Mrs Pen, Are the previous preliminaries fettled. Sir 
Gregory Gazette .'• 

jenk* Good now ! as firm as a rock, lady. 

Mrs Pen. Why, then, to preferve your fon, and ac- 
complifh the union between our families, 1 have no ob-- 
je6lions to- the acceleration of their nuptials, provided 
tiie cHild is inclined; and a minifter may be procur'd.. 

yenk. Wonderful ! you are very good,* good now ! 
there has been one match already in the houfe to-day % 
we may have the fame parfon. Here f Tim ! and young 
gentlewoBian !«— Welh, Mifs ! wonderful, and how \ has 
Tim ? hey, boy f Is not mifs a fine yo.ung lady ? 

Har, Fath and fole, father, mifs is a chanhing -young, 
woman ; all red and white, like Mally — Hum ! 

yenk. Huih, Tim! Well, and Mifs, how does my, 
fcoy ? Hc^s an honeft hearty lad ! Has he, good now !" 
had the art ? How d' ye like him, young genUcwoman ? 
i Suck, Liken ? well enough, I think. 

yenk. Why, then, Mifs, with your leave, your aunt* 
and' I here Have agreed, if you are willing, to have the 
wedding over direftly. 

Suck. Gad ! with all my heart. Aik the ypung man. 

Ifar. Fath and fole, juft as you pleafe ; to-day, to- 
morrow, or when you will, more or lets. 

' yenk. Good now, good now ! then get you in therc^i 
there you will find one to do your bufinefs : wonderful f ' 
will foon be managed within. Well, lady, this 
good now, fo kind ! Lack-a-day ! I verily believe if* 
dttpnt Winny was dead, that I (hould be glad to lead up 
'-. fiob another dance with you,, lady^ 
fe . Ai 2 Mrr 
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Mrs Pen. You are. Sir, fosietliing .tpo proripltate : 
Nor ^ould there, did circumftancet concury asypuiA* 
finuate, be fo abfolute a certitude, .that I, who Iwe re- 
|eded ib many Biatcke9> ihould inftantaneoufly ^ic- 
^RHnb. 

Jenk^ Lact-a-day, lady, good now ! \ \ 

mrs Pen.. No, Sir; I would have you inftruAed, 
diat had not Penelope Trifle madie irrefragable refc^u* 
tjons, (he need not fo long have preleryed her £unily fur* 
fuime. 

jfenk. Wonderfal ! why, I was only— 

Mrs Pen. Nor has the title of Lady Gazette fuch rt» 
&lendeQt charms, or fuch bewitching allurements, aa to 
inrow me at once into the arms of Sir Gregory* 

jfenk. Good now ! who fays ■ 

l^rj Pen. Could wealth, beauty, or ti^s fuperior to 
perhaps — 

Enter Sir Gregory, .Roger, oitd Tim. 

Tim. Yes, indeedi tather ; Mr Hj^pli^ j^new on't ju 
well as I, ^and Mr Jenkins got us a paxfofi. 

Sir Greg. Good nowy good now ! a ^f^ (;oup]c of 
friends ! But I'll be even with them ! I'U 9finr their 
market ! Mafler Jenkins, you have fqbb!d ^fue £nely* 

yenk. Lack-a-day, what's the mjitter |iqw I 

Sir .Greg. Come, come, none of yqur {ac^-ardays ! 
none of your gambols, nor yaur tricks to n^ : Gqq4 
iiow» good now ! give me my doaths ! here, itake yom- 
tawdry trappings* I have found you out at laft : ^'11 be 
no longer your property. 

yenk. Wonderful ! what's all this, lady i Good now» 
good npw ! wkat's here ? a flage-play ? 

Sir Qreg. Play me no plays ; but give me my w^i 
and your precious friend my loving coufin, (piz« on the 
Undred}, kt'n — 

yenk. Good now, good now ! what fre thefe folks i 
as lure as a gun, they're mad. ^ 

9ir Greg. Mad ! no, no ; wc are neither «Qiid nor 
fools : pQ thanks to you^ tho'. 

Mrs Pen* What is all tJtiis ? can you wravel this |k^ 
pjexity, untveifle this myftery. Sir Gregory Gasettc i 

Sfr Greg. He Sir Gregory Gazette i L^-9i-4^r» 
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lady ! you are trickM, impofed upon, bamboozled : . 
Good nowy good now ! 'tis i afn Sir Gregory Gazette. 

Mrs Pen. How ! 

Tim, Fatli and fble^ 'tia trutj miftrefsi and I am hk 
{aa Tidiy .ttnd will fwasir it. 

• Mrs Pen, Why, isn't Mr Timothy Gazette with my 
niece Sufannah Trifle ? 

Tim, Wh^ icktl Lord) no^ /tk nond of I^ it is^ 
couiin Hartop in my cloaths. 

Mrs Pen, .What's this ? and pray, who— 

JtrA, Why* ..a» I itt the a&ir il Condudtdy l^ou 
may, Madsun, call me Jenkins. . Come, Hartop, you 
may now throw, off. your difguife ; the knight- had like 
to have embarraffed us. 

Mrs Pen, How, Mr Jenkias ! and. would you, Sir, , 
participate of a plot to 

Har. Madam, in the iffue, your &mily will, I hope, . 
hare no gitdt reafoa to repent. I always had the great- • 
dt venetation for Mifs Petielbpe Trifle's underftandiAg ; 
the highcft eftcem ! fox her virtues can intitle mc to the - 
honour of being regarded, as her relation. 

Mrs Pen* Sir, J (hall determine on nothing, 'till I 
am apprifed of my brother's refolution. 

Har. Fot that we muft wait. . Sir Gregory, I muft 
intreat*you and yoiu* fonfs pardon for fome uttle liberties 

higheft obligation <to your friendfliip ; and, Mifs, when 
we become ^ a littk.bettet acqUaintcsdf I flatter myfelf 
the change will not prove uhpleafing. 

Stt£i. I know nothing, at aU about it;. 

Har. Sir{ Gregory,^ we (haU.have your comj^y at 
dinner ? ' 

Sir. Greg, Lack d-^y,- tio$ ffo, that boy htt ^il'd 
my ftomach^^i — Come, Tim, fetch thy rib> and let us 
b^ jogging lowards Wales \ but how thou wilt get oflf : 
with thy mother 

Tim. Never fear, lather-*—— 

Since you have b^en pleas'd our nuptial-knot to bkfs, . , 
We Thall be happy all our live»f— more oj^ lefs-^ 

Aaj^ THEi'l 
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PROLOGUE. 

THE deuce is in Urn I What the deuce 
(I hear you cry) can that produce? 
What does it mean } what can it be ? 
A little patience— »»and you*U fee. 
Behold, to keep your minds. uncertain, 
Between the fccne and you this curtain ! 
So writers hide their plots, no doubt. 
To pieafe the more when all comes out! 
Of old the Prologue told the (lory, 
And laid the whole affair before ye ; 
Came forth in fimple phrafe to fay, 
•• *Fore the beginning of the play *, 
** I, haplefs Polydore, was found 
** Byfiihermea, or others, drown'd.! 

« Or 

« Hu Ums marktd loith tufuti e^mmat, of iakta fr^m a ftam tolki 
Siai^fpcAtii, an efi/ilt fg Mr Carrick, Sw Uojd*s fotms, f. 57, 
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** Or— I, a gentleman, did wed 
The lady I would never bed. 
Great Agamemnon's royal daughter, 
Who's coming hither— to draw water." 
Thus gave at once the bards of Greece 
The cream and marrow of the piece ; . 
A(king no trouble of your own 
To (kim the milk, or crack the bone. 
The poets now take difTrcnt ways : 
E*fn lei them find it out fw Bayed 
And Tragedy as well might fwagger 
Without blank vcrfe, or bowl, or dagger. 
As Farce attempt the arduous talk, 
To walk abroad without her maik. 
A poet, as once poets us'd, 
To poverty was quite feduc*d. 
No boy on errands to be (ent. 
On his own melTages he went . 
And once, with confcious pride and (hame, 
As from the chandler's- (hop he came, 
Under his thread-bare cloak, poor foul! 
He co?cr'd— — half a peck of coal. 
A Wag (hij/nVni) began to fmoke ; 
—George! tell as, whai*s beneath your cloak f 
—Tell yon! it were as well to (how-— 
1 hid it — that you (hou'd not know. 

Yet Farce and Title, one to t'other 
Shou'd feem, like Sofiai^ a Twin-brother. 
Prologues, like Andrews at a Fair, 
To draw you in, (hou'd make you ftare. 
'* The notified 1 the only Booth !— Walk in I 
** Gem'men, in here! ju(l going to begin!" 
And if our Author don't produce 
Some character \\iZltlQj% the Deuce \ 
If there's no frolic, (enfe, nor whim. 
Retort, and play the dev'l with himi' 
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ScfiNEy A Room in Emilfs Houfi. 

^nter Emily nvit^ a Letter open in her Han d ' ■ and 
Mademoifille Florival in Man^s Qlaatbs^ 

Emily. 

BE afTured^ that I will do every thing in my power 
to ferve you ; my brother knew that he might com^ 
naod my fienige*-*^ comforted^ I bcfeechyoui. Madam. 
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Flo. You cannot wonder, Madaniy that I flioaki be 
Ikocked, extremely fhocked, at the cruel neceiSty o£ 
tppearing before you in fo indelicate a di%uife. 

Em. Indeed you need not : there iafomething in your, 
manner, which convinces me, that everr a^dn ofjrour - 
life carries its apology along with it ; though I will not 
venture to inquire into the particulars of your ftory tilk 
your mind is more at eafe. ** 

Flo. Alas, Madam, it is my intereft.ta make yoa ac-- 
quainted with my ftory. I am the daughter of Monfieur 
Fl^rival, a French phyfician, in the ifland of Bdleiik. 
An £ngli(h officer, who had been deliberately woundedt^ 
was, after the capitulation, for the fake of due attend- 
ance, taken into my father's houfe ; and ' as I, in the 
Very early part of my life, had refided ia England, he 
took fome pleafure in my converiation* In a word, he 
won my affedlions, and afked me of my father in mar* 
riage : but he, alas ! too much influenced by the nar- 
row prejudice* fo conunon between the two nations^ for- 
bad the officer his houie, hut not before we were, by 
the moft folemn engagements^ fecretly contraAed to^ 
each other. 

Em. May I aik the ofiicer's name ? 
• Flo. Excufe me. Madam. Till I .&e ov hear from -^ 
him once more, my prudence, vanity, or call it what . 
you will, will fcarce fuffer me tojpnention it* YourbrOi^" 
ther, indeed, is acquainted with^ ■ 

Em. I beg your pardon— -"— I hope, hoMCver^ yon - 
have no reafon to think yourfelf ne^e£M wfcfgot- - 
ten? 

Fk. Oh no ; far from i^ He wm l9o». ncalM Vf. 
orders from England ; and on my father's' prefiing me . 

to confent to another match,, my paffion 1 blufh to 

own it transported me fo far,, as to depart abruptly 

from Belleifle. X came over in an EngKfh fhip to Portf^ 
VXHith, where I ezpedUd, according to lettera he had 
contrived to fend me, to find the officer. But, judge ■ 
of my difappointment, when I kamt that he embarked ' 
but three days before for the fiege of the Havannah. 

Em. The Havannah ! — ^Yon toikh mt Bcarii 
Pniy go on. 
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jEbat oouldl.dp ? Ip ^sder to Aefept inquiries after .me, 
I difgoiiied mjfdf in tbis liabit, and mixt with the offi- 
cers of the place ; but yoiir brother foon difcovered m^ 
uneafiDe& ^d Saw tlvrou^h my di^uife. J fraukly 
coofeffed to him every particular qf my ftpry : .in comfe- 
(iguence of which) he hafi thus generoufly reoommended 
jne to your jproteSion. 

Erjf. And you may dep^pd on my fnend(hjp*->Your 
.£^at(on a&ois .^le flra^gely. 

J*!Io. Oh, Madam, it is impoffible to tell you halfitp 
^suiferies^ cipecially fince your brother has conivinced 
me, that I am fo liable to be difcovered' 

JS>//. Yqu/hall throw off that drefs as foon as poiI3)Ie, 
afibd tlien I will take you into the houfe with me and 

my fitter In the mean tim^, Iflt me fee you every 

4^y-i-ie¥qry jbiqur. I (kail not be ^(raid that ypur vjfits 
;W2|[^Q& say reputation. 

F^» You ^e tqo good to me. U^^P^^^^ 

£n^. Nay^ ^i^*^ too ;aw^ ft oveifCQa»9ft n»e. Pi»y> 
\j/t cjiccr&i ! 

Flfi, ^ Jluin>147rtake vd^ ltV9^ 

Epu A^ieu. \ ihall ejiped vyou rto diooer. 

Flo. I (hall do myfelf the hon9Ur of waiting oin ycn^ 

fim» {4rl(me) Poor wpn^uil I thougfet my o^n un- 
cafineis almoft injuppqrtf^hlie ; 9mi yet how much 4uuft 
her anxiety exceed :n;une ! 

fy/er Bell. 

So, Mer ! I met your fine gentleman. Upon my 
VQrd, the young fpark muft be a favourite — You have 
b^d a tcUa-tete of abgve half an hour together. 

Em» How d'ye like him ? 

flclf. Not at all : i^ foft ladylike gentleman^ with a 
white hand, a mincing ilep, and a fmooth chin. Wlv^rc 
does this pretty mafter come from I 

Em. From my brother. 

BelL Who is he ? 

Em^ A prefeot to you. 

BtH. A preieat to me \ What d'ye mean ? 

Em. Why, did not my brother pipmife to take care 
ff 9!0u;t^Bp \^ went ^Foad ? 

S^U. WeU I af|d what tbes \ 

Em* 
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Em, What then ! Why, he has taken care of yoTr<— 
icnt yoir a pretty fellow for a hufband — Could he pof- 
fibly take better care of you I 

BeU, A hu(band ! — a puppet, a doll, a 

Mm, A foldier. Bell ! — a red coat, coniider. 

BelL A fine foldier, indeed ! — I can't bear to fee a. 
red coat cover any thing but a man, fitter. — Give me 
a foldier, that looks as if he cou'd love me and proted 

me ; ay, and tame me too, if I deferv'd it- If I wai 

to have this thing for a hufband, I wou'd fet him at the 
top of my India-cabinet with the China figures, and bid 
the maid take care (he did not break him. 

Em. Well, well; if this is the cafe, I don't know 
what my brother will fay to you. Here's his letter! 
read it, and fend him an anfwer yourfelf. 

BeiL (reads.) ** Dear fitter, the bearer of this letter 
" is a lady!" — So, fo ! your fervant, madam !-r«-and 
your's too, fitter ! — ** whofe cafe is truely compaflionate, 
^ and whom I mott eameftly recommend to your pro- 
■• teftion," — Um — um — um — ** take care of her** 
Um — um — ^um — ** not too many queftions" — ^Um— -um 
um — " in town in a few days."— I'll be whipt now, 
, if {his is not fome mittrefs of his. 

Effu No, no, Bell, I know her whole hiftory. It is 
quite a little novel. She is a Frenchwoman, Made- 
moifelle Plorival, run away from her father at Belleifle^ 
and dying for an Englifh gentleman at the Havannah. 

Be/. The Havann^! -Not for Colonel Tamper, I 

hope, fitter. 

Em. If Colonel Tamper had been at the taking of 
Belleifle too, I fiiould have been frighted out of my wits 
about it. 

BeL Suppofe I fhould bring you fbme news of him I 

Em, Of whom ? 

Bel/, Colonel Tamper. * 

Em. What do you mean ? 

Be//, Only a card. 

Em. A card ! — from whom ? What card ? 

Be//» Oh, what a delightful flutter it puts her into! 

Em, Nay, but tell me. 

JPr//. Well then while your vifitor was herc> thcwf 
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came a cardjtpin Major Bclford ; amd I took the liberty 
of fending an anfwer to it. 

Etfi. JUet me fee it! Dear Bell, let me fee it ! 
. BeiL Oh) it was nothing but *^ his compliments^ and 
^* defiring to have, the honour of waiting on you any 
** time this morning from Colonel Tamper." 

Em. From Colonel Taqiiperl-^W hat can this mean ? 
I am ready to fink with fear ■ Why does he not come • 
himfelf? 

Bill* He's not arrived— rnot come to town yet, I fup- 
pofe. ^ 

Em. Oh, Bell! I could fuppofe twenty things that 
terrify me to death. 

BelL I think now, .fuch a meifage ought to put you 
qidte out of your pain : . he could not come from Colo* 
nel Tamper, if there was no fuch perfon in being. 

Em, Ay, but fuppofe any accident' (hould have hap- • 
pened to him ! Heaven forbid ! How unfortunate is 
it to.doat upon a man, whofe profeffion expofes.hixn 
hourly to the rifk of his life ! 

BelL Lord, Emily, how can you torment yourfelf 
with-fuch horrid imaginations ? Befides, (hould the worft 

come to the worft it is but a lover loft ; and that 

is a lofs eafily. repaired, you know. 

.Em^ Go, you mad-cap ! but you'll pay for all this 
■one day, I warrant you. Whien you conae ' to be hear- . 
til)t in for it yourfelf, Bell, you will know, that when 
a pure and dlfinterefted paflion fills the breaft, when 
once a woman has fet her heart upon a man, nothing in 
the world but that very man will ever make her happy. 

Beli. I admire jour fetting your hearty as you call it, ; 
of all things. Your love, my dear Emily, is not fo ro- 
mantic. You pitch upon a man of figure and fortune, 
handfome, feufible, good-natured, and well-bred ; of 
rank in life, and credit in his profeflion ; a man that 
half the women in town would pull caps for ; and then 
you talk, like a (ly prude, of your pure and difinterefted 
paffion. 

Ent. Why, then, I declare, if he had not 'a friend 

on earth, or a (hilling in the world if he was as mi- 

Xembk as the utmoft AaEce of ill fortune could make 

him, 
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hkfH I would prcftr Colonel Tamper fe the firft'dolee* 
10 the kingdom. 

Bell. Oh, fiftefy it it a' mighty eatythin^ fer pdrfom 
rbUnig IB aMoence and a coadl-aiifid-fis^ tb talk of £• 
▼ing oa bread and Water, add thtf eoiftfcrts of ^efft in t 
cottage. 

Em. Hie coBclHflid«fi^ B€ll^-woiddglv<flk^ha^ 
pincis to thafe wlio coidd- not- be hafi^ widRAit it 
When (tocc the heart has fettled its affe^ons, howineiii* 
la* it to wttbdraw tbnfr* ftr any jfiHUrf^ cdnfidbratMMu 
0f what nature foever ! 

BelL ** I think the l^ d(A''p^tt& too nrach." 

£m. *• Ay, but (hell keep her woid.'* 

EtitrP' Ser^ramt« 

&r. Major Bdfoid^ BladaW ! lExtt: 

Em. Show him in^-^-^Oh^ Bdi^ I ariA ready^ to drop 
a^irAenfion'f 

Eirttr Maj9r B^Ubid. 

Jij/ Ladies^ your hurtblc fe i f an e r i [5ii/afer /ife^w. . 
I rejoice to find you fo well.- 

BeU* And we congratidat^ yoiu,> major, oW ybur bk 
retam from the Havannah-^— How does your fri^' 
Colonel Tamper do ? 

BeL He is very weU, Madam' ; biit 

Em* But what. Sir -I am' frighted beyond expref- 

fioB<— ^Is he* in England ? 

Bd. Yes, Madam. 

EffL In town ? 

BeL Yes, Madam; ^ 

JEm. Why have not we the pleafure'of fecuighiah 
then? 

B^L He'll be here immediately, Madam — '^'^^ 

Em. Oh, well. 

BeL But it was thought ptt>per that- 1 (hoUld- wait oif 
you firft, to prepare you for his reception. 

Efj^. To prepare me f What dbes'he niettn? 

BeL Only to prevent your being al$i^Died-atUs a^ 
pearance, Madam? 

Effi. Alarm'd ! you terrify me more atid mdrc-^Wfiikt 
is the matter^ 

BeL Hvfi nothing-*— 'A trifle— the meit chttnee of 

. war 
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-iafirtune it la gwrr^ af tlic Freaek caO it ; tftat'i 

ladam. 

r. I'm upoa the rack. ■ ■ Dear Sir, explaui-*- 

1 The Colonely you kiiow» Madam, is a man of 

-<*~ Having expofcd hia perfon very gallandy in 

reral anions be&ce the tovrn of the Havannah, he 

:d many wounds ; one or two of whidi have beefi 

jedwith mthcr di(agreeable ctpcumftanoee. 

'. But 18 the Colonel weU at prefeat. Sir i 

'. Extremely well. Madam. 

•' Are not the oon£tquence8 of hi« wounds -likely 

laager his \ik ^ 

. Not in the leaft, Madam. 

r. J am fatisfied— — Pray go on, Shr* 

» Do not you be alarmed. Madam. 

. Keep me no long^ in fufpence, I befeech yo*r 

L What oan all this mean ? 
. The two princi^l wounds wkteh tfie Coldnelre- 
f Madam, were, one a little above the knee, aaJ 
:r in his face. In confequence of the firft, he va* 
•d to the necellity of faving his life by the lofs of 
, and the latter has deprt^^ him of the fight of 

ft 

» # 

• Oh, heavens ! [^R^ady te/akifm 

K Foor Emily \ How could you be fo- abrupt^ 
The violent agitation of- her mind is too mik& 
r fpirits. 

Excufe me, Madam 1 was afiaid <ii making 

leafy ; and yet it \vas nccefifary you &ould be ac« 
ed with thefe circumftance^, previous to yow fee* 
c Colo4iel. • 

. [rec<rvrrifig.) Lofl a leg and an anxii did yott 
ir I 

No, not an arm — an eye, Madam* 
. An eye ! worfe and worfe — Foor Colonel ! 

Rather unfortunate, to be fure. But we (hoylti 
nr. Madam, that yrt. have faved his life ; and tnt 
vere facrifices neeeffary for its prefervation. 

Very true. Ay — ay — fo as he has but hia lifcf 
appy. And I ought now to be attac!ied to hun» 
ly from tend^rncfs, but compaffion. 

..I B b B<h 
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BeL After all. Madam, his appearance is much het* 
ter than you may imagine. His face, by the help of a 
black ribband, is very little disfigured ; and he has got 
m &lfe leg* made fo naturally, that except a fmall hitch 
in his gait, there is no material alteration in his perfon 
mnd deportment — Befides which, in point of healUi and 
fpirits, he is particularly wdl. 

£m, I am glad of it. But, alas ! he whofe perfon 

uras fo charming ! And then his eyes^ that were fo 
brilliant ! — fo hill of fenfibility ! 

A/. This accident. Madam, on his own accowit gives 
him no uneaiinefs; to fay the truth, he feems rather 
▼ain upon it : I could wi(h, therefore, when he comes, 
that you would not fcem too deeply affee^ed, but rather 
aifume an air of cheerfulnefs, left any vifible uaeafinefs 
in you fhould (hock the Colonel. 

jEm, Poor Colonel ! I know his fenfibility. Let me 
endeavour^ therefore, to convince him, that he is as dear 
to me as ever ! Oh, yes, c*ift me -jytat it ivi//^ I mufl 
ihow him, that the preferration of his life it an entire 
C0»fi/atisn to me. 

£nffr Servant- 

Sen Colonel Tanr.per, Madam. 

£ni. Eh ! what ? [^Di/brJereJ' 

BelL Deiire the Colonel to walk up Compofc 

yourfelf, my dear! Poor Emily! I am in pain for 

her. \^4fi^* 

Enter Colon f I Tamper — Run up to Emily. 
Tarn* My deareil Emily ! — ^how happy am I to fee 
you once again ! I. have brought back the honefl heart 
and hand which I devot^ to you : as to the reft of my 
body, you fee I did not care fixpence what becane of it* 
Mifs Bell, I rejoice to fee you fo well.— Major« lam 
your*s — But my Emily — 
Em. Oh, Colonel ! 

[^Burflt into tears f and karu upon B^JL 
Vam* How's this? Tears! 

'BdL You (hould not have followed the Major fo foon, 
Colonel *, fhe had fcarce recovered the iirft (hock fipom 
W» intelligence. 

. 7tf/A My impatience would fuffer me to delay oo 

longer 
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longer— —Why do you weep fo, Emily ? Are you 

forry to fee me again? 

- £m. Sorry to fee you unfortunate. {Weepings 

Tarn. Unfortunate ! call me lather fortunate : I am 
come back alive ; alive and merry> Emily. 

Mm. I am glad you have faved your life, \Weepmgm^ 

Tarn. I dare fay you are. Look on me then. What, 
not one glance ! Won't you deign to look on your poor 
maimed foldier ? \^PaufifigJ\ — Is it pofiible, then, that 
any little alteration of my perfon can occaiion a change 
in your fentiments ? 

I JEm. Never, Colonel, never 2 It is furely no mark 
of want of affedion to be fo much hurt at your misfor* 
tiuies. 

Tarn, Misfortunse ! no misfortunes, at all — none at all 
to a foldier — nothing but the ordinary incidents and 
common cafualties of his life — marks of honour — and 
tokens of valour — I declare I bear them about with me 
as the mod honourable badges of my profcilion — -I an^ 
proUd of them--^! would not part with this wooden leg 
for the beft flefh and blood in Chriilendonu 

Em. Andean you really be fo unconcerned at. this, 
accident I . . 

. Tarn, Really; and you (hall be unconcerned too,. 
Emily. You fhall find more in me fliU, than in half 
the battered rakes and fops about town. It injures m.^ 
no more than it does a fine tree, to lop my branches. 
My trunk is heart of oa]c, and I fhall. thrive the better 
iot it. 

Em, But is there no hope of recovering your eye 

again ? Oh, we muft have the bell advice Is the 

fight quite loft ? 

Tavi, Quite Blind as a mill-horfe blind as a 

beetle, Emily But what does that fignify ? Love 

is blind, you know ; and if I have loft one eye, why, 
they fay, I fhall fee the clearer with the other. 

Em. I cannot look at him without fhuddering. ^ 

[Retires and Jits dowM. 
. BeiL What aftion was it you fuffered in, Colonel ? 

Ttfw. Before the Moro caiUe, Ma'am, before the 
Moro—— Hot work, biffing hot, by fca and land, I af- 
{|ife you, Ma'am. Ah, the Moro, the Moro !— — Jut 

Bb2 i£' 
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if men go to run their heads againfl ftone walk, tlsey 
xnuil ex'ped to have a fconce or two brokca before they 
make their way through them- Eh> m^or ! 

Bf//, Major Belfbrd was with you ^ 

Tarn. All the while. The major and I &vght fide 
by fkle, cheek by jowl, till I feH, Ma'am ! We paid 

the I>ons--didn't we, Major ? But Velafco, poor 

Velafco ? A fine brave Don, muil be owned — 1 had 
father have died like Velafco, than ha^ve Hved lo be G<- 
Acraliffimo. 

Bf/iy [to E wily.) How are you, fifter? 

Tdm, ^rfy pnthee, Emily, be comforted ! more than 
«B this iiMght have hafppened to me a(t home. I might 
Iiave thrown away my life in a duel, or broke my neck 
in a fox-chace: a fit of the gout, of an apoplexy, might 
&ave maimed me ten times worfe for ever ; or a palfy, 
{lerhapB, have kiHed one half of me at a fingle ftroke— « 
You maft not take oa thus — If yoH do, I fiiaU be ex- 
ttiemely «incafy. 

Ef». Excufe n^, I eannot help it-^btit be aflfured, I 
eilecm you as mmch as ever. Sir. 

Tarn. EftitWy and Sir /——This is cold langimge— 
I have not been ufed to hear you talk in that fiylCy 

Emily. ■ 

EfH. I don't know what I fay — I aih not we&-4et 
me nctire. 

TWw. When (hall we name the happy day ? I fliatt 
make fhift to dance on that occafion-— though as Wi* 
thrington fought — on my Humps, Emily. Tell me, 
when fiiall we be happy \ 

Em* I grow more and more faint-— Lead me to my 
chamber, Bell. 

BelL She is very ill— don't teize her now, Colonel ; 
i>ut let us try to procure her fome repofe. 

Trntn. Ay, ay, a fhort deep and a little refle£Uon, 
and all will be well, 1 dare fay*^-^I wiU be here again 
fooDy add adminifter confolation, I warrant you. Adteu» 
my dear Emily. 

Em. Adieu.— Oh, Bell ! \Eyit in Umts nxiitk Bell. 
{^Metnent Major Belford and CoL Tamper. 

TWmt. {affnmifig his natural air and mannir) Ha, ha, 

hal 
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lia !-**4^ell| Bdfoid^ what is your opinion now ? Will' 
ihc ftaxid the teft or no ? . 

Btl. If ihe does, it is more than you de£nrvc loofeld 
wi(h the would g^ve you up with all my -heait, if I did 
not think you would run ftark mad with vexation. 
,Tam. Whyfo? 

BeL Becaikey as I have often told yon before^ this i§ 
a moil dafurd and ridiculoot fcheme, a mere trick to 
impofe upon yourfelf, and' moil probably end in yourlo* 
^g the affeidHons of an' amiabk htdy. 

Tam, Yon know, BeHbrdy.tbcore.is asexceft of fen*^ 
^Aity in- my tempe]>--^ 

BeJL That will always make yon mihiippy. 
Tarn. Rather fay it wUl enfure the. future happinefil 
of xmr life^ Before I. bind myfelf to abide by a woman 
at all events and in all drcumftancesy I muft be affured 
that &e wiU at all events and in all ciixmnftances re*- 
tain her afiedion . for me. 

Bel. ^Sdeath^v I have no patience to hear you. Have 
»el yon all thoe raafon in the world to reft.afiured, that 
Emily entertains a moil fincere pafikin for you ? 

Tatfi. Perhaps fo ; but then I am not equally alTuredl 
of the bails on. which that paifion is founded* 
Bel. Her folly, I am afraid. 
7^«ir. Nay^ but i am ferious^ Major. 
BeL Yoii are very ridiculous. Colonel.' 
• Ta?M, Well, well ; it does not fignify talking : I 
inuft l>e coavintedthat ihe loves me for my own fake»» 
£Dr myfelf alone ;.- and that, were I divefted of every de^ 
firabk gift of fortune amd of nature^ and ^ was to be 
addrefSed by fifty others who pofieffed them all in the 
iisoift enunent degree, ihe would continue. to prefer me 
to all the reil of mankind. 

*' Beif. Moft precious refinement^ truly! This is the' 
*' moft high-flown metaphyiics in featiment I ever heard' 
^ia my life ^-picked up in one of your escpeditioiu to- 

••-the ooaft of France, J fuppofe -No plain Epgliih* 

*^- man eve^ dreamed of fuch a whim Love you for 

*^ yourfitfl Uxyour e<wnfak€ /-^-not ihe truly. 

* Vam How then ? 

* Bti. Why, for her «^;^/ to be fure— and fo would I 
•'SBiy biidy tire.«f>— *-I am your ^friead) ^,\mL.W(^ ^qml-w^^ 
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< a friend : And why ? becaufe I am glad to have com- 

* merce with a man of talents, honour, -and honefty* 
' Let me once fee you behave like a poltroon, or a vil- 

* lain, and you know I would cut your throat, Colo- 
« nel! 

* Tarn. I don't doubt you, Major; but if (he don't 
f love me for my own fake, for n^felft as I faid, how 
' can I ever be certain that (he will not transfer that 

< love to another \ 

Bel, ** For your emm &ke ! iox yourfelf again !'— 
Why, what, in the name of common fenfe, is M&felf 
of your's, that you make fuch a rout about ^ Your 
birth, your fortune, your chara£ter, your talents, and 
perhaps, fweet Colonel, that fweet perfon of your's— 
sdl thefe nuiy have taken her — and habitude, and conti- 
nual intercourfe, muft increafe her partiality for them 
in you, more than in any other perfon. But, after all, 
none of thefe things are yourfeif. You are but the 
ground ; and thefe qualities are woven into your 
frame. Yet it is not the fluff, but the richnefs of the 
work, that (lamps a value on the piece. 
^ Tom. Why, tliis is downright fermonizin^, . Ma- 
jor. Give you pudding (leeves, and a grizzle wig, 
you might be chaplain to the regiment. Yet matri- 
mony is a leap in the dark indeed, if. we cannot .be- 
forehand make ourfelvxs at all certain of the fidelity 
and affedion of our wives. 

* Bel. Marriage is precarious, I grant you^ and muft 
be fo. You may play like a wary gamefter, 'tis true. 
I would not marry a notorious profligate, qor a wo- 
rn; n in a conAunption ; but' there is no more anfwer- 

ing for the continuance of her good difpofkibn, than 
that of her good health. 

Tam* Fine maxims ! make ufe of them yourfelf $ they 
won't ferve me. A fine time, indeed, to experience a 
woman's fidelity-— after marriage > a time vriiea every 
thing confpircs to render it her intereil to deceive you ! 
l)?o, no s no fool's paradife for me, Belford ! 

BeL A fool's paradife is better than a vrifeacre's pm> 
gatory. 

Tam. 'Sdeath, Belford, who comes here ? — I AaB 
he difcovcrcd.. . \^efumng hh cQUMterfeU.mmnmt^ 

ExUtrt 
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Enter Prattle. 

Pratm Gentlemen, your moft obedient ; mighty forry, 
extremely concerned, to hear the lady's taken ill I 

was fent for in a violent hurry— ^had forty patients to 

vifit— refolved to fee her, however Major Belford, 

1 rejoice to fee you in good health — Have I the honour 
of knowing tliis gentleman ? 

[^Pointing to Tamper, and going up to himm 

Tarn. Hum, hum ! 

\jLimping a*way frofn Prattle, and putting his hand* 
kerchief to his face, 

BcL An acquaintance of mine, Mr Prattle.— You 
don't know him, I believe A little hurt in the fer- 
▼icc — ^that's all. 

Prat. Accidents, accidents will happen No lefs 

than feven brought into our infirmary yeflerday, and 

ten into the hofpital Did you hear. Major Belford^ 

that popr Lady Di. Racket broke her arm laft night» 
by an overturn, from her horfes taking fright among the 
▼aft crowd of coaches getting in at Lady Thunder's 
rout : and yeflerday morning, Sir Helter Skelter, who 
is fo remarkably fond of driving, put out his collar- 
bone by a fall from his own coach-box. 
' Tarn. Pox on his chattering ! I wifh he'd be gone* 

\^Apart to Belford. 

' BeL But your fair patient, Mr Prattle 1 am 

afraid we detain you. 

Prat. Not at all ; — I'll attend her immediately— 
[^Goingt returns.'] — You have not heard of the change 
in the miniftry ? 

Tam. Pfha ! 
. BeL 1 have. 

Prat. Well, well — {^Going^ return: >2 — Lady Sarah 
Melville brought to bed wifhin thefe two hours— ^, boy 
—Gentleman, your fervant, your very humble fer- 
vant. [Exit. 

Tam.. Chattering Jackanapes^ 

Bel, So, the apothecary's come already— we fhall 
banc a confuitation of phyficians, the knocker tied up, 

and-ftraw laid in the ftreet fhortly. But are not you 

afliamedy Tamper, to give her all this uneafinefs ? 
' %am*. Nq ixut^^r— ^111 make bar amgle amends al 
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lail — What could pofiefs them to fend for this block* 
head? He'U midce her worfe and worfe. He willahfo- 
lutely talk her to death. 

Bd. Oh, the puppy's in fafhion, you know. 

TVmt. It is lucky enough the fellow did not know a 
me. He's a downright he-gofiip ! and any thing he 
knows might as well be publifhed in the Xhuly Adfdr«^ 
tifer. But come , for fear of difcovery, we had better 
decamp for the prefent. March 1 

Bel, You'll cxpofe yourfclf confoundedly, Tamper. 

Tarn, Say no more. I am refolv'd to put her affec- 
tion to the trial. If (he'« thorough proof, i'm made for 
ever. Come along. C^0<^*^ 

Bel, Tamper ! 

"Tarn* Oh, I am lame ; I forget. ^Limping. 

BeL Lord, lord ! what a fool £elf4o5W makes of t 
nan ! [Exetmt^ 

ACT n. 

Scene,. Emily* i Drejpng-rowr. 
Emily, Bell, Prattle, ^tting on a- Scfa. 

$efl. T Think yo\i fcem t-o be a good deal recovercdi. 
JL Emily. 

Hm, I am much better than I was, I thank you— 
Heigh-ho ! 

Prat. Ay, ay, I knew we fhould be better by an^ 
by. — »— .Thefe little ncrvoira difordcrs are very common 
all over the town — merely owing to the damp weather^, 
which relaxes the tone of the whole fyflfem. — The poor 
duchefs of Porcelain has had a fever on her fpirits tncfc 
three weeks. Lady Teafer's cafe is abfolutely hyfteri- 
cal ; and Lady Betty Dawdle is almoft Half mad witk 
lownefs of fpirits, headaches^ trembltngs,, vatn fears,., 
and wanderings of the mind; 

Em. Pray, Mr Prattle, how does poor Mifs Cromp- 
ton do ? 

/*ny/.. NcTcr better,, Ma'iam.. Somebody^ baa remo- 
'ytd her diforder, by prcfcribing very effiedixaSy to tht 
Marquis of Cranfbi^. His intended match with Mift 
Itidnnan, the fauodrcd thoufand pound ibrtoae; is quite 

off*. 



THE DEUCE IS IN HIM. ^97 

off; and fo, Ma'am, Mifs Crompton is perfeftly well 

tigeili ^By the bye too^ (he has smoother reafon to 

rejoice : for her coulin} Mifs Dorothy, who lives with 
her, and began, you know, to grow rather old-maidiih, 
as we fay, Ma'ai^, made a faddenconqueil of Mr Bum- 
per, a llancafhire gentleman of a great eflate, who came 
up to town for the Chriftmas ; and they were married 
at Mftfs Crocfigptos's yeflerday evening. 

B^IL Is it triie, Mr Prattle, that Sir John Medley 
is going to the fouth of France for tlie recovery of hia 
health ? 

Prat, Very true. Ma'am, very true, that he's gomg> 
I promife you ; but not for the recovery of his health. 
Sir John's well enough himfclf ; but his affairs are in a 
galloping confumption, I aflure you. No lefs than two 
exccutioiis in his houfe. I Leard it for fa£t at Lady 
Modifh's. Poor gentleman, I haVe known his chariot 
ftand at Arthur's tifl eight o'clock in the morning. He 
has had a fad run a long time, but that laii affair at 

Newmarket totally undid him. Pray, ladies, have 

you heard the dory of Alderaoan ManchcHer's kdy I 

Bell, Oh no. Pray, what is it ? 
'Prat, A terrible ' ftory indeed Eloped from her 
httfi)and, and went off with Lord John Sprightly. Their 
intdtton^ it feems, was to go over to Holland ; but 
the Alderman purfued them to Harwich, and catohed 
them juft as they were going to embark. He threaten- 
ed iLord John witii a profei^uttcm : but Lord Jobn^ who 
knew the Alderman's turn, came down with a thoufand 
pounds; and fb the Aldeaman received his wife, and all 
is wcH again. 

BcU, I vow, Mr Prattle, you are extremely amufingi 
You know the chit-chat of the whole town. 

PmU Can't avoid picking tip a few flight anecdotes, 
to be fure,' Ma'am — Go into the heft houfes in town—* 
attend the firfl families in the kingdom — nobody better 
received — twbody takes more care — nobody tries to give 
more fatis£a£tion. 

BelL Is there any public news of any kind, Mr 
Phittle? 

Prut. None at all. Ma'am — except that the officers 
ate mdl of them return'd from the Havannah. 

£tlUr- 
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Epi. So we hear, Sir ! 

Prat. I faw Colonel Tamper yefterday. 0,.ay I and 
Major Belford, and another gentleman^ as I came la 
here this morning. 

BelL That was Colonel -Tamper, Sir. - 

Prat, I'hat gentleman, Colonel Tamper ; Ma'am ! 

B^IL Yes, Sir. 

Prat. Pardon me. Ma'am ! I know Colonel Tamper 
very well. — That poor gentleman was fomewhat dis- 
abled — ^ad fuffered a little in the wars — Colonel Tam- 
per is not fo unfortunate. 

Efn. O ye«, that horrid accident ! 
• Prat. What accident ? 

BelL His wounds — his wounds— Don't you know^ 
Sir? 

Prat. Wounds, Ma'am ! — ^Upon my word, I never 
keard he had received any. 

BelL No ! Why he loft a leg and an eye at the fiege 
of the Havannah. 

Prat. Did he ? Why then, Ma'am, I'U be bold to 
&y, he is the hickieft man in the world. 

BelL Why fo, Sir ? 

Prat, Becaufe, Ma'am, if he loft a kg and an eye at 
the Havannah, they muft be grown again, or he hat 
fomehow procured others that do the buftnefs every whit 
M well. 

Mm. Impoflible ! 

Prat. 1 wifh I may die. Ma'am, if the Colonel had 
not yefterday two as good legs and fine eyes as any man 
in the world. If he loft one of each at the Havannah, 
we pradlitioners in phyfic (hould be much obliged to him 
to communicate his receipt for the benefit of Greenwich 
and Chelfea hofpitals. 

Ent, Are you fure that the Colonel has had no fuch 
lofs. Sir? 

Prat, As fure as that I am here, Ma'am ! I faw him 
going into the what-d'ye-call-him ambaifador's, juft over 
affainft my houfc, yefterday ; and the laft place I viras at 
this morning was Mrs Daylight's, . where I heard the 
Colonel was at her route laft night, and that every body 
thought he was rather improved than injured by his late 

cxpedi«> 
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expecUtion. — But, odfo ! Lack-a-day, lack-a-day» lack- 
a-day ! — ^now I recollect — ^ha, ha, ha ! 

\^Laughing very heartilym 
BelL What's the matter, Mr Prattle ? 
. Prat. Excufe me, ladies : I can't forbear laughing— ^^ 
ha, ha, ha ! — The gentleman in t'other room, Colonel 

Tamper ! ha, ha> ha ! 1 find the Colonel had a 

Bund to pay a viiit in mafquerade, this morning— —I 

fpoke to Major Belford 1 thought I knew his friend 

too but he limped away, and hid his face, and would 

not fpeak to me. Upon my word, he did it very 

well ! I could have fwom there had been an amputation 
-^He would make a figure at a maiked ball. Ha 1 ha \ 
ha! 

Em. Bell. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

\_Looking at each other j and affeiiing to laughs 
, Prat. Ha ! ha ! ha ! very comical ! Ha ! ha ! ha !^ 

Bel/. A frolic, Mr Prattle, a frolic : I think, how- 
ever, you had better not take any notice of it abroad. 

Prati Me ! I fhall never breathe it, Ma'am : I am 
dofe as oak-— an abfolute free-mafon for fecrecy-^— 
Ifcut, Ma'am, (rj/ing), I muft bid you good morning 

I have feveral patients to vifit before dinner. 
Mfs Tremor, I know, will be dying with the vapours 
till (he fees me ; and I am to meet Dr Valerian at Lord 
.He£lic's in lefs than half an hour. 

£m. Ring the bell, my dear Mr Prattle, your 

tervant. 

Prat. Ladies, your very humble fervant. — I ftiaU 
fiend you a cordial mixture. Ma'am, to be taken in any 
particular faintnefs, or lownefs of fpirits ; and fome 
draughts for morning and evening. Have a care of 
catching cold, be cautious in your diet, and ^ make no 
doubt but in a few days we fliall be perfeftly recovered. 
— Ladies, your fervant : Your moft obedient, very 
humble fervant. [Exit. 

\The ladies Jtt fir fome timefilent» 

Sell. {After a paufe.) Siaer Emily ! 

Em. Sifter Bell ! 

BelL What d' ye think of Colonel Tamper now, 
fifler ? 

Eth* Why, I am fo provoked, and fo pleafed 5 fo ar- 
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f^f and ib diverted ; thdU: I don't know whetBer I 
(hould be in, or out of hiimour, at this difcovefy» 

Beff, No !-^l8 it poHiblc you can have fo little fpirits? 
This tattling apothecary will tell this fine ftory at enry 
houfe he goes into— it witt be town-talk — If a lover of 
■UDC had attempted to put fuch an impudent deceit mpoft 
aie> I would never fee his hcc again. 

JEm. If you had a lover that you liked. Bell, yov 
would not be quite fo violent. 

Bif/L Indeed, but I Should. What! to come here 
widi a Canterbury tide of a leg and an eye, and heaven 
knowf what, merely to try the extent of hi« popper, oser 
you* — * To gratify hit inordinate vanity, in cafe yea 

• (hould retain your affedlion for him ; or to reproadi 

• you for your weaknefs and infiddity, if you could not 

• reconcile wurfelf to him on that fuppofition.' 

£m. It IS abominably provoking, I own ; and yet. 
Bell, it is not a quarter of an hour ago, but Iwoald 
iiave parted with half my fortune to have made it cer« 
tain that there was a trick in the ftory. 

BelL Well, I never knew one of thefe men of extra^ 
ordinary fenfe, as they are called, that was not In ibme 
inilances a greater fool than the reft of mankind* 

Em. After all, Bell, I muft confefs that this ftrata- 
gem has convinced me of the infirmity of my temper. Thii 
fuppofed accident began to make ftrange work with me*- 

B^/L I faw that plain enough* I told yqu what your 
pure and dilinterefted pailion, fifteri would come to, 
long ago. — Yet this is fo flagrant an affront, I would 
make him fmart for it fome way or other ; I would not 
marry him thefe feven yenrt. 

Bm, That, perhaps, might be punifliing myfelf, fifter. 

Be/L We muft plague him, and heartily too. Oh, 
for a bright thought now, fome charming invention to 
torment him ! 

• jBw. Oh, as to that matter, I fhould be glad to have 
fome comical revenge on him with all my heart. 

Enter Servant. 
Serv. Captain Juhnfon, Ma'am. 
Em. De(ire him to walk up. [^Exit Servant*] I am 
fit to fee any company now,— This difcovery will do 

me 
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ne more good, I believe, than all Mr Pkattle's cordial 
Dixtures, as he calls them. 

BilL Oh, you're in charming fpirits, fifter— — >But 
Captain Johnlon ! you abound in the miUtary, Captatni^ 
Lionels, and Majors, by wholcfale : Who is Captain 
ohnfon, pray? 

Em. Only the name that Mademoifelle FloriTal, the 
3e]leifle lady you faw this morning, goes by. 

BelL Oh, fifier, the luckieft thought in the world—* 
och an itfe to make of this lady. 

Em. What d' ye mean ? 

BeiL Captain Johnfon ihall be Colonel Tamper's ri» 
al, fifter! 

Em. HuAi ! here ihe is. 

Enter MademoifeUe Florival. 

Em. Give me leave, Madam, to introduce you to my 
ifter. 

• Bell. I have heard your ftory. Madam, and take pait 
n your misfortunes. 

Flo. I am infinitely obliged both to you and to that 
tadyf Madam. 

Em. Oh ! Madam, I have been extremely ill fmce 
^u was here this morning, and terrified almoil beyond 
magination. 

' Flo. I am very forry to hear it 5 may I afk what haa 
darmed you ? 

Em. It is fo ridiculous, I fcarce know how to tell 

jTOU. 

Bell. Then I will. You mull know. Ma'am, that 
tny fifter was engaged to an officer, who went out on a 
[ate military expedition. He is juft returned, but i« 
come home with the fbangeft conceit that ever filled the 
brain of a lover. He took it into his head to try my 
[ifter's faith by pretending to be maimed and wounded^ 
ind has a6lually vifited her this morning in a counter- 
feit charafter. We have juft now detedied the impofi* 
:ion, and want your afliftance to be pleafantly revenged 
>n him. 

Flo, I cannot bring myfelf to be an advocate for the 

lady's cruelty But you may both command me in 

my thing. 

Em, There is no cruelty in the cafe ; I fear I ^m 

Vol. I. C c ^oiv^ 



and remtmber when I (hould have joined tn ft 
Uc frith pkafure. At prefient, I four I am fc 
trefs enough of mj temper^ to maintain my 
with any tolerable humour. HoweTcr, I vnl 
up all my fpiritty' and do m.y beft to oblige yo^ 

SeU. Ohy you will have but little to dio«-^ 
fineft will lie chiefly on your hands, Emily 
be moft iiktdenbly provoking.-*— If yoa do 
■ttte him fufficienUy, we ftaU have charming ( 
him. 

Em. Never fear me, Bell ; Mr Prattle's in 
hat given me fpirits equal to any thing-*— —No 
it is but a trick, I (hfdl fcarce be abk to fiee I 
ing about without laughing — x— 

filter Servants 

^erv* Colonel Tamper, Madam, 

J5/V. Show him in ! {Emit Servant.] 
"dies! 

BeU. Now, fiiler !-— Woidi him heartily \ c 
the bone, I ehai^e you. ■ ...Ifyou (how him 
Kkiercy, you are no woman. 

Enter Colonel Tamper. 

7afiu This it it to have new fervants ! not 



indeed!' 



^^ -p-^ii^ t. 



A pack of blockheads, to think o 

T 1 -.1.-. J — r. 
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7*am* No " - -I believe I am come fomewhat untr** 
sAedly indeed. Madam! 

Mm. If your return had not been fo extremely preci- 
Itatet Sir, I (hould have fent you a mefiage on pur- 
rfe to pteveot your giving yourfelf that trouble. 

T'am* Madam ! a mefiage ! for what reafon I 

Em. Becaufe I am otherwife engaged* « 

TlVith indifference^ 

7am. Engaged ? I don't apprehend you. Madam I 

£mm No-? you are extremdy dull then ; don't you 
se I have company ^^^Was you at the (^>era laft nighty* 
laptain Johnfon ? [^Coquetting nuitb Floriva}. 

Tarn. I am thunderftruck* — Madam ! Mif9 Emily t 
—Madam! 

Em. Sir !--Colonel Tamper !*--Sir I 

7am. I fay. Madam I 

En$. Sir! 

Tom. 'Sdcath ! I have not power to fpcak to her.*— 
rhk ftrange and fudden alteration, in your behaviouv. 



Em. Alteration ! none at ally Sir : the change is o& 
30ur fide* not mine. Ill be judged by this gentleman. 
—Captain Johnfon, here's a miniature of the Colonel, 
rhich he (at for juft before he went abroad— —done by 
f good hand, and reckoned a ftriking likenefs. — Did, 
fou ever fee a poor creatin*e fo altered I 

[Giving a bracelet. 

Fh. Why, really, Madam, there is, I muft own, a 
■cry viiible difference at prefent. — ^That black ribband 
looking by turns on the pi£iure and Colonel Tamper) 
nakes a total eclipfe of the brilliancy of this right eye— - 
nd then, the irregular motion of the leg gives fnch a 
»rift to the reft of the body, that-*— 

7 am. Sir! But it is to you I addrefs myielf ^t 

irefent. Madam.— I was once fond and foolifh e*. 
KH^ to imagine that you had a heart truly generous 
md fenfible ; and flattered myfelf that it was above be* 
fig ihaken by abfence, or afife^ed by events. — How 
\xetL 1 been deceived 1 I find, that— 

Em. Pardon me, Sir, I never deceived you :— 4iay, 
fou fee that I difdained the thought of deceiving you 

HKU for a day. Out of relffsft (a our late mutuid at- 

C c 2 tachmenti . 
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tachmenty I am refolved to deal openly with you. Iq 
a wordy ^then, every thing between us muft now be at 
an end. 

Tarn* Confufion !— Every thing at an end ! and 
can youy you, Emilyy have the courage to tell me fo ? 

Em. Why not ? Come, come. Colonel Tamper^ va- 
nity is your blind-fide. 

Ttfw. Zounds, Madam! 

Em. Don't be in a paiiion — —Do but oonfider the 
matter calmly ; and, though it may rather be difpleaf- 
^t^S» yet when you have ddy weighed all circumftanceSi 
I'm fure you muft do me the juilice to acknowledge my 
itncerity. 

Ta??u I fliall run mad — Is it poffible» Emily ! ■■ ■ 
Sincerity do you call this ?— Diffimulation-— damn'd 
diilimulation. 

Efn. Have patience^ Sir ! The lofs of your whole 
fortune would have been trifling to me ^ But how can I 
reconcile myfelf to this mangling of your figure. L et 
me turn the tables on you for a moment— fuppofe now, 
Colonely that I had been fo unfortunate as to have bft 
a leg and an eye, (hould you, d' ye think, have retain- 
ed your affedlion inviolable for me ? 

Tafft. Falfe, falfe woman ! — Have a care, Emily ! 
have a care, I fay, or youll deftroy your fame and hq>-- 
pinefs for ever. — -Confider what you are doing, ere you. 
make a final refolution — You'll repent your inconfbmcy, 
.1 tell you beforehand — upon my foul, you will— •You'U 
have more reafon to repent it, than you can poffiUy 
imagine. 

Etx. Why win you oblige me now to fay fhocklng 
things to you ? It goes againfi me to tell you {oj but I 
can't even fee you now without horror ; nay, was I 
even, from a vain point of honour, to adhere to my en- 
gagements with you, 1 could never conquer ray difguft* 
-—It would be a moil unnatural conne6Hon*— Wou'd not 
U» Captain Johhfon ? 
. Tat», HeU ! 'sdeath ! confiifion ! — ^How fleadily fbe 

p^rfills in her perfidy ! Madam ! Madam i 1 fhall 

choak with rage But, one word, and I am gone lor 

ever — ^for ever, for ever. Madam ! 

£m. What would you fay. Sir i 
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Tam^ Tell me then— —-and tell me truly r Have not 
yoa reoemd the addrcfies of that gentleman \ 

Em* Hs ins honoured me witb them, i Gonfcfs^ Sir;- 
and evoy drcumftaiioc k fo much in his favflur» that f 
could have no manner of obje^on to htn^ but my un- 
fortunate engagements to you ' Boty fince your iU^ 
fortune has invincibly div€>r€cd us from each othcr^ I 
think I. am at Hberty to liften ta hinu. A 

Tarn. Matchlefs confidence i-^Mighty well. Madam' E 
—It is not then the misfortunes that have beBdlen me, . 
but the charms yoa have fooodia that gentleman^ which 
have altered your inclination. 

Fk. Well, .Sir J and what then^ Sir \ The lady, I pre- 
fiime> IS not .included,, like an cM manfion-houie, in the 
rent-roll Df your eftate, or the inventory of your goods.' 
aftd chattelst Her hand, I hope, is ftill her own pro- 
perty^ anfi fbe may beftow it. on. you^ .or me, or any 
hodjif c1£b^ jn&^»ihe.pleafes^^ 

Tarn.. Yoa are a villain. Sir ^r^— Withdraw ! 

BeiL. Oh,.- heavens i here will be murder — ^Don't ftir, 
I beg you. Sir.: 

Fb^ O never fear me. Madam ; I am not fuch a pol* 
troon as, to contend with that gentleman— Do you 
think . i would fet my ftrength and/ ikill againft. a poor 
blind man, and a cripple ? 

Tmt. Follow me, Str^ PU fbon teach yon to ufa. 
your o^KXi legs. . 

Fl(K Oh, . the> fturdy beggar \ ftir your ftumps, and = 
begone ; here's nothing for you, iellow 1 

Tarn. Villain ! 

FIq» Poor man ! ' 

Titf/i. Scoundrel! 

Fh. Prithee man,, don't expofe yourfeUL . 

7am. Puppy!. 

Fh. Poor wretch ! 

Em. What, quarrel before ladies ? Oh, for (luune^ > 
Ck>lonel! 

Ttf «fc This is beyond all fufFerance. I can contaia \ 
BO longer--*-^ Know, then, Madam, {to Emfy) to > 
your utter confuiion, I am not that mangled thing which > 
you imagine me— —You may fee. Madam— ^ — 

\^Refumng hU naiuxdl manner.. . 
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Em. Bell. Flo. Ha, ha, ha, ha i 

[^Laughin^ viohntlj. 

Em. A wonderful cure of lamenefs and bhndnefs 

Your cafe is truly curious, Sir ; — and attefled by three. 

credible witnefles Will you give us leave to print it 

in the public papers ? 
i. Tarn. Madam! Madam——*- 

Flo. I think the ftory would make a figure in the 
Philofophical Tran^iftions. 

Tarn. Sir! 

Bell. A pretty leg, indeed W ill you dance a mi- 
nuet with me, Colonel ? 

Em. Your wounds are not mortal, I hope» Colonel \ 

Tarn. No, Madam ! my perfbn, I thank Heaven, is 
ftill unhurt. — I have my legs, both legs. Madam ; and 
I will ufe them to tranfport me as far as pcifible from 
fo £alfe a woman — I have my eyes, too — my eyes. Ma- 
dam — ^but they fhall never look on you again, but as 
the moil faithlefs and ungrateful of your fez. 

Em. If I'm not furprifed how he could a£k it fo well! 
Pray let us fee you do it over again. Colonel — How 
was it, eh? {Mimsckhig) hip-hop, hip-hop, like Prince 
Volfcius, I think. 

Tarn. I took that method. Madam, to try your truth, 
conftancy, and afFt6iion. I have found you void of all 
thofe qualities, and fhall have reafon to rejoice at the ef- 
fe6l of my experiment as long as I live. 

Em. If you meant to feparate yourfelf from me, you 
have indeed taken an excellent method. And a mighty 
proof you have given of your own affe^ion, truly ! In- 
ftead of returning, after an anxious abfence, with joy 
into my prefence, to come home with a low and mean 
fufpicion, with a narrow jealoufy of mind, when the 
franknefs and generofity of my behaviour ought to have 
engaged you to repofe the moil unhmited confidence 
ia me. 

Ta7N, The event. Madam, has but too well warranted 
ny experiment. 

Evi. And fhall juftifjr it. Sir, ftill more : for here,, 
before your face, 1 give my hand to this gentlemaa ^ 
fblemnly declaring, that it ftiall never be in your powee 
ta difibive the coune&ion focmcd between ust 
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Tarn. As to you. Madam, your infidelity be your 
punifhment. But that gentleman (hall hear from me. 

FU. I defy you, Siri 

£m. Nothing farther remains between us ' ■ - l eave 
me. Sir! 

Tarn. I am gone, Madam ! and fo help me heavea» 

never, never to return [^Going, 

Eater Major Belford* 

Bei^ How ! going in a paifion ?— Hold, Tamper- 
All in confufion ! — I thought fo— and came to fet mat- 
ters to rights again. 

FU. What do I fee ! Major Belfoni !— Major Bel- 
ford ! oh ! [^Faints. 

BeI/1 Ha, my name, and fainting ! What can this 
mean ? [^Runs and takes her in his arms.^ By heavens,, 

a woman ! May I hope that Hold, (he recovers— 

It is, it is (he I my dear Florival herfelf 1 and we (hall 
ftill be happy. 

Tarn, ^clford's Belleifle lady, as I live ! — My rrral* 
a woman ! I begin to feel myfelf very ridiculous. 

Be//l What wonder, my love, has brought you hi- 
ther, and in this habit I 

Flo. Oh, Sir, I have a long ftory to relate. At pre— 
fent let it fuffice to fay, that that lady's brother has 
been the nobleft of friends to me ; and (he herfelf this 
morning generoudy vouchfafed to take me under her. 
proteftion. 

Belf, I am bound to them for ever. At my return I 
found letters from your father, who, fuppofing you waa^ 
in England with me, wrote to acquaint me that he wa& 
inconfolable for your lofs, and that he would confent to 
our union if I would but aflure him; that you was fafe 

and well. The next poft (hall acquaint him of ouft 

good fortune.— —Well, Tamper, am -not I a lucky fel- 
low? 

Tana, Oh, Belford \ ■ ■ ■ I- am the mod mifcraUe doj^ 
in the world. 

Belf^ What, you hav£ dropp'd* your ntadr, Ifecr-* 
you're on your own legs again— I met Prattle in the 
flreet — He flopt his chariot to fpeak to me about you^ 
and I found that he had Ubwn . you up, and.difcovered 
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to the kdict that you «mt retumed quite . tudkiirt 6iiii 
the Hanumah. 

Tatm. Did that coxcomb betray me \ That acconnts 
far all Emily'a behaTiour— Oh» Mijory I am ruiiied 
paft redemption — I have behaved moft extravagantly^ 
both to your kdy and Emily. I ihall never be abk to 
look them in the &ce again. 

Belf. Ay, ay» I fbrelmr this. Did sot I tell you that 
you vrouM expofe yonriielf confoundedly? However^ 
in be an advocate tor yon m y Florival (hall be aa 
advocate for you ; and I make no doubt but you wiU. 
be taken into favour again. 

Em» Does he deferte it. Major ? 

Belf. V^j^ Madam, I can't £iy mu^ for him— or 
tnyfeif either, faith — We muft rely entirely on your 
goodnefs. 

Flo^ He's a true penitent, I fee, Madam ; and I'll 
anfwer for it, he loves you to excefs.— -Nay, look oa 
him. 

Em, Was it Mrell done, Coload, to cherifli a mesa 
diftruil of me ? to trifle with the partiality I had ihown 
to you ; and to endeavour to give me pain, merely to.- 
fecure a poor triumph over my weaknefs to yourielf ? . 

Tarn. 1 am aihamcd to anfwer you. 

BeU. Afiiamed ! • and fo you well may indeed. 

Tanu I fee my abfurdity— all I wifh is to be lau^^iedT^ 
at, and foxgiven. 

Bclf^ A very reafonaUe. rcquefL— — Come, Madam,, 
pity the poor fellow, and admit him to your good gni* • 
ces again. 

Flo. Let.' us prevail on you, dear Madam. , 

Em, Wdl — now I fee. he is.moft heartily mortified, 
1 am half inclined tu pity him. 

7W«r. Generous Eniity ! 

BelL Go, you provoking wretch ! 'tis more than yoa*)' 
dcfcrve. \To Tamper. 

Tarn, It fh^ be the future fludy of my h'fc to dc- ~ 
fcrve this pardon-^f Ajt^-wf ker hamiS] — Bel£>rd, I give., 
you joy; — Madam — [/* Florival] I have behaved fo ill i 
to you^ I fcarce know how to give you joy as I ought. . 

Belf. Come, come, no more of this at prefent— ^N(»r . 

have on all fides ratified tbepreliminanes; let us fettle : 

thCi 
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lefinitive treaty as foon as we can — We have been 
ucky fellows. Tamper — I have been fortunate iii 
ig^my miilrefsy and you as fortunate in not loiing 

■Mb t ■ 

rm. So we have, Belford : and I wifti every brave 
r in his Majefty's fervice had fecured to himfelf 
comfortable winter-qusurt^rft as we have, after a 
)U3 campaign. 
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D&AMATIS PBEtONJi. 

M B N. 

DuUin. MdhHrih^ I78i« 

^^Zt^L?'"^*" Emperor J p^ ^^y^^^^^ ^^ Waiiamibii. 

Ofmyn^ chief of the Ennuchs, Mr Wilder. Mr HoUiAgfworth. 

vr O M E N. 

^Imira, • ^ Mifs Scrace. Mrs Moontford. 

Ifmtna^ • . Mrs Johnfon. Miis Kirby^ 

MMalana^ an En^UQi Slave, Mrs Daly. Mrs finlkley. 



A C T I. 

ScBNEt An apartment in the Seraglio^ a Throne in 
manner of a Couchy nvith a Canopy ; on the front of 
nuhicb is an Efcutcheonfixed^ ivith the Ottoman Arms 
crovjned ivith Feathers ; in the Backfcene^ the Sultanas 
Door covered luith a Curtain. 

Enter Osmyn and Elmika* 

, Osmyn. 

TELXi me». what, right have you to be difcon- 
tented ? 
£1. When firft I came within thefe waUi, I found 

myfeli, 
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tfkjidS a flave ; and the tfaouglits of being (hat up for 
(ver liere» terrified me to death : my tears flowed ineef- 
fftQtly ; Solyman wat moved with them> and folemnly 
promifed to reftore me to ny liberty, my parenttt and 
my country*. 

0/1 And yet when the Sultan agreed to fend yott 
bacK to Geoigiat you did not avail yourfdf of his ge> 
ntrofity. 

£/, True; but his munificencey and above all tbt 
tendemefs and love he expreffed to me fince, have re- 
conciled me to this placet and I vainly thought my 
charms could have attach'd him to me. 

0/. Why then complain ? You ilill pofTefs his heart* 
Already you have been twice honoured with the impe* 
rial handkerchief. ' ' 

£/. His heart ! does not this place contain i hundred 
beauties who equally (hare his love ? Tell the Sultan 
I'm dctermin'df and ready to accept the firft opportu- 
nity of returning to my friends and country. 

Of, I (hall procure you an anfwerthis moming^^-Buty 
barK ! the Sultan approaches. [^Exif Elminu 

[TV Curtain if dramin% mnd the Sukan enter r^ precis 
dsdhy Mutes % &c. A grand March played* 

SuL Oiinyn. 

Of. The humbleil of your (laves attends. 

J[Bonvs to the ground* 

Su!. My friendy quit this ftyle of fervitudc; I am 
«>eary of it. 

Of, And of the feraglio too. Sir ? 
. SuL It even is fo — and yet, upon refie^Uony I can* 
not tell why, unlefs that, having been accuftom'd to the 
noife of camps and the budnefs of war, I know not 
how to relifh pleafuresy which, though varied, appear 
nifipid, through the eafe and tranquulity with which 
they are attained. — Your voice ufed to charm me. 

Ofmjnjtngs, 
. Behold yonder zephyr how lightly it Blows, 

And copying of lovers it ne'er feeks repofe, 
. *^ But flies to the pink, to the lily, the rofe, 

Carefling each flower of the garden and grove. ^ 

Then ftill let your pleafure variety crown^ 

'Mongft 
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'Mongft the different beauties that rove up and down. 

Court the charms of the ^r, of the black, oEiht brown^ 
They're the flowers thatembcliifh the garden of love. 
: Su/. I have often told you I am not touched with 
mere carefling machines, who are taught to love or fe?r . 
by interefL 

. Ofi And yet your highnefs muft coofefs, your fer- 
Tant has neglected nothing perfe6Uy to coatent, parti- 
cularly in one obje6i he procur'd you. 

Sttl. Who 18 that? 

0/. The Circaiiian beauty— -the Sultana Elmira. 

Sul. And truly (he poflefFes all the charms that caa 
adorn her fex. 

Of You thought fo once. 

Huf. Once ! 1 think fo ftill. 

Of. Indeed! 

SuL Pofitively — why (hould you doubt it ? 

Of. Your wonl is my law. But, Sir, there is a mat- 
ter 1 muil acquaint you with : I cannot manage the fe- 
raglio ; and, by the beard of HeU, 1 would rather quit 
the helm I can no loneer guide. That Englifh (lave 
lately brought here is quite ungovernable ; (he is fure to 
do every thing (he is forbid ; (he makes a joke of our 
threats, and anfwers our moil ferious admonitions with 
a laugh : befides, (he is at variance with the reft of the 
women, and (hews them fuch an example, that I cannot 
longer rule them. 

SuL That is yourbufinefs — I will have them all agree 
How do you call her ? 

Of. Since (he has been here, we have called her Rox* 
mlana. 

SuL Well — you muft endeavour to bring her to rea- 
fon. 

t Of. Shall the Sultana Elmira throw herfelf at your 
highnefs's feet then ? 

SuL Let her come — And, do you hear, Ofm5m,. go 
to the apartment of that Perfian (lave you fpoke of yc- 
fterday, (be that fmgs fo well, and fend her hither. 

Of. I will, moft fublime Sultan. [^Exit Ofmyiu 

Enter Almira. She kneels. 

SuL I know before-hand that you come to upbraid 
mc— We have not met fo often lately as our mutual 

inclinations 
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kkdiiUKtioiid wQu'd have made agretsMe^ but don't at- 
tribute tint tdr ooldnefs which has heen^the unavoidbUe 
confcqueace of affairs — the buTineft of the Divaiv hatta* 
ken up fo much of mj thne. 

- £L I don't prefiime to complain ; fcr your image is 
fifcimpfiuied on my hearU. that you are always prefentt 
to my mind. 

Su/, {impatiently.) Nay, d»r£]nnnl^ I hav« not the 
les^ dno^*^ 

EL How does my fovereign like thifl robe whieh I 
Inve pntooy. on^purpofe to pleafc him? 

Suli Q^ {yanumng) Elmira, you Iotc muiic— •! hare 
fent for the Perfian flajve, who I am told fingJB ib well^ 
— 4f (he ae£wer8 thcdefcription, (he will aifford you en* 
tertainment. 

£1. r want none when you are prefeot ; yoiir qom- 
pany fuffices for every thing. 
SuL Yonder comeSi our fmger. 

Eater IJinena. 
If. {kneeling) Your flave attends your pleafure. 

II The Smtao makes a fign to the Eunuchs ^ •who bring 
tnjuoftools.^ and beckon Elmira tojit* 
EU This is an honour I did not expe^. 

\Taking her feaU 
l£mcm^ngs. 
Bleft hero> who in peace and war 
Triumph alike, and raife our wonder ; 
In peace the fhafts of love you bear. 
In war the bolts of Jove's own thunder. 
V While limciiz Jingjy Solyman takes Elmira*/ handm 
SuL Beautiful Ifmena, methought that fong did not 

fi» well exprefs the effedls of love Madam, {to El' 

fnira) we will hear her again — I never heard any thing 
fo charming — her voice is exquifitc — ^^^hat do you think 
of her ? 

EL If flie hears all thisj 'twill make her vain — I can- 
not bear all this — I am ready to buril with indignation 
and anger. [^Exit £lmira» 

SuL There is fomething in this flave that interefts me 
in her favour ; fhe (hall be received among the Sultana's 
attendants, and by that means we (hall have an oppor* 
tunity of hearing her often — [Turnings perceives Elmira 
Vol. .1 D d ^^'^^•l 
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^9fff.]«— But Where's the Sultana? I did not perceive 
flie had left us— -Follow her, Ifmena, and endeavour to 
amufe her. [^Exit Ifmena. 

Enter Ofmyn. 

0/» I ccmie to tell your Highnefs, there is no bearing 
tiiat Englifh Have ; (he (ays fuch things, and does fu^ 
thingSy that 

Su/. Why, what is't (he does ? 

O/l She mimics me-^nay, and mimics you too. 

Smi. Pho, pho. 

Of. Advice is loft upon her— -—When I attempt to 
give it> (he £dls a finging and dancing— There is no 
enduring it, if you do not permit me to corred: her. 

Sui. You take thefe things in too ferious a light ■■- * 
She feems indeed a fingular chlu^dker. 

■Of She has the impudence of the devil : but juft now 
I threatened to complain to you of her, (he £ud (he 
would complain of me ; and here (he comes. 

Etti^ Roxalana. 

SuL How now ! 
- itox. Welly heaven be praisMy at leaft here Is fomj- 
thing like a human figure. You are, Sir» I fuppofe^ 
the lublime Sultan, whofe (laA I have the honour to be : 
if fo, pray oblige me fo far, as to drive from your pre- 
fence that horrid ugly creature there ; for he (hocks my 
fight. — [To Ofmyn) — Do you hear, go. 

Su/. {gravely) They complain, Roxalana, of your 
irreverent behaviour ; you muft learn to treat the offi- 
cers of our Seraglio, wrhom we have fet over you, with 
4iiore deference — All in this place honour their fuperiorSf 
and obey in filence. 

Rox. In (ilence ! — and obey ! Is this a Csunple of 
your Turkifh gallantry — ^You muft be vaftly lov*d in- 
deed, if you addrefs women in that ilrain. 

Sul^ Confider you are not now in your own country* 

Rox^ No indeed ; you make me feel the diflPerence fe- 
f erely — ^Thcre reigns eafe, content, and liberty ; every 
citizen is himfelf a king, where the king is himfdf a ci- 
tizen. 

' SuL Have a humour more gentle and pliable ; I ad* 
vUe you to alter your behaviour for very g(k)d veafoss ; 

and 
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and it is for your good : there are very rigorous laws ia. 
the Seraglio for fuch as are refra^ory. 
' lUx* Upon my word you have mad^ a very delicate 
fpeechy and I admire the gravity with which it was ut^ 
tered. 

SuL Roxalana, I am ferious. 

Of, What does your Highnefs think now ? Did I 
tell you the truth ? 

Rox* Oh» whifpering^ — What is it that monileriays? 
— that what-do*you-call*him, that good-for-nothing am- 
phibious animal^ who follows us like (heep here^ and is 
ibr ever watching us vnth his frightful glaring eyes, aa 

if he would devour us Is this the confidante of your 

pleafures — the guardian of our chaility ? 1 mufi do 

him the juftice to confcfs, that if you give him money 
for making himfelf hated, he certainly does not* ileal his 
wages« We can't ilir one Aep but he i^ after U9 ; by 
and by> I fuppofe, he will weiffh out air and meafure 
light to us : he won't let us walk in the gardens, led ic 
ihould rain men upon us ; and if it did, 'tis a bleffing. 
we've been long wifliing for. 

Of. There now $ don't flie go on at a fine rate? 

MX. Don't mind that ugly creatujQe» but liftenr tcr 
me — If you follow my counfel, I (hall make you an ac- 
complifh'd. prince-— I wifh to make you belov'd^— L<f ' 
your vdndow-bars be taken down — let the doors of the 
Seraglio be thrown open — let inclination alone keep 
your women within it ; and in£ead of that ugiy odious 
creature there, fend a handfome fmart young officer to 
ua every morning ; one that will treat us like ladieS) and 
lay out the plealure of the day. , 

\While fhe. is f peaking^ Solyman admires her* 

SuL {t0 Ofmyn) Did you ever fee fo expreffive a 
countenance — [To Rox.) Have you any more to fay? 

Rox, Yes, Sir, this — To defire you will not mind 
him, but attend to me ■ Men were not bom to ad- 

vife — ^the thing is exprefsly the contrary We womep 

have certainly ten thoufand times more fenfe— -Men, in- 
deed ! Men were born for no other purpofe under 

heaven, but to amufe us ; and he who fucceeds beftt 
perfectly anfwers the end of his creation— —-Now, Sir». 

D d 2 ftrc- 
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€%rcwen. If I find you profit by my firft lefToiiy I may 
perhaps be tempted to give you another. [^Exii. 

Of, Did you ever hear the like. Sir ?**-Her infolence 
IS not to be borne. 

SuL I think it amuiing. 

Of, I fhall certainly lole all my authority in the Sera- 
glio, if (he is not corre^led. 

SuL ' ris a girl— a fool of a difpofition, that cha:(Ufe» 

meat would make worfe Go after her, Ofmyn, bid 

-her come back and drink (herbet with me. 

Of Sheti)et with you, Sir ? 

SttL \ have faid it. — \Goes on the throne^ takes a pipeJ\ 
Well, for my life, I can't get the better of my alio- 
nifhment, at hearing a (lave talk in fo extraordinary a 
manner — \Sm^es ] — And the more I think of it, my 
aflonifhment is the greater ~— -She's not handfbme, that 
IB, what is called a beauty ; yet her little nofe, «ock'd 
In the air, her laughing eyes, and the play of her Icsb- 
turesyfhave aq eflb^ all together — Elmirahas Cbmething 
more (oft and more najeftc — yet, methink^, I Iuvk * 
mind to fift Roxalana's character ; mere curiofitv, and 

nothing elfe It is the firfl time we have feen m this 

<p3ace a fpirit of caprice and independence— -I'll try at 
leaft what (he'll fay to me farther — ^There can be oe 
harm to divert myfelf with her extravagnnce. 

Re enter Ofmyn. 

Of I have <lelivcred your laeffage. 

SnU Deliver'd my mcflTagc ! Whereas Roxakna? 

Of In her chamber, where fhe has lock'd herfdf in. 

*Stt/. No matter for her being in her chamber*— What 
did fhe fay ? 

Of Treafure of light, faid I — ^through, the key -hole, 
" — I come from the fublime Sultan, to kifs the duft be- 
neath your feet, and to dedre you will come and drink 
fherbet with him. She anfwer'd through the key-hole, 
Go %ell your mafter, I have no duft on my feet, and I 
4on't like fherbet. 

Suh In efTe^, Ofmyn, the fault is your*8 ; you took 
' your time ill, as you commonly do —You fhould have 
•wafted fome time— don't you owe her refpeft ? 
• Of And after this, wou'd you have her come agdft ? 

itd. Perhaps I wouldi 

oj: 
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Of. Sbali I fetdi th« Sultana Eimini too.? 

Sni. XHiftt'i the miftAiiig of thts^ Ofihy& ? I tdlyon 
i»Bce mote, :go aad branj^ me Roxsdana. 

\JCuttAin nwveS'^^ 

Cf Wha is't tbut tneMet HMth ihe great^iturtaia ? - ' 

Sid, ^ho h it lifts that portU there ? 
^Rox. (Ofming/htmiekiftdi) 'Tiii L 
. StL Yaa 1 Md Imtvt dare y<m take that:libertf f 

O/l Ay, how dare you I — Don't you know 'tlb deitk 
for any to enfer there but the Sateaft, 'widwut lyiin|^con- 
daacdi! • : . . ; 

Sul. Come, come ; (he's not acquainted with the tkt^ 
ftoms of the Seraglio ; fo let it pafs. RaxaLuU, .'I beg 
foot pakkttk-^ ant afraid he has dfftutVd yealL-nair<\ 

Rox. Oh, it is only what I expeded You Tnrke 

are not reckoned very polite^— «^ In iny ^dumtiy, a gal^ 
lant waits upon a lady ; bui6 the cuftoiaivqiuie diffkent 
faeMCl&tidwL—: ■■ " * ' • ■ ■ f- At'. 

pSultan offers her the pipe, fl}efitiht H )dfrvim, . 
Wiiat, dor'ybathtnkl'fmoke f : .■-" 

SmI^ .mooMt's this !«*— Does f otiribfole&ce go io &r t.' 

Of. What do yott command. Sir? * .vy 

SuL Silence! ' ■ v... ,\/{ ' ,'. 

Rox. Whkt ! ' angry befoie ^ ivmnan Ji^MM^Pm. <Jtute ; 
•fiiaxii'dof youk. • :,. ,1'./ 

SuL This is not to be fuffer'd;— and yet thef**a fome^ - 
dUag ibifbdiih iil it t«>^^^^Cdiiic bother,' Rdkahutit, I 

I • J^M. No»; Iriefasnk ywt) >I itii very'wtlLwiicre I amv 
■" ' ^ft;^ TeHtne tfacAt:iaJt.in thia HghtUnaEiinte Jivdmbi 
behave in. England ? '',•■? r: 

v'.JKtfif* Rpettynearitr.. i 

^tf/. . And fupppfe I wou'd S6t oilce forget yotn^/im^ 
tional Yivatoit;^ ' would it make- yon* mofe icantiaus. fok^.tlie * 
JiJ LVKL ^'-'•^^Cdine^ give mc^'youl' l»ad * itsd yo\i inay 
IfliBgnie. iiadrci lotgot all yod^hake fitid* io -xne* \ .. 

Rox. Sojmuehtbetvrolrie £di*^j«iu« • rd Aokiyois.a great 
many good things ; . I fee my frauknefs is dxia^eeable ; 
but you mull grow in'd . to it. DDin't"^ you think* y6ur- 
iclf very happy to find a friend in a ilavef ooe- that -will 
teaoli yxia low to love • too; ; for 'tis in my bountry love 
ifnio it»€2aaeat4 .< It h ttterc-alUift jdidl tcodetnefe^ be- 
. ^* D d 3 cvo^Ss: 
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caufe it is free ; and yet even there, a hulband belor'd 

it next to a. prodigy If it be then fo difficult to love 

a hufband, wliat mull it be to lofe a mafter ? I am your 
iiriend ; I teU you truth ': and do you know why you 
diflike to hear it ?'— becaufe it is a langruage your ears 
are unaccuilom'd lo— But I don't mind that ; I (hall 
snake you well acquainted with it— -Happy would it be 
for erery prince, lud they a friend near them to tell them 
the truth. 

SuL But you muil treat me with refped; 

Rox, I treat you with refpe£l !— *that would be wotfie 

Sul. Indeed! 

Rax* ■ Ohy your notions are horri d I fliall corrtft 
yon. ■ 

. Sui. Corre£k me ! — In what, pray I 
." Jl»Xi. In what concerot you. 

SuL She is the ftrangeft mortal fure ! But let's have 
no mote of this. 

Rox, Nay» though you don't take my leffi>ns as pa- 
tiefatly as I could wi(h,- 1 hope you are not difpleas'd 
with me. I fliould be forry to offend you. 

Su/» You may eafily avoid it then. 
:t Rox, It will be nothing in time. 

Su/, Why, won't you confider who I am, and who 
you are ? *. ■ 

Rex, Who I am, and who you are I Yes, Sir,^ I do 
confider very well that you are the Grand Sultan ; I am 
your Have i- but I am dlfo a f roe-bora wbinan, prouder 
cf that than all the poo^ and fplendour eaftem monarchs 
can bcftow. 

Sul As far as I can perceive then, you would be very 
'^bd to 'get avifay "xpom me. 
' aRox», You never were more right in your Ufe. 

Sa/^' AVci)^ but if I endeavour to raider the SeragiKi 
agreeable to yda-^tf I ftiidy to make youlu^ypy, might 
yoir no| in yoiar turn try tb deferve my fiivour I 

Rox. No. '" 

Sai. Do yon fpeak fhat iincerely ? . 
...Aox.' As I think it. 

Sul* And yet there is fomething that whi^Mni vam 

IRoit* J)oa't bdievie it--^*-l tdH you it dcmvcB yon. 
'^*. SmL 
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Sui* And; muft I never expe^— 
Rox. Never-— caprice and fiincy decide all. 
Sui. In caprice and fancy then I reft my hopes ; and 
in the mean time you (hall iup with me.. 

Rox. No— I beg to be excus'd — I'd rather not. 
SuL Why fo — 'tis an honour thab you ought 



Rox. An honour that I ought! hir, you ought to 
lay aiide thofe humiliating phrafes ; for while they teach 
us your fuperior greatnefs^ they rob you of the pleafure 
of being agreeable — But to be in good humour^ Sir, I 
ou{^t not to accept your propo£d6 ; for I know that 
fuppers here tend to certain— things that I can't— 4a- 
deedf Sin 

$ui* Welly at you pleafe. 

Rox^ That ift very well faid ; you are my pupil, ^pott 
know, and ihould give up every point to me ; and iince 
that is the cafe, inltead of my fupping with you, yoa 
(hall dine with me. 

SuL With all my heart — ^be it fo» ■ Ofaiyn ! 

Euter Ofmyn. 

Sul. Ofmyn » 

Rox» Ofmyn, I fay, hear my dire6lions— You know 

I am to fpeak-: Go to the derk of the kitchen, and 

defire him to provide a handfome entertainment in mj 
apartment, at the Sultan dines with me. 

Of* Did your Highnefs order 

SuL What do you ftand for ? Do at ike bids you^ 

[Exit Ofmyn bomin§, 

Rox. Are there not fome females heft that would enr 
liven the converfation ; for example, the beautiful Sulr 
tana £lmira« that accompliih'd favourite you love ft 
"well*; her company muft be agreeable ; and the Perfiaa 
flave Kmena, who I am t^ld fingt enchaatingly-— ant 
whom you love a little. 

Sui. Ycsr— but-^ — 
- Rox. 1 underftaod you — ^you wfll hvrt her too. 

Sul. It. is not necedary — ^we'H be alone. 

Rox, Alone — a tete-a-tete would be a great plea&rt^ 
to be fure I — oh no, 

Sul 1 promifie you I expeA it. 
g^ Enter Ofmyn. 

Of Madam, youi: orders a;re obey'd. 
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Sul. Go to Elmira's apsrrtment, and teH her I ihall 
fee her this evening. This evening, do y<m hear ? 
* R9X. I don't like that whifpenng there— ^What't 
that you fay ? — you know I have often told you of that 
ugly trick. 

. Su/. Nothing I'll come to her — ^g^o. 

' Rox, Stay, I fay ; I have fome bufinefs with yoa. 

Su/. Stay !— Certainly there never was any thing half 
fo pleafant as this creature. [^Exfi, 

Rax. Go, Ofmyn, to the apartments of the Stidtana 
Elmira, and to the chamber of the flave Ifmena; ^nd tdl 
them 'to come and dine with the Suhan— If yon negled. 
obeying my orders, your head fliall anfwer for it ■ ■»«■ 
And, do you hear, don't let on you came froih me 
with this invitation— Take care of your head. ^ExiL 



«■ 
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4 . » 

Banquet^ &c* 

-^ Enter Roxilaiia« 

*Rpx. \ Y, let me alone, now I have got the reins irr. 
jCJL niy own hands^ there (ball foom be a rcfoiw. 
mation in this place, I warrant. Hey day ! what have 
we got here ?— Cushions ! what, do they think we ar». 
going to prayen ? kt nie die but I ^mcIkvc ii it tiieir 
^nner: What, do-tliey mean to make me fit fquat like, 
ti baboon, and tear my meat ' vtith my fingera f-^^Takt 
ttway all this trumpery, and let us have tables and chairs, 
icni^ws and forks, and difhes and plates,^ like CbriftiaiB 
^— 4iDd d' ye hear, left the befi part of the entertainsieiit 
4Mtdd be wanting, get us (bine wino. ( Muta lift tip tifeir 
hands.) Mercy on us, what a wcoiderl I tell you, wioe 
muft be had. — If there is none here, go to the Mufty ; he . 
is a giM>d fellow, and h» ^ome gcmwine, I warrant' 
him : let the church alone- to take care of- then^ehres ; 
Xhey ar^ too good judges of more folid thiogt, not to be 
provided with them. ( Things are renuved^ and tahle^ l^c. 
drought OK.) Oh, here come fome of my gnefU-— ^I'Q : 
hide. [^Gom^a/kfe. 

En- 
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Enter £lmlra and Ofmyn. ' 

' jS/. It is impoilible— A prextj thing truly, jQi« is to 
difpute the Sultan's heart with me ! 

Of. I tell you, her afcendanqr over him' is fnch, that 
it requires the greateil art and caution to counteradi it. 
j£/. Well, Ofmyn, be my friend : and here take thai 
locket, Ofinyn ; 2ipA be fure fpeak ill of all my rivalf} 
and all thd good you pofiibly can of me. 

[ R ozalana appears. 3 
Qj^ Death and -hell I we are deoeivcd. 

[^//Jidfj and c%i. 
Rox. Take this locket, 0£myn, and be fure you ipeak 
ill of all my rivals. Ha, ha, ha ! 

El. Isiipid pkaiaittry ! Know this, homnevcr, Madanv^ 
I was the firft pofTeffor of the Sultan's heart ; and as 
iodi, will maintain my rights, and employ my power to 
keep it. 

A&x. By a locket.— -—Holloa ! who v^aits there? 

Entir Ofmyn. 
XmO tell the Grand Signior to come here. 

Of. I will. Madam I'll b« yourlriend, you maf 

depend on 4ae. 

Rox. Go. [Exit Ofiayn.] Elmira, I don't intend 
-todf^ttte the Saltan *s heart with you; and, to prove 
^t, you tfiuft know that it was I invited you to 4iinewith 
him here ; therefore, make the befl ufe you can of ibe 
opportunity. 

Ei. Isitpoffible! 
Efiter Sultan on ontfidey Tfmeifa und Ofmyn onthiMfr^ 
Rox. Slaves, bring the dinner. 
Std. What do I fee ? Ifmena and Elmira too I 
R$x. What is the matter, Sir ? 
Sui. I thought you wou'd have been aloneu 
Rox. Not when good company is to be had-*-Come, 

Cdute the ladies (he bo^s^ ) A little lower, (Jhe- floods 

hii kMd:) there now. Ladies, my gueft is a little aw* 
ward ; but he'll improve. 

EL Indefed, Roxalana, you go great lengths. 
Sid. Let her alone, (he knows it diverts me. 
' • R^x. Well, let's be feated — I a«i to do the honours. 
- Sut^ But what is all this \, I novor la^ any thing lite 
• it before. 

R6X. 
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Rox* Where fliouldyou?^— Come— (£«/fr Carvernvith 
m hng knifi.) Who is that ? what does that horrid fel- 
Idt want? 

or. It is the grand carver. 

Kox. The grand carver ! I thought he came to cut 
otr our heads-r— Pray, Mr Carver, be fo good as to carve 
yourfelf away. Come, Ifmena, cut up that, and help 
the Sultan. The ladies of my country always carve. 

SuL Why, I think this cuftom is much better than 
ours. — {To the Carver) We ihall have no occafion for 
you. 

Rox. Come, fome wine. 

Sui. Wine!-— 

Rox. Dinner is nothing without wine ; bring it here, 
Ofmyn. 

Of, Mull I touch the horrible potion ? {Takej th€ hottlc 
hitweeu the Jklrt of his robe J) There it is. 

Rox, Well, Ofmyn, as a reward for your fervices, 
you (hall have the firft of the bottle — here, drink. 

Of I drink the hellifh beverage !-— I who am a true 
1)eliever, a rigid Muflulman ! 

Rox* (to the Sultan.) Sir, he difobeys me» 

Su/. Drink, as you are ordered. 

Of I muft obey, and tafte the horrible liquor—-^ 

Oh! Mahomet, fliut thy eyes 'Tis done— I have- 

obe/d. 

Rox. Ifmena, hold your glafs, there — Elmira, fill your's 
and the Sultan's glafs. 

. SuI* Nay, pray difpenfe with me. 

Rox. Difpenfe with you, Si^ why fhou'd we dif- 
penfe with you ? Oh, I underfland you — perhaps you 
don't choofe thofe gentlemen (hould fee you — I will 
foon turn them off — Gentlemen, you may go ; we ihall 
have no occafion for you, I believe. Come, ladies, talk 

m Itttk — if you don't talk, you mud fing. Ifmena, 

oblige nn with a fong. — {^^er thefong:) Come, Sir, 
I infill upon your drinking. 

SuL J muft do as you bid me. (Drinks.) 

Rox* That's clever. > 

Sul. (A^de*) Hqw extraordinary is the conduft of 
thii creature, ende|ivouring thys to difplay the accom- 

pliib- 
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pIiAanetits of her rivals : but, in every things (he it my 
fuperlor-— I can reft no longer. 

[G/vfj the handkerchief to Roxalana. 

Rox. To me ! Oh, no Ifmena, *ti8 your's ; the 

Sultan gives it as a reward for the pleafure you have 
l^ven him with yoifr charming fong. 

[Gitv/ the handkerchief to Ifmena* 

M {Faints.) Oh ! 

Sal* (Snatching the handkerchief from Kmena, gives i$ 
/0 Elmira.) Ehmra-! 'tis your's——— look up, Eunira* ' 

EL Oh^ Sir! {Recovering,) 

SuL {to Roxalana.) For you, out of my fight, «uda* 
Ctous ! Let her be taken away immediately, and degraded 
to the rank of the loweft Have. {^Exit Rox^ltavk^uarded,'} 
But (he (hall be puniihed, Madanr, and you mfBdentiy 
rcveng'd. 

EL I do not wi(h it ; in your love all my defires are 
accompli(h'd« 

Su/, If we chaftife her, it muft be feverely : Go, order 
her to be brought hither. 

EL What is your defigu, Sir ? 

SuL I would, before her face, repair the' injuftice I 
was going to do you ; excite her envy ; and, rendering 
her puniihment complete, leave her an everlafting jea- 
loufy. 

EL I befeech you, think no more of her. 

SuJ, Pardon me, I think differently— -Let her be 
brought hither, I fay. 

OL Sir, they have not had time to put on her dave's 
kdnt yet. 

Su/, No matter fetch her as (he is ; and now* 

Elmira, let our endearments be redoubl'd in her fight. 

EL Is that neceifary. Sir ? , 

Sul. Oh, it will gall her. I know it will gall her-— 
We feel our misfortunes with tenfold anguifh, when we 
compare what we are, with what we might have been* 

EL It will have no efFe^ ; (he is a giddy creature—* 
her gaiety is her all. 

Sul. No, no, the contrary; that's the thing that 
ftrikes me in Roxalana's chara^er. Throu^ what you 
call her frivolous gaiety, candour and good fcnfe (hinc ' 
fo apparent. 

EL 
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EL There's an end oo't,. if you jdUfy her. [^Fraudt^ 

Sui. I juflify her ! far frcHn it ; and jaoi fiiall- prefent*. 
\j be coDTinc'd I mean to make her feel the utmoft ri- 
gour of my refentraent. 

EnUr Rozaismai^ 
Here fhe comes — ^ihe^s in a£ii^on ^ and her leftrhand^ 
therey endeavours to hide a humiliated countenance. 
{To Roxalana.) Approach — £lmira» have you deter- 
loin'd how you will diCpofe of hec ? 

j£/. I fhall not add- te. what flie fuffiers. 

SuL How that fentiment charms; mef Indeed, £!• 
mra» L bluih to think that fa. unworthy aa objedi (hou'd 
have been aUe for a moment to furprife me to a degrvee, 
even to make me forget your fuperior merit ; but I an 
ROW your'fi for ever a^ ever. 

Rox. Ha, ha» ha! 

ShL Death and hell! fhe kughs. 

Rox. Ha, ha, ha ! 'Tis involuntary^ I aflum youf 
therefore, pray forgive me : I beg your pardon. 

Sul. *Tis impudence beyond bearing; but I want 
to know the meaning of all this ? 

Rox. The meaning is plain, and any body may fee 
with lialf an eye you don't love Ehnira. 
• Sui. Who do 1 love then I 

Rox. Me. 

SuL You are the obje6l of my anger. 

Rox. That don't fignify, fove and anger often go to- 
gether ; I am the objeft of your anger, becaufe I treat 
you with the fincerity of a friend : but, with your High- 
nefs' permiflion, I fhall take myfelf away this moment 
for ever. 

Sul. Go, then, and prefer infamy to grandeur. 

Rox, I will inllantly get out of yourfublimeprefence. 

SuL No, you (han't go— Elmira, do you withdraw— » 
[^Exit Elmira.] Were I to give way to my tranfports, 
I Jhould make you feel the weight of my difpleafure ; 
but I frame excufes for you that you fcom to make for 
yourfelf — ^What, defpife my favours ! infult my conde- 
fccnfion ! — Sure, you can't be fenfible of your own folly! 
—Proceed, go on, continue to enrage your too indul- 
jent mafler. 

Rox. 



T H E S U L T A N. 31^ 

Rox» You are mj mafter, it is true ; but could the 
robber that fold me to you for a thoufand chequinsp 
transfer my mind and inclinations to you along with my 
perfon? — No, Sir, let it never be faid, that the great So- 
lyman meanly triumphed over the perfon of the flave, 
whofe mind he could not fubdue. 

Su/. Tell me who you are ; what fpecies of inconfift- 
ent being, at once fo trifling and refpe6^able, that you 
feduce my heart while you teach me my duty ? 

Rox» I am nothing but a poor flave, who is your 
friend. 

SuL Be ftiU my friend, my miftrefs ; for hitherto £ 
have known only flatterers. I here devote myfelf to 
you, and the whole empire ihall pay you homage. 

Rox. But, pray, tell me then, by what title am 1 to go* 
vern here ? 

SuL By what title ? I don't underitand you — Comct 
come, no more of this affefted coynefs and diifembling. 
I fee, I know you love me. 

Rox. As Solyman, I do, but not as emperor of the 
Turks-^— nor will I ever confent to afccud his bed at 
night, at whofe feet I mud fall in the morning. 

Su/, If it depended upon me, Roxalana, I fwear by 
our holy prophet, that I (hould be happy in calling yoi^ 
my queen. 

Rox, That's a poor excufe Had the man I lov'^ 

but a cottage, I would gladly partake it with him ;: 
would foothe his vexations, and foften his cares : but 
were he mafter of a throne, I fhould expedi: to fliare it 
with him, or he has no love for me. 

Su/. Or if you will wait, perhaps time will bring It 
about. 

Rox. Wait, indeed ? No, Sir ! — ^Your wife, or hum- 
ble lervant — My refolution is fix'd — fix your's. 

Stil. But an emperor of the Turks 

Rox, May do as he pleafes, and fhould be defpotic 
fometimes on the fide of reafon and virtue. 

Su/. Then there is our law 

Rox. Which is monftrous and abfurd* 

Su/. The mufti, the vizirs, and the agas- 



Rox. Are your flaves — Set them a good example. 

Sif/^ Beiides, what would the people fay ? 

Vol. I. E e R>3X* 
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Rox. The people! — are they to govern you ? Mai 
people happy, and they wiU not prevent your bei 
They would be pleafed to fee you raife to the 1 
one that you love, and would love you, and be b 
by your people. Should (he interpofe in behalf i 
unfortunate, relieve the diftrefied by her xnunifi 
and diffnfe happinefs through the paJace, (he woi 
admir'd — (he would be ador'd — (he^d be like the 
of the country from where I can^. 

SuL' It IS enough — my fcruples are at an end 
pie indices, like clouds before the riiing fun^ vani 
tore the lights of your fuperior reafon — ^My love 
longer a foible — ^you are worthy of empire. 

JSnter Ofmyn. 

Of. Moft Sublime Saltan — the Sultan Elmira i 
your promife for liberty to depart. 

Rox, Is that the ca(e ? — Let then the (irft inttsLt 
my exaltation be to give her liberty — let the ga* 
the Seraglio be thrown open. 

^2^/. And as for Elmira, (he (hall go in a n 
fuitable to her rank. X,^xit O 

Ofmyn returns. 

Ofi Sir, the dwarfs and botanges your highnef 
ordered attend. 

SuU Let them come in This day is devot 

feftivity ; and you who announce my decree, pre 
to the world, that tlie Sultana Roxalana reigns th 
rivall'd partner of our diadem. 

Of, There's an end of my office VTho would 

thought, that a little cock d-up nofe would have 
turned the cudoms of a mighty empire ! 

«?«/. Now, my Roxalana, let the world obfer 
thy exaltation, the wonderful difpenfation of provi^ 
which evinces, that 

The liberal mind, by no dIilin6lion bound. 
Thro' Nature's glafi* looks all the world around ; 
Would all that's beautiful together join. 
And £nd perfe6tion in a mind like thine. 
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E PI LOG U E. 

Written by Mrt Abimgtow ; and fpokcn by her af&er 
performing Roxalana^ at the Theatre- Royal, Crow- 
Street, Dublin, 1778. 

LORD, how I tremble ! erery atom (hRkin^. 
What ! fpeak an Epilogue of my own making! 
A taflc for me— prefumptuous and abfurd— 
Bat I have promised, and mufl keep my word. 
Yes, I did promife, with a folemn face, 
T* addrefs my patrons here, and fuc for grace ; 
For your pad favours had {o warm*d my^ heart, 
I thought to tell them needed little art. • 

How vain the thought ! for, pondering day and night, 
I found, tho* I mi£nt fpeak, I cou*d not write. 
DiilrefsM, to Gamck then I fl/ for aid: 
To«i can aiflifl me, Sir, for wit*s your trade. 
When of your epilogues I fpeak a line. 
Each fide box- cries, Oh charmin?, vaftly fine. 
Its quite delighlfal, monftrouH/ divine ! 
The pit, alive to every comic ftroke, 
"M^h laoghter loud anticipares the joke : 
All but the modern fop, to feeling dead. 
With heart of adamant, and brains of lead, 
Languid and lifelefs, lolling, yawns, takes CoufT; 
And cries. As gad*s my judge *tis flimfy ftuflT. 
Heaven knows I monftroufly abhor a play, 
Ir*s a vUt i«rf— -what dragg*d me here to day ? 
Dear lady Mary, how can you attend ? 
WiU Garrick's nonfenfe never have an end ? 
Not fo, Sir Mac, who jufl has crofs'd the Tweed, 
Cries, Vary weel, ridiculous indeed ! , 

Thecheeld has pans; ah, he*d been mucklekeen. 
If bred at Glafcow, or at Aberdeen ! 
Sir Paddy fays, *• My jewel, ihat*s mighty pretty : 
** Faith Garrick, you were once in Dublin city ; 
** In fweet fmock- alley you have cut a figure, 
•* Oh, you*d be great, were you a little bigger." 
Thus nations, parties, all in this agree, 
And humour's palm, oh Garrick ! yield to thee : 
Then, good Sir, fcribble fomething new for me. 
To Garrick thus in Battering (trains I fue. 
But all in vain, nor prayers nor flattery do. 
Since thus obdurau, all rheir aid refufe, 
I, a mere novice, mud invoke the mufe. 
Oh wou*d immortal Shakefpeare's muse of fire. 
Heave in his breaft, each kindling thought infpire ; 

£ e » * Or 
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Damoh* 4 z 

Confider, feir, the cvcr-rtftlcft pdw*r ^^ 

Shifts with the breeze, and chan^ with the hour : 
AboTV leftraiata he fcems a iiir'd abode, Ii 

And 4>Q his filkin plumes flie&lbrth &M. ramUiog goL * L 

AIR. h 

You fay at your feet that I wept in defpair, .^ 

And vow'd that no angel watf ever fo fair ; | 

How could you believe all the nonfenfe I fpoke ? 
Wh«l baaw weof angeb 2««-^^( neat it io joka* * 
Ihett ftand indi6^ed foir fweArih^ fo love. 
And nothing but death fhould my paffion remove : 
I have lik'd you a twelyemontb» aCalcndar yoar; 
And not yet contented? — Have confciencei my dear. 

Recitative. 
To^y Damaetas gave a rural treat. 
And I once more more my chofen friends muft meet. 
Farewel, fweet damfel ; and remember this, 
DullTepetition deadens all our bEfs. ^Exit* 

Scene IL Laurju 

Where baleful cyprefs forms a gloomy (hade, 
Ahd yelling fpedres haunt the dreary glade. 
Unknown to all, my kmefome ftcps I'U b«adi ' 
There weep my fiiff'nags,^ and my fate attend; 

AIR* 
Vain is ev.'ry Somii endeavour 
To refiil tkcr tender dart & 
For examples move us never; 

We muft feel, to know, the fmart* 
When the fhepherd fwears he's dyingt 

And onr beauties fets to view ; 
Vanity, her aid fupplying. 

Bids us think 'tis al) our due. 
Softer than, the vernal breezes. 

Is the mild deceitful ftrain ; c 

Frowning truth our £tx difpleafes, 

Flatt^t^ nener foes in vain. 
Soon, toa foo% the happy lover 

Doee our texvd'reft hopes deceive ; 
Man was fbrai^d ta be a rovori 

Foolifli woman to belief. ^Exit. 

SCSHS 
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Scene TII. DamOh and fevcral Shepherds drinkini^ 

Damon. 
In mirth and poftcoie ev'ry hour ettn^j^ 
Loft 18 the day that it not fpcnt io joy ; 
Here ftrew your fofeSy here your chaplets hring. 
And liftcn, neighbours, to the truths I fing. 

AIR. 
Pufh ahout thehrific bo^nl, 'twill enh'ifvn the hearts 

While thus wtf fit M>uiid on the grafs ; 
The lover who talks of his futf'rings and fmart, 

Defev««a to be Y^okoa^d an a^ 
The tinrctch wlio ilts* watching hi« ill-gotten pelf» 

Attd wiAtt to add to the mafs ; 
Whatt'tr the euvniiudgeon may think of himfelf^ 

Deferves to be reckoned an aft. 
The beavi whcs fo fmart with his weH-powder'd hair. 

An angel beholds in his gkfs. 
And thiMS with grimare to fubdue 1^ the fair. 

May jttlUy be i«ckoii''d an> afs^ 
The merchant from climate to climate will roam^ 

Of Croefus* tike wealth to furpafs ; 
And oft while he^i waod'riogy my lady at home 

Clap* the hoM« of aA (Ml en« ao afs^ 
The lawyer £b graven when he |mts in his j^ea. 

With forehead well-covered with brafe ; 
Though he talk to no porpofi^y he pockets your fee ; 

There yoia^ Hif good firiendy are the afs. 
The formal phyfieiany who knows ev'ry ill. 

Shall kft be preducM in this chifs : 
The iick maif a while it»y confide \it hts fkiB ; 

But death proves the do&or an afii. 
Then let us, companions, be jovial and gay, 

By turns take the bottle ana lafs ; 
For he who his pkafufcs putt ofiTifar » Aay, 

Deferves t& be reckoit'd att afe. [^SxeunL 

Scene IV. Pastora, Paljemon. 

pALiEMON. 

Indeed, Paftora, fpite of all you fay, 
I nuift this very inftant baite away : 
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You think my flame't extinguifh'd quite, I know^ 

And other objeds fbike me May be f<>. 

Pastora. 
Perfidious boy ! I know 'tit Sylvia's charms 
That tear Pabemon from thefe circling arms i^ 
But (boo, perhaps, fome other wifer youth 
May learn to iet due value on my tntth. 

Paljbmom. 
Who*cr the youth may be who claims my port. 
He has my full confent with all my heart. 

AIR. 
Farewel, my Paftora; no longer your fwain, 
Quke fick of his bondage, can (v&t his chain : 
Nay, arm not your brow with fuch haughty difdaifl r 
My heart leaps with joy to be free onoe again. 

Sing t(d deroL 
I^ Utc like the birds, thofe fweet tenants of May, 
Who always are fportful, who always are gay : 
How fweetly their fonnets they canxd all day ! 
Their love is but frolic, their courtfhip but play. 

Sing tol den^ 
If ftruck by a beauty they ne'er (aw before. 
In chirping {oh notes they her pity implore : 
She yidds to intreaty ; and when the fits o'er, 
Tis an hundred to ten that they never meet more— 
Sing tol deroL. [Exit* - 

Pastora. . 
Infulting boy ! Ill' tear him from my mind. 
Ah, wou'd my fortune cou'd a hu(band find ! 
And jufl in time young Damon comes this way, .. 
A handfome youth he is, .and rich, they fay. 

ScEME Vv Damon, Pastora. . 

m 

^ ^: . Damom. , 

Voadi&fe, N^kS/oKli to hear a wretched fwain» . 
Who, kffl^in wond^,..hug9 thie pleafing chain : . 
For yon in fighs I hail the rifing day ; 
To you at eve I fing the love-fick lay : 
Then takr, my love, my homage as your due. 
The dcTil'f in her if «U this won't do. [JfiJ^ 

AIK 
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A I R. 
Da m on. 

Beauteous maid, reward my paflion. 
Crown with hopes my fierce defire. 

She. 
Soon to yield, is not the fa(hion ; 
Maids fome courtfhip fhould require. 

He. 
Tedious courtfhip damps all pleafure. 
By this melting kifa, I fwear. 

She. 
Now you're rude beyond all nr>eafure ; 
Kifs again. Sir, if you dare. 

He. 
Where yon bank the willows cover, 
We will (hun the heat of day : 

She. 
You*re in too much hafte, young lover, 
Fdr the prieft muft lead the way. 

He. 
We can do without him better; 

None but fools wou'd marry now : 
Priefts the free=-born mind would fetter ; 
We will meet without a vow. 

Pastora. 
Away, falfe man, no more your tale I'll hear j 
The black attempt offends my rigid caf : 
The joys I tafte fhall be without a crime ; 
I'll ne'er be fool'd by man a fecond time. [^^dff» 

Damon. 
If fo, farewel, I'll other regions try ; 
My gen'rous mind difdains the flavifh tye : 
Lovers, like warriors, oft repulfes meet ; 
Yet both undaunted their attacks repeat. 

AIR. 
He. 
From flowV to flow'r, his joy to changCi 

Flits yonder wanton bee ; ^ 

From fair to fair thus will I range. 
And I'll be ever free. 

SHt. 



334 T H E C H A P L E r. 

She. 
Yon little birds attentive view, 

That hbp from tree to tree $ 
1*11 copy them, I'D copy you. 

For 1*11 be ever free. 

He. 
While tempefts (hade the nodding grove^ 

And plough the foaming fea ; 
While hawkfi pmfue the flying dove ^ 

So long will 1 be free. 

She. 
Till on the bu(h the b'ly growv, 

Till flocks forfakc the lea; 
Till from the rocks burft forth the rofe. 

You'll find me blyth and free. 

Both. 
Then let's divide -to eaft and wejly 

Since we fiiall ne'er agree ; 
And try who keeps their promife beft^ 

And who's the longeft free. [£x 

PART II. 
ScENs I. Laura. 

A I R. 

WHATme^'cinecanfofren thebofom'skeen fi 
What Lethe can baniih the pain ? 
What core can be met with to foothe the fond htm 

That's broke by a frdthlefs young fwain i 
In hopes to foreet him, how vainly 1 try 

The fports of the wsike and the green ! 
When Colin is dancing, I fay with I figh, 

'Twas here firft my Damon, was fecn. 
When to the pale moon the t6h nightingales moanj 

In accents fo piercing and clear ; 
You fing not fo fweetly, 1 cry with a groan^ 

As when my dear Damon was here. ' 
A garland of willow my temples (hall fliade ; 

And pluck it, ye nymphs, from yon grove: 
For there to her coft was poor Laura betray'd^. 

. sAoid Damon preteilded to leve» Zj 
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SCSNE II. DamOK. 

A charming confort would have fill'd thefe arma^ 

Had I but yielded to Paftora's charms ; 

How blefs'd would then have been my future life, 

Palemon's miftrefs tum'd to Damon's wife ! 

Yet in her coin the wily nymph I'll pay, 

And all her fchemes of vanity betray ; 

Then hafte to Laura, that much injur'd fair. 

And fnatch her from the jaws of black defpair. [iS'x//. 

ScHNc HI. Pastor A. 

AIR. 

In vain I try my ev'ry art. 
Nor can I fix a fingle heart ; 

Yet I'm not old or ugly : 
Let me coniult my faithful glafs ; 
A face much worfe than this might pafs, 

Methinks I look full fmugly. 
Yet, blefs'd wkh all thefe pow'rful charms. 
The young Palxmon fled thefe arms, 

That wild unthinking rover ; 
Hope, iilly maids, as £Don to bind 
The rolling ftream, the flying wind. 

As flx a rambling lover. 
But, hamper'd in the marriage-noofe. 
In vain they itrnggle to get loo£e;» 

And make a nughty riot ; 
Like madmen how they rave smd ftare ! 
A while they (hake their chains and fweax^ 

And then lie down in quiet. 

Sc£HE IV. To her DAM.OV. 

Once more I come to hear what you decree ; . 
Yet ere you pafs your fentence, lift to me. 

AIR. 
Declare, my pretty maid, 

Mufl: my fond fuit mifcarry ? 
With you rU tojr, I'll kifs and play j 

But hang me if T marry. 
Then fpeak your mind at once, 
Nor kt me longer tarry : 

With 
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"With you I'll toy, 1*11 kifs and play > 

But hang me if I marry. 
Tho' charms and wit aflaily 

The flroke I well can parry : 
I love to kifsy and toy and play ; 

But do not choofe to marry. 
Young MoUy of the dale 

Makes a mere flave of Harry ; 
Becaufe, when they had toy'd and kifs'd^ 

The foolifli fwain wou'd marry. 
Thefe fix'd refolves, my dear, 

I to the grave will carrv : 
With you PU toy, and kifs, and play ; 
But hang me if I marry. 

Pastora. 
Dare you avow, falfe youth, your lawlefs flame ? 
Think not to tempt me to a deed of ihame. 

Damon. 
Say, have you afk'd your never-conquer'd heart. 
How many years it may refift the dart ? 
For long attacks the ftrongcft fortrefs wafte, 
And Troy ftood ten years iie^, but fell at laft. 

Pastora. 
Vainly you hope my virtuous heart to move ; 
I know yoi^: vile intent, and fcorn your love. 

Damon. 
Turn, turn your eyes to yonder confcious (hade ; 
There a yoimg ftiepherd met a haughty maid : 
The pines that hang o'er yonder dufky dell. 
The babbling pines, a tale of fcandal tell ; 
And tattling willows to the plains proclaim, 
Palemon was the happy lover's name. 

Ha ! do you ftart ? Paftora,* fam'd for truth 

And rigid virtue, clafp'd a blooming youth ; 
And, laying every fterner thought afide, 
Indulged her pleafure, and forgot her pride. 

Pastora. 
Difaftrous fate ! how could he hear the tale ? \jAJtde* 
You've loft all hppes, and now begin to railt 

SC£NE 
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Scene V. To them Lau&a. 
AIR. 

How unliap^y's the nympli 
Who weeps to the wind. 
And doats with defpair 
On a Twain that's unkind ? 

Damon. 
fee the fates determine I (hall wed ; 
'wo nymphs are ready to partake my bed, 
/hicfh (hall I choofe ? Paftora's wond'rous falis 
iDd Laura fparkles like the morning-ftar. 

Pastor A, {dfide.) 
ome, there ard hopes ; noyr, Venuis, lend qach grace, 
kud with bbtwitching beauties arm my face* 

Damon. 
AIR. 
ITiree goddefles ftanding together^ 

Thus puzzled ybuiig rans one day ; 
Can I judge the value of either. 
Where both bear fo equal a fway*? 

Pastora. 
Confider my wit and condition, 
Confider my perfon likewife ; 
I never was us*d to petition, 

But prithee make ufe of your eyes. 

Laura. 
No merit I plead but my paffion, 

'Twere n«edlefs to mention your vow ; 
Reflet, with a little compaflion. 
On what this poor bofom feels now. 

Damon. 
Some genius dire6): me, or daemon, • 

Or dfe I may chance to choofe wrong—— 

\jAfi9r fomc paufi* 
You're part of the goods of Palemon, 
I give you to whom you belong. 
Pastora, Afide* 
[isjudging wretch 1 with rage my bofom glcP^rs ; 
an he prefer a nettle to a rofe ? 

A I R. ^ 

J know that my perfon is charming, 
Beyond what a clown can diikover : 
Vol, L 3F TssSX. 
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I 

That dowdy your fenfes alarmingy 

Proves what a blind thing is a lover. 
I'll quit the dull plains for the city. 

Where beauty isfbllow'd'by merit : 
Your tafte, fimple Djamon, I pity ; t 

Your wit who would wi(h to inherit ? 
Perhaps you may think you perplex me. 

And that I my anger wou'd fmotheri 
The lofs of one lover can't vex mc. 

My chantis will procure rate anotlier* 
I ne'er was more pleas'd, I aflure you ; 

How odious they lookf I can't bear 'em ! 
I wi(h you much joy of yoiir fury. 

My rage into pieces could tear 'cm. [^ExiU 

ScESE t^ff /afi, Damon* 

To thee, kind nymph, as to offended heav'n, 
I own my faults, and fue to be forgiven ; 
Then, gentle Laura, clear my paft offence 
^Repentance is ally'd to innocence. 

Laura. 
Think not a rigid judge your faults arraigns, 
My tender bofom reek for all your pains ; 
In thofe fad hours, when to the feccet grove 
I told my pangs of inaufpicious love^ 
My only pray'r was once again to fee 
The lovely author of my mifery, 
Again to clafp him to my beating bres^ ; 
The gods have heard my vows, and Laura's bleft. 

Damon. - 

AIR. 
Contented, all day, I will fit at your fide, 
Where poplars far-ftretching o*er-arch the cool tide ; 
And while the clear river runs purling along, 
'Tlic thrufli and the linnet contend in their fong. 

Laura. ' 

While you are but by me, no danj^er I fear* 
Ye lambs reft in fafety, my Damon is near ; 
Bound on, ye blyth kids, now your gambols may pleafe; 
For mv (hepherd is kind, and my heart h at eafe. 

Da- 
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Damon. 
Ye virgins of Britain, bright rivals of day, 
The wifh of each heart, and the theme of each lay ; 
Ne'er yield to the fwain, 'till he make you a wife ; 
For he who loves truly, will- take you tor life. . 

Laura. 
Ye youths, who fear nought but the frowns of the fair, 
' Tis yours to relieve, not to add to their care ; 
Then fcom to their ruin af&ftance to lend. 
Nor betray the fweet creatures you're bom to defend. 

Both. 
For their honour and faith be our virgins renowned, 
Nor falfe to his vovvs one young (hepherd be found ; 
Be their moments all guided by virtue and truth, 
To prefcrve in their age what they gainM ift their youths 
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PROLOGUE. 

Written by a Friend. 

TOO long has Farce, negleAinz Natnre's laws, 
Dcbas'd the ftage, and wrong d the conr.ic caafe ; 
To raife a laugh has been her fole preience, 
Tbo* dearly purchas*d at the price of Tenfe. 
This child of folly gainM increafe with time : 
Fil for the place, faccecded Pantomime; 
RevivM her honours, join'd her motley band. 
And fong and low conceit oVr-ran the land. 

More gen'rous views inform our author's breaft; 
From real Ufc hu cbaraAers arc drcd. 
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He fecks to trace the paffions of mankind ; 

And while hcfpares theperfony paints the mind. i 

In pkaiing contraft,h« attempts to (how 

The yapVing bullyl and the fribbling, beau : , 

Cowards alike; that full of martial airs. 

And this as tender as the filk he wears. 

Proud to divert, not anxious for renown. 

Oft has the bard effay'd to.pleaie the town. . 

Your full applaufe out-paid his little art ; 

lie boafls no merit, but a grateful heart. 

Pronounee your doom, heMl patiently fubmi^ * 

Ye fovereign judges of all works of wit ! 

To you the ore is brought, a lifdeft mafs ; ■ 

You give the (lamp, and then the coin may pafs. 

Now whether judgment prompt you to forgive," . 
Whether you hid thiVtrifliitg offspring live, 
Or Mrith a frown (hoold fend the fickly thing 
To fleep whole ages under dulnefs' wing ; 
To your known candour wewill always trud^ 
You never were, nor can you be, UHJuft. . 



AC T I. 

Scene, A Street, • 

Enter Captain Love it and Puff. 
Captain. 

THIS 18 the place we were directed to ; and nowj - 
PafF, if I can get no intelligence of her, whatwiU 
become of me i 

Puff. And me too, Sir — ^You* mufl confider I am ^ 

marry'd man, and can't bear fatigue as I have done. 

But prayy Sir, whydid ypu leave the army fo abruptly, 
and not give me time to fill my knapfack with commop 
necefTaries? Half a dozen fhirts, and your regimentala, 
are my whole cargo. , 

Capt. I was wHd.to get away; and as fobn as I ob- 
tained my leave of abfence, I thought every monxent ap 
age till' I returned to- the place where I firft faw thi« 
young, charming, innocent, bewitching creature. ^^ 

Puff With fifteen thoufand pounds for her fortune-^ 

ftrong motives,' I muft confefs.- And now. Sir, as 

you are pleafed to fay you muft depend upon my cace 
and abilities iu tlu> affair, I think I have a juft right to. 

Ff 3 \i^ 
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be acquainted with the particulars of your paflBon, that 
I may be the better enabled to ferve you. 

CapU You (hall have 'em. * When I left the uni- 

* verfity, which is now feven months fince, my fiither, 

* who loves his money better than his fon, and would 
' not fettle a farthine upon me 

* Puff* Mine did lo by me, 'Sir 

' Copt. Purchased me a pair of colours at my own 
' requdft; but before I join'd the regiment, whidi was 
going abroad, I took a ramble into the country with 
a fellow collegian, to fee a relation of his wlio lived in 
Berkfhire.— - 

* Puff. A party of pleafure, I fuppofe. 

*• Capt. During a (hort ftay there, I came acquainted 
^ with this youn? creature: fhe was juft come nom the 
' boarding-fchool; and tho' (he had all the fimplicity of 

* of her age and the country, yet it v^as ma'd with fuch 
■* fenfible vivacity, that I took fire at once. 

* Puff. I was tinder myfelf at your age. But pray, 

* Sir, did you take fire before you knew of her fortune? 

* Capt. Before, upon my honour. 

< Puff. Folly and conflitution — But on, Sir.' 
Capt. I was introduced to the family by the name oC 
Rbodopbil^ (for fo my companion and 1 had fettled it :) 
at the end of three weeks I was obhged to attend the 
call of honour in Flanders ; but 

* Puff. Your parting, to be fure, was heart-breaking. 

* Capt. I feel it at this inftant. We vow'd eternal con- 

* ftancy, and I promised to take the firft opportunity 
^ of returning to her. I did fo : but we found the 

* houfe was fhut up ; and all the information, you know, 
"* that we could get from the neighbouring cottagre was, 
' that mifs and her aunt were remov'd to town, and liv'd 
^ fomewhere near this part of it. 

* Puff. And now we are eot to the place of a6^ion, 

* propofe your plan of operation. 

* Capt.' My father lives in the next ftreet, fo I muft 
decamp immediately for fear of difcoveries : you are not 
known to be my fervant; fo make what inquiries you 

.can' in the neig;hbourhood, and I (teill wait at the inn 
for your intelligence. 

Pfif' 
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Puff, m patrol hercaboutBy and examine all that pafii; 
but I've forgot the word. Sir — Mifs Biddy-— 

Capt. BeUair 

Puff* A young lady of wit» beauty, apd £fteen thou- 
(and pounds fortune — ^But Sir ; 

Capt. What do you fay, Puff? 

Puff, If your honour pkafes to conlidcr that I had a 
wife in town whom I left fqmewhat abruptly half-a-year 
sgOy you'll think it, I believe, but decent to make fome 
inquiry after her firft; to be fure, it would be fome fmall 
confolation to me to know whether the poor wpman is 
living, or has made away with herfelf, or ■ ■ 

CapU Prithee don't difbradt me ; a moment's delay is 
of the utmoft confequence : I mud iniift upon an im^^ 
mediate compliance with my commands. [Exit Captain. 

Puff, The devil's in thefe fiery young fellows, they 
think of nobody's virants but their own. He does not con- 
iider that I am flefh and blood as well as himfelf. How- 
ever, I may kill two birds at once } for I (han't be fur- 
prifed if I meet my lady walking the Areets- ■ ■ Bot» 
who have we here ? Sure I fhoidd know that face» 

Enter Jzf^cr /rom a houjc* 
Who's that ? my old acquaintance Jafper ? 

Jaf. What, Puff ! are you here ? 

Puff.^ My dear friend ! (Kiffes him.) Well, and now 
Jafper, dill eafy and happy ! Touj^un ie meme I — ^What 
intrigues now \ What girls have you ruin*d, and what 
cuckolds made, fince you and I ufed to beat up toge- 
ther, eh? 

Jaf. Faith, bufinefs has been very bri/k during the 
war ; men are fcarce, you know : not that I can &y £ 
ever wanted amufement in the worfl of times-— But hark 
yc, Puff 

Puff, Not a word aloud, I am incognito. 

Jaf. Why, faith, I (hould not have known you, if 
you had not fpoke iirft ; you (eem to be a little difhabille 
too, as well as incognito. Whom do you honour with 
your fervice now ? Are you from the wars ? 

Puff, Piping hot, I afiure you ; fire and fmoke will 
tamiih : a man that will go into fuch fervice as I have 
been in, will find his cloaths the worfe for wcar^ 
take my word for it*^ Bat ho^v ia it .with youj friend 
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Jafpcr ? Whaty you ftill ferve, I fee ? you live at that 
houfe, I foppofe ? 

Jaf I don't abfolutely live, but I am moft of my 
time there ; I have, within thefe two months, entered i»- 
to the fervice of an old gentleman, who hired a repu-: 
table fervanty and drefled him as you fee, becaufe he has 
taken it into his head to fall in love. 

Puff. Falfe appetite and fecond childhood ! But, pri* 
thee, what's the obje^ of his paffion \ 

yaf. No lefs than a virgin of iixteen, I afiure you. 

Puff. Oh the toothlefs old dotard ! 

Jaf, And he mumbles and plays with her till his; 
mouth waters ; then he chuckles till he cries,, and calls 
it his Bid and his Bidfy, and is fo fooliihly fond 

Puff. Bidfy ! what's that ? 

Jaf. Her name is Biddy.: 

Puff, Biddy ! What, Mifs Biddy Bcllair ? 
*af, The fame- 
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^uff. I have no luck, to be furcv (y^^f.)*— — Oh# 
I have heard of her j (he's: of a pretty good ^rniiy, and 
has fome fortune, I know. But are. things fettled ? it 
the marriage fix'd ? 

Jaf. Not abfolutely ; the girlj I believe, d^efls him-j 
but her aunt, a very good prudent old lady, has given 
her confent, if he can gain her niece's : Jiow it will end, 
I can't tell ■ but I'm hot upon't myfelf. 
- Puff. —The devil ! not marriage^ I hope ? 
■ yaf. That is not yet determined. 

Puff. Who is the lady, pray ? 

yaf, A maid in the fame family, a woman of honour, 
I aflure you. She has one hufband' already, a fcouxidrol 
Ibrt of a fellow that has run away from hef, and lifted 
for a foldier ; fo, towards the end of the campaign, fhc 
hopes to have a certiiicate he's knock'd o' th' head : if 
not, I fuppofe, we fhall fettle matters another ^wzy. 

Puff. Well, fpeed the plough—But hark ye, con- 
fummate without the certificate if you can -»^-* keep 
your neck out of the collar — do-— I have wore it thefe 
two years, and damnably gall'd I am 

yaf. I'll take your advice ; but I mufi run away to 
my mafter, who will be impatient for an anfwer to hia 
ffieflagey which I have juft diliv«r'd to the young lady : 

fo, 



\ 



MISS IN HER TEENS. 34J 

fe» dear Mr PufiPy I am your mod obedient humble fer« 
vant. 

. Puff. And I muft to our agent's for my arrears : If 
you have an hour to fpare, you'll hear of me at George's^ 
or the Tilt-yard Au revoir^ as we fay abroad. [^Exit 
Jafper.]] Thus we are as civil and as falfe as our betters: 
Jafper and I were always the beau monde exa£^ly ; ' we 
ever hated one another heartily, yet always kifs and 

fiiake hands But now to my mafter with a headfol 

of news, and a heartful of joy [^Gotng, ftarts* 

Angels and minifters of grace defend me ! 
It can't be I By iieav'ns, it is, that fretful porcupine, 
my wife ! I i^an't (land it ; what fhall I do \ I'll try to 
avoid her. 

Enter Tag. 

7ag It muft be he ! I'll fwear to the rogue at a mile'f 
diftance : he either has not feen me, or won't know me. 
If I can keep my temper, I'U try him farther. 

Puff, I fweati— I tremble — She comes upon mc ! ' 

Tag. Pray, good Sir, if I may be fo bold— ^ * 

Puff. I have nothing for you, good woman ; don^t 
trouble me. 

Tag, If your honour pleafes to look this way— — 

Puff. I'he kingdom is over-run with beggars. - 1 ffip- 
pofe die lafk I gave to has fent this : but I have nonidii^ 
loofe filver about me > £0, prithee, woman, don't -difturb 
me. • 

Tag. I can hold no longer. Oh yon villain, you I 
where have you been, fcoundrel ? Do you know, mc 
now, yarlet ? [^Seizes him. 

Puff, Here, watch» watch ! Zounds, I (hall havf 
my pockets pick'd. 

Tag. Own me this minute, hang-dog, and coafeft . 
every thing ; or, by the rage of an injured womaji. III 
raife the neighbourhood, throttle you, and. (end yott> to 
Newgate* 

Puff. Ama2?ement ! what, my own dear Tag !• Come 

to my arms, and let me prefs- you to my< heart, tibat 

pants^ for thee, and only thee, my true and lawful wife. 

"Now my ftars have overpaid me for the fatiffucF 

and dangers of the field»^ I have wander'd about Gkd 

Achilk» 
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Achilles ia fearcfa of £uthful Pcodope ; and the godi 
have brought me to this happy fpot. {JEri^racei bcr^ 

Tag* 'Ihc fellow's crackt for certain ! Leave your 
bombaftic ftuff, and tell me, rafcal^ why you left me; 
and where you have been theie fix montbsy heh ? 

Pmffl We'll referve mf adventures for our happy win- 
ter evenings 1 (hall only tell you now, that my heart 

beat fo ftrong in my country's caufe, and being inftiga« 
ted either by honour or the devil, (1 can't tell vdiicAy) 
I fet out for Flanders to gather laurels and lay 'cm at 
thy feet. 

Tag, You left me to ftarve, viDaioy and beg my 
bread, you did fo. 

Pujfl I left you too haftily, I muft confefs ^ and oft- 
en has my confctence ftung me for it« " I am got into 
an officer's fervice ; have been in feveral a&ions, gained 
fome credit by my behaviour, and am now returned with 
my mafter to indulge the rentier raffiona. 

Tag* Don't thii^ to £m> me ciff with this nonfenfical 
talk. What have you brought me home befides } 

Pmfi Honour, and immoderate love. 

Tag. I could tear your eyes out- 
Pa^ Temperance, or I walk o£ 

Taf. Tempenutce^ traitor; tempcnmce! Whatcair 
you £y for yourfdf ? Leave me to the wide wodd^*- 
. Puf, WcD» I ha?e been in the woiid too, han't 1 1 
What would the woman have ? 

Tag. Reduce me to the neceffity of g^ng to iervice. 

Puff, Why, I'm in fervice too, your lord and mafter, 
mn't'I, you faucy jade you ? Come, where doft live? 
hereabout ? Haft got good vails ? Doft. go to maiket \ 
Coine, give me a kifs, dailing, and tell me where I fluJI 
fay my duty to thee. 

Tag. Why, there I live ; at that houfe. 

[Pointing to the houfs Jafper came omt tf* 

Puff. What, there ? that houfe f 

Tag. Yes, there ; that houfe. 

. Ptiff. Huzza ! We're made for ever, you flut yop $ 

husca ! Every thing confpires this day to make me 

happy. — r Prepare for an inundation of joy I My ma- 

tfir if ia love with your Mi& Biddy over head and earSf 

and 
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'^nd (he with him. I know (he is courted by fome old 
Tumbler, and her aunt is not againfl the match ; bat 
now wc arc come, the town will be relicv'd, and the 
governor brought over I in plain Engli(h9 our fortune 
is made ; my mailer mud; marry the lady, and the old 
gthtleman hiay go to the devil. 

Tag. Heyday ! what's all this ? 

Piiff'. Say no more ; the dice are thrown doublets for 
as : away to your young, miftrefs, while I run to my 
mafter. 'f'ell her lUiodophily Rhodophil will be with 
her inimediately ; then if her blood does not mount to 
jier face like quickiUver in a weatherglafs, and point to 
extreme hot, believe' the whole a lie, and your nufband 
■no politician. 

Tag. This is news indeed ! I have had the place 
1>ut a little while, and have not quite got into the fe- 
<nrets c^f the family : but part of your ftory is true ; and 
if you bring your mailer, and mifs is willing, I warrant 
'we'll be too hard for the old folks. 

Puf. PlI abmit it ilraight. But hold, Tag, Iliad 

forgot Pray, how does Mr Jafper do ? 

Tag. Mr Jafper! — ^What do you mean ? I — ;! — T— 

Pujf. What ! out of countenance, child ? ^ % • 

fpeak plain, my dear And the certiiicate; wnen 

comes that, heh, love ? 

Tag. He has fold himfelf and tumM conjurer, or he 
•could never have known it. \^ASde. 

Pnff. Are n6t you a jade ? — ^at-e not you a 'Jezebel ?— 
-am't ycQi a 

Tag. O ho, temperance, or I walk off — — • 

Puff. I know I am not iinKh'd yet, and fo I am ea- 
4y ; but more thanks to my fortune than your virtucf 
Madam. ' ■ 

Bid. (<mthtn.) Tag, Tag ! where are you. Tag ? ' 

Tag, Coming, Madam My lady calls — away^ta 

your mailer, and 111 prepare his reception withini 

Piiff. Shall I bring the certiiicate with me ? {ExtU 

Tag. Go, you gracelefs rogue, you richly defervc it* 

Sctimr 
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ScEME changes to a Chamber m 

* Enter Aunt and Tag. 

* jiunt. Wlio was that man you vrcre talking tO) 

* Tag? 

* Tag, A confin of mincy Madam, that brought me 

* fome news from my aunt 10 the country. 

* jhmt. Where's my niece ? Why arc not you with 

* her ? 

^ Tag, She bid me leave her alone. She's (b mc- 

* lancholyy Madam, I don't know what's come to her 
« of late 

* j^mnt. The thoughtfulnefs that is natural upon the 
approach of matrimony, generally occafions a decent 

* concern. 

* Tag. And do you think, Madam, a hufband of 

* threefcorc and five— 

* j4unt. Hold, Tag, he protefts to me he is but five 

* and fifty. 

* Tag, He is a rogue. Madam ; and an old rogue, 

* which is the worft of rogues. — 

* Aunt. Alas, youth, or age, 'tis all one to her ; (he 
^ is all fimplicity without experience. I would not 

* force her inclinations ; but ihe's fo innocent (he won't 

* know the difference — 

' * Tag, Innocent ! ne'er truft to that. Madam. I 

* was innocent myfelf once ; but live and learn is an old 

* faying, and a true one. I believe. Madam, no- 
^ body is more innocent than yourfelf, and a good maid 

* you are to be fure ; but though ^ou really don't know 

* the difference, yet you czn fancy it^ I warrant you. 

* jiunt, I fhould prefer a large jointure to a (nudl 

* one, and that's all : but 'tis impoffible that Biddy 

* ihould have defires ; (he's but newly come out of the 
country, andjuil tum'd of iixteen. 

< Tag, That's a ticklifh age. Madam. I have ob- 
f ferv'a (he does not eat, nor (he does not deep ;• fhe 

* fighs and fhe cries, and fhe loves moonh'ght : thefe, I 

* take it, are very flrong fymptoms.' ^ 

* Aunt, They are very unaccountable, J muft con- 

* fefs : but you talk from a deprav'd mind, Tag ; her's 
< is fimple and untainted. 

Tag. 
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* Tag. She'll make him a cuckold though for all that, 

* if you force her to marry him. 

* y^unt. You (hock me, Tag, with your coarfe cx- 

* preilions. I tell you, her chaflity wUl be her guairdf 

* let her hufband be what he will. 

* TiTj. Chaftity ! never truft to that. Madam: get 

< her a hufband that's fit for her, and I'll be bound for 

< her virtue; but with fuch a one as Sir Simon, Vt& i| 

* rogue if Pd anfwer for my own. 

* j^ttttf. Well, Tag, the child (hall never have; r^a- 

< fon to repent of niy feverity. 1 was going before to 

* my lawyer's to fpeak about the articles of marriage;; I 

* will now put a ftop to 'em for fome time, tilji we'CAii 

* make farther difcoveries. 

* Tag. Heav'n will blefs you for your goodqefs.— « 

* Look where the poor bird comes, quite mop'd and 

* melancholy. I'll fet my pump to work, and draw 

* fomething from her before your return, I warrant 

* you. i^Exh Aunt.] There goes a miracle ; (he .^a| 

* neither pride, envy, or ill-nature ; and yet is nt^x fixty, 

* and a virgin.* 1 

Enter Biddy and Tag. 
Bid. How unfortunate a poor girl am I ! dajre not 
tell my fecret to any body ; and if I don't, I'm undone 
— Heigh ho ! [^Sighs.^ * Pray, Tag, is my aunt gone 

* to her lawyer about me ? — Heigh ho !' 

Tag. What's that figh for, my dear young mifhrefs T 

Bid» I did not figh, not I ['S'/^^/.] 

Tag. Nay, never gulp 'em down ; they arc the word 
things you can fwallow. There's fomething 1)1 diat little 
heart of your's, that fwells it, and pufis it, and wi^ 
burfl it at laft, if you don't gite it vent. 

Bid, What would you have me tell you ? — {^Sigbj.'^ 

Tag. Come, come, you are afraid I'll betray you; 
but you had as good fpeak ; I may do you fome feryice 
you little think of. 

Bid. It is not in your power. Tag, to give mc w^at 
I want. — [5/^i6j.] 

Tag, Not directly, perhaps ; but I may be the mea99 
of helping you to it. As, for example — ^if you (hould 
not like to marry the old man your aunt defig^ns for you, 
one may find a way to break ■ 

Vol. I. G g Bid 
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BUk Hn neck. Tag? 
Tag. Or the match ; either wOI do, child. 
BUI. I don't care which, indeed, fo I was dear of 
hi m I don't think I'm fit to be many'd. 

Tagm To him, you mean-^-^You have no obje^on 
to nanriage, but the man ; and I apphrad you for it 
Bvt come, courage, Mifs ; never keep it in ; oat with 
it^l-^ 

Bid, If you'll a(k me any quefHons, Pll anfwer 'cm ; 
but- 1 can't tell you any thing of myfdf ; I fhall blnfli if 
Id<^ 

T^g, Well, then — in the firft place, pray tell mci 
^if»%iddy Bellair, if you don*t Hke fomebody better 
than old Sir Simon Lovdt ? 
Bid. Hetgh ho ! 
Tag. What^s heigh ho, KCfs ? 
Mia, When I fay heigh ho, it meant yes. 
Tag, Very well : and this fomebody it a young hand' 
ibme rellow ? 
Bid. Heigh hoi 

Tag. And if you were once his, you'd be as merry 
as the beil of us ? 
Bid. Heigh ho ! 

Tag. So far fo good : and fince I have got you to 
w«t. your feet, foufc over head at once, and the pain 
will be over. 

Bid* Thcre-^fhen \,A hngftghr\ Now help me out, 
Tag, as fail us- you can. 

Tag. When did you hear irom your gallant ? • 
Bid. Never fince he went to the army. 
■ Tag. Haw fo? 

_ Bid. I was afraid the letters would fall into my aunt^ 
liands, (b I would not let him write to me : but I had 
a better reefon then. 

Tag. Pray, let's hear that too. 
Bid. Wliy, I thought if I fhould write to him, and 
proiAife liim to love nobody elfe, and fhould afterwards 
change my mind, he might think I was inconflmnt, and 
eall- me a coquette. 

• Tag. What afimple innocent it rs ! [/^J5r.] And 
have you chang'd j'our mind, Mifs ? 
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Sid, No indeed. Tag, I love him the belt of any of 



'em- 



Tag. Of any of 'em ! Why, have you any more ? 

Bid* Pray, don^ afk roe. 

Tag. Nay, Mifs, if you only trull me by halves, you 
can't expe^k — 

Bid, I will truft you with every thing. -When I 

parted with him, I grew melancholy ; £o, in order to 
divert me, I have let two others court me till he return 
again. 

Tug. Is that all, my dear ? Mighty fimple, iadeed.- 

[4fide. 

Bid, One of 'em is a fine blufl'ring man, and is 
call'd Captain Flajh ; he's alv?ays talking of fighting 
and wars : he thinks he's fure of me ; but 1 fliall baulk 
him : we (hall fee him this afternoon ; for he prefs'd- 
ftrongly to come, ^nd 1 have giveQ him leave, while my 
aunt's taking her afternoon's nap. 

Tag* And wha' is the other, pray ? 

Bid, Quite another fort of a man. He fpeaks like. « 
lady for alT the world, and never fwears as Mr Fladc 
does^ but wears nicf white gloves, a^d tells me what 
ribbons become my complexion, where to ftick my patch- 
es, who is the beft milHner, where they (elt the beft lea, 
and which is the bed wafh for the face, and the beH 
pafte for the hands ; he is always playing with my fan^ 
and fkowing his teeth ; and whenever I ij^ak,' he pats 
me— fb— and cries, 1 he devil take me, Vii$ Biddy^ 
but you'll be my perdition — ^ha, ha, ha ! 

Tag. Oh the pretty creature ! And what do you 
call him, pray ? 

Bid^ His name's FrihhU / you (halLfee him too ; for 
by miftake,, I appointed 'em at the fame time : but you 
muft help mc out with *em, 

Tagi And fuppofe your ^vourite fliosld come too<— • 

Bidf I ihould not cane what become of the others. 

Tag, What's his name ? 

Bid, It begins with an Rr— Ifc— o-* ■ 

Tag, I'll be hang'd if it is not Rhodophil. 

Bid, I am frighten'd at you ! You're a witcky Tag. 

Tag, I am fo ; and I can tell your fortune toov Loek 
me IB the face.. Tiie gentleman you lore moftiB the 

G g 2 worldt* 
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worldy will be at onr ho life this afternoon : he arriv'd 
from the army this morning, and dies till he fees you. 

Bid. Is he come. Tag I Don't joke with me. 

Tag, Not to keep you longer in fufpence, you muil 
know, the fervant of your Strephon, by fome unac- 
countable fate or other is my lord and mailer ; he has 
juft been with me, told me of his mafter's arrival and 
impatience—^— 

Bid* Oh, my dear, dear Tag, you have put me out 
•f my wits — I am all over in a flutter. — I fliall leap out 
•f my fkin — I don't know what to do with myfelf.— Is 

be come. Tag ? 1 am ready to faint I'd gfive the 

¥rarld I had put on my pink and fdver robings to-day. 

Tag, I aiFure you, Mifs, you look charmingly. 

Bid. Do I indeed though ? ' I'll put a little patch 
under my left eye, and powder my liair immediately. 

Tag. Wc'U go to-dinner iirft, and then I'U ailift 
you. 

Bid. Dinner ! I can't eat a morlel 1 don't know 

what's the matter with me my cars tingle, itiy heart 

beats, my face flufties, and I tremble every joint of me. 
I muft nm in and look at myfelf in the glafs this 
momen;. 

Tag. Yes, (he has it, and deeply too i < lliis is no 
* hypocrlfy— 

* Not art, but Nature now performs her part, 
^ And ev'ry word's the language of the heart. 



I •. -■ 



ACT II. 

ScENi continues • 

■ Enter Captain Loveit, Biddy, Tag, andVxxS, 

Capt. ^ I ^O'find ybu fiill conflant, and to arrive at 
X fuch a critical jundlure, is the height of 
fortune and happinefs. 

Bid. Nothing (hall-fbi^ me from you; and if I am 
fecure of your affeftions 

.- Fuffl I'll be bound for him, Madamj and give you 
*>iBy. fcQurity you can afk. 

Xifigp Every thing goes OD to our wifli, Sir. I juft 

,; : f. . now 
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now had a fecond conference with my old lady ; and (he 
was fo convinc'd by my argum€Ots» . that (he rctuni'd 
inftantly to the lawyer to forbid the drawing out of any 
writings at all ; and (he is determin'd never to thwart 
Mifs's indinationsy and left it to us to give the old 
gentleman his difcharge at the next viiit. 

Capt. Shall I undertake the (rfd dragon ? 

Tag. If we have occadon for help* ■ we (hall call for ' 
you. 

Bid, I €xpe& him every moment.; therefore I'll tt\L 
you what* Rhodpphi^ you. and your man (hall be lock'd 
up in my bed->chamber till we hav^ fettled matters with' 
^e old gentleman. 

Caft. Do what you pleafe withmc. 

Bid, You muft not be impatient tho*. 

Capt. I can undergo any tfaing with fuoih a Mvsird - 
in view. One kifs, and I'll . be quit^:. refign'dr^Aiid 
sow (how me the way. {£xeuftt* ■ 

Tag* Come, firrah, when. I have got you. under lock 
and key, I (hall bring you to reafonr 

Puff. Are your wedding-cloatlis ready, my dove ?— 
The certificate's come. 

Tag. Go follow your captaiB, drrah— mareh*->Yott . 
may thank hcav'n.I had patience toftay fo long. 

Exeunt T^gjifid Ptt£ 
Re-eHUr Biddy. - • . , / 

Bid. I was very npi^h .alann'd 6>r fear my two galr 
lants (hould come in upon us unawares ; we (houldha^ 
had fad work. if they had. 1 find I l<)ve Rhodojphil 
vaiUy ; for though my other fparks flatter me more^ /J. 
c^'t abide the thoughts of 'em now I have bufinefs 
upon niy hand# ^i^Htgh tp turn my little head ; . b.ut» . 
egad, my hearths good, and a fig £or dangers^-t-r— Lot 
me feci — what' (kail. I do with my two gallants i . I jnufl 
at leaft part with 'ein^ decently. Sv^pofe I £qit 'e«iito« 

gether by the caxs^-: ^^The luckieu thought, in Xh4 

world! For if they won't qyarrel, ( as ^ I believe they 
won't, ) I can break with them for cowards, and v^ry 
judly difmifs.'em<my ferviee : and if they wiU fight, and • 
pne of 'ein. (houjid be kill'd^ . the other will certainly be 
haog'd or run away ; and fo I (hall very handlbmely 
get rid of.both.*---! am glad I have fettled it fo purely. 

G g 1. Exatrc 
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Enter Tag. 
Well, Tag, are they lafe ? 

Tag, I think fo ; the door's double-locked, and I 
hafe the key in my pocket. 

Bid* That's pure ; but have you given them any thing 
to divert 'cm ? 

Tag. I have given the Captain one of your old gloves 
to mumble ; but my Strephon is divertitig himfelf virith 
the more fubftantial comforts of a cold venifon pafty. 

Biddy. What (hall we do with the next that comes ? 

Tag, If Mr Fribble comes firfb. 111 clap hiih up into 
my lady's ftore-room. I fuppofe he is a great maker 
of marmalade himfelf, and wUl have an opportunity of 
making fomc critical remarks upon our paftty and fweet- 
meats. 

Bid. When one of 'em comes, do you go and watch 
for the other ; and as foon as yott fee him, run in to us, 
and pretend it is my aunt, and fo we (hall have an ex- 
cufe to4ock- him up till we want him. 

Tag, You may depend upon me Here is one of 



'em^ 



Enter Fnbble. 

Bid. Mr Fribble, your fervant — 

Frib* Mifs Biddy, your (lave 1 hope I have not 

oomc upon you abruptly. I fhould have waited upon 

you fooner ; but an accident happen'd that difcompos d 

nc fb, that 1 waA 'oblig'd to go home again to take 

ihx)ps. 

.';• Bid. Indeed you don't look well^ Sir — Go, Tag, and 

4o< as- 1 bid you. 

■ Tag. I will. Madam. \^Exit 

,.\.Bid. I tave fet my maid to watch* my aunt, that we 
mayn't be furpnfed by her. ' 

• /!rto. YdUr prudence is equal to your beauty, Mifs; 
«nd-i fidpe your permittih)^ me to kifs your hands, -will 
be no 'kllpeachtnent to your underftanding. 

Bid. S'-hate the fi^t of him. \^j1fide.'\ I was afraid 
i ihould not have had the pleafure of feeing you. Pray, 
let me know what accident you met with, and what's, 
the matter with your hand ? I fhan^ be eafy till I 
know.- . -' 

Fri^. WeQr I vow, Mifi Biddy, you'te a Kood teeter 

— UU 
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•I'll endeavour to mufter up what little fpirits I 
have, and tell you the whole affair.— Hem !— -But 
£rily you mud give mc leave to make you a prefect of a 
fmallpot of my lip-falve. My fervant made it this morn • 
ing : the ingredients are innocent^ I affure you ; nothing 
but the beft virgin-wax, conferve of rofes, and lily-of- 
tHe-valley water. 

Bid. I thank you, Sir, but my lips are generally red ; 
and when they an't, I bite 'em. 

Frib, I bite my own fometimes, to pout 'em a little ; 
but. this will give them a foftnefs, colour, and an agree- 
able «w(^^r.— Thus let me make an humble offer- 
ing at that fhrine, where I have already facrificed my 
heart. [^Kneels ^ and gives the pot. 

Bid. Upon my word, that's very prettily exprefs'd ; 
you are pofitively the befl company in the world I 
wifli he was out of the houfe. \^AJide. 

Frib. But to return to my accident, and the reafon 
why my hand is in this condition— I beg you'll ex- 
cufe the appearance of it, and be fatisfy'd, that notiiing 
but mere neceffity could have forc'd me to appear thu« 
mufHcd before you. 

Bid, I am very willing to excufe any misfortune that 
happens to you. Sir. [^Gurtfiesh 

Frib, You arc vaflly g0od, indeed— — Thus it wa»—^ 
Hem ! — You'niuft know, Mifsr there ift not an animal 
in the creation I i^atre fo great an -srerfion to, as thofe 
hackey-coach* fellows.'— ^-sA» I was coming out of toy 
lodgings, — ^fays one of 'em to mc. Would your honour 

have a coach ? No, man, faid I, not now, (with 

all the civility imaginable.)— —I'll cany you and your 
Doll too, faid he, Mifs Margery, for the fame price— 
Upon whi^h the. mafculine beafls about us fell a laugh- 
ing. Then I turn'd round in a great pafiibn^-Curfe 

me, feys 1, felkjw, but I'll trounce theei And as I 

was heldiinrg out my hatfd in a threatening pojier 
thus he makes a ciit at me with his whip, and, fin- 
king me over the nail of my little finger, it gave mt 
fuch exquiflte torter, that I fainted avtray : and while I 
was in this condition, the mob pick'd my pocket of my 
purfe, noy^kiflarsy my Mocco ixneUiiig^bottle, and my 
hulTwifc. 



•«t*A«*T<«W • 



Frik, I caa't do without it. Ma'am: the 
club of usy all young bachelors, the fweeteft £k 
the world ; and we meet three times a-week \ 
others lodgings, where we drink tea, hear the 
the day, invent fafhions for the ladies, make m< 
*em, and cut out patterns in paper. We were 1 
inventors of knotting ; and this fringe is the ( 
produce and joint labour of our little community 

Bid. And who are your pretty fet, pray ? 

Frib. There's PhiL Whiffle, Jacky Wagtail, i 
Trip, Billy Dimple, Sir Dilberry IHd(Ue, ao 
humble— 

Bid. What a fwect coUcftion of happy creatu 

Frib* Indeed and fo we are, Miig Bui 

digious fracas difconcerted us fome time ago < 
Dimple's t hree drunken naughty women 

txywn burft into onr dub-room, curs'd us ally 
dbwn the china* broke iiai lookifig-glafles» fca 
ivith the Hop-bafon* and fcratch'd poor Phil* V 
cheek in fuch a manner, that he has. kept his be 
throe weeks* 

Bid, Indeed, Mr Fribble, I think aU our ft 
great reaibn to be angry ; for if you are fo hap| 
you are faachelora, the ladies may wiih and iigh 
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Frib. Not as moft other wives are ufed, I aflure you : 
all the domeilic bufinefs will be taken off her hands ; I 
fhall make the tea, comb the dogs^ and drefs the chil- 
dren myfelf : fo that, tho' Pm a commoner, Mrs Fribble 
will lead the life of a woman of quality ; for (he will 
have nothing to do but lie in bed, play at cards, and 
fcold the fervants. 

Bid. What a happy creature ihe muft be ! 

Frib. Do you really think fo ? Then, pray, let me 

have a Vixxl^ ferouf talk with you Tho' my pafiion 

is not of a long (landing, I hope the fincerity of my in- 
tentions— r- 

Bid, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Frib. Go you wild thing. {Pats her,) The devil take 

me but there is no talking to you How can you uic 

me in this barbarous manner ! if I had the coniiitution 
of an alderman, it would fipk under my fufferings 
hooman nater can't fupport it. 

Bid* Why, what would you do with me, Mr Fribble. 

Frib, Well, I vow I'll beat you if you talk .^fo ■ 
Don't look at me in that manner— r—Fle(h an4 Mood 
can't bear it 1 could — ^but I won't grow indecent-r—- 

Bid. But pray. Sir, where are the ^erfes you were to 
write upon me ? I find, if a young lady depends tpo iQuch 
upon fuch fine gentlemen as you, (he'll certainly be dif- 
appointed. 

Frib. I vow, the flutter I was put Into this afternoon 

has quite tum'd my fenfes ———Here they arc, ^o' 

and I bdieve you'll like 'em. ;» 

Bid. There can be no doubt of it. [^Curtfies* 

Frib. I proteft, Mifs, I don't like that curtfy-f 
Look at me, and always rife in this manner. ( Skotxif 
her, ) But, my dear creeter^ whd put on your cap to- 
day ? They have made a fright of you, and it is as yel- 
low as old lady Crowfoot's neck.— When . we are 
fettled, I'll drefs your head niyfelf.. 

Bid. Pray read the verfes to me, Mr Fribble. ; , 

Frib. I obey Heni ! — —William Fribble, Efqi 

•to Mifs Biddy Bellair 'greeting. 

No ice fo.hard, fo cold as I> 
'Till warm'd and foften'd by your eye $ * 

t ' And 
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And now my heart diffolTet away 
la dreams by night, in fighi by day. 
No brutal paflion fires my breaft. 
Which loaths the 6bjt6t when poflefs'd ; 
But one of harmlefs» gentle kind, 
Whofe joys are center'd— in the mind : 
Then take with me love's better part. 
His downv wing, but not his dart. 
How do you like 'em ? 

BU, Ha, ha, ha ! I fwear they are very pretty-'—— 
^t I don't quite imderftand 'em. 

Frib. Thefe light pieced are never fo well underftood 
in reading as Tinging ; I have fet 'em myfclf, and will 
endeavour to give 'em you : La — /«— I hav« an abomin- 
able cold) and can't fing a note ; however, the tune's no* 
thing, the manner's all. 

No ice (b hard, &c. C^^'^tf-^'l 
Enter Tag, running* 
Tag. Oh, Madam, Manual 
Frik What's the matter \ 
Tag, Your aunt, your aunt, your aunt. Madam f 
Biii. Oh i lor heaven's fake, Tag, hide Mr FribUe, 
«r we are min'd. Put him into the ftore-room, this 
moment. 

FriB. Is it a damp place, Mrs Tag? The floor it 
boarded, I hope ? 

T^. Indeed it is not. Sir. 
' Frii. What (hall I do ? I (hall certainly catdh my 
death ! Where's my cambrick hafidkerchief,~and my fidts? 
I (hall certainly have my hyftericks ! [^Rnns in msitb T^g» 

• Bkf, In, in, in So now let the other come 

IS icon as he will ; 1 did not care if 1 had twenty of 
'em, fo they would but come one. after another. 

Re-enter Tag. 
» Wat my aunt coming ? 

* Tag* No, 'twas Mr Flaft, I fuppofe by the length 

* of his firide, and the cock of his hat. He'll be here 

* this minute «« — ^What fliall we do with him? 

* Bfif. I'll manage him, I warrant you, and try his 

* courage; be fure you are ready to fecoad me — we 
f /hall have pure iport; 

^ ' 7ia[f. Huih ! here he comes.' 

Bnter 
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Enter ¥l9i(hJhtgiMg, 
Flttfh. Welly my blolTomy here am I ! What hopes for 
a poor dogy eb ? How ! the maid here ? then I'^ lofl 
the town, dammee ! Not a fhilling to bribe the gover* 
nor ; (he'll fpring a mine» and I ikaH be blown to the 
devil. 

Bid. Don't be afham'd, Mr Flafh: I hare told Tag 
the whole affair ; and (h«S my friend, I can aflure you* 
Flafh. Is (he ? then ihe won't be mine» I am certain. 
\jAftder^ Well, Mrs Tag, you know> I fnppole, what'f 
to be done : This young kdy and I have sontra^ed 
eurfelves i dnd fo, if you pleafe to ftand bride -maid, why 
-we'll fix the wedding-day dircftly. ^ 
Tag. The wedding-day. Sir \ 

Flajh. The wedding-day, Sir? Ay, Sir, the wcdr 
-ding-day, Sir! what have you to fay tp that. Sir? 

Bid. My dear Captain Flaih, don't make fuch a noi£r, 
you'll wake my aunt. 

Flajh. And fuppofe I did, cdild, what then ? 
Bid. She'd be frighten'd o«t of her wits. 
Fle^. At me, Mifo ? frighten'd at «ie ? Tout an c&n'- 
traire^ I affure you ; yon miilake the thing, chiM ; I 
bare fome reafon to believe I am act quite fo (hocking. 

* lAfff^edly. 
Tag. Indeed, Sir, you flatter yourfelf — But ptay, 
Sir, what are your pretenfione ? 

Flajh. The lady's promiies, my own pafion, and the 
beft mounted blade in the three kingdidms. If any man 
<ean produce a better title, let him take her ; if not, the 
devil tfiince me i^ I give up an atom of her. 

Bid. He's in a (ine paflion, if he would but hold it. 
Tag. Pray, Sir, hear reafon a littk. 
Flqfly- I never do, Madam ; it » not my method of 
proceeding ; here is my logic ! (Dranvs his fword.) Sa, 
^— 4ny beft argument is cart-over-arm, Madam, ha, ha, 
\lounges;) and if he aafwers that. Madam, through my 
fmall guts, my breath, blood, and miftrefs, are aU at hts 

fervice Nothing more. Madam. 

Bid. This'll do, this'll do. 
Tag. But Sir, Sir, Sirl 

Flaftj. But Madam', Madam, Madam ! I pii>fefs 
blood, Madam, 1 was bred up to k from a chikl ; I (ludy 

the 
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the book of fate^ and the camp is my univcrfity ; I have 
attended the kdures of Prince Charles upon 'the Rhine 
and Bathiani upon the P09 and have extrafted know- 
led^ from the mouth of a cannon ; I'm not to be 
fnghten'd vrith fquibs^ Madam» no» no. 

Bid. Pray, dear Sir, don't mind her^ but let me pre-. 

Tail with you to go away this time Your paffion is 

very &ie» to be fure ; and whep my aunt and Tag are 
gone out of the way, I'll let you know when I'd have 
you come again. 

Fia/h, When you'd have me come again, child ! And 
fuppofe I never would come again, what do you think 
of that now, ha ? You pretend to be afraid of your aunt; 
your aunt knows what's what too well to refufe a good 

match when 'tis offer'd Lookee, Mifs, I'm a man 

of honour, glory is my aim, I have told you the road 
J am in ; and do you fee here, child, (Jhewing bh fword)^ 
no tricks upon travellers. 

Bid. But pray, Sir, hear md 

Flajh. No, no, - no, I know the world. Madam : I 
am as well known ^t Govent- Garden as the Dial,^ Ma- 
dam ; I'll break a lamp, bully a conftable, bam a juf- 
tice, or bilk a box*keeper, with any man in the liber- 
ties of Weilminfter : What do you think of me now, 
Madam ? 

Bid. Pray don't be fo furious. Sir. 

Flajh* Come, come, come, few words arc beft, fome- 
body's happier than fomebody, and I am a poor filly 

fellow; ha, ha that's all ^Look you, child, to 

be fhort, (for I'm a man of refle£lion), I have but a 
bagatelle to fay to you : I am in love with you up to 
hell and dcfperation, may the fky crufh me if I am not ! 
■But fince there is another Inore fortunate than I, 
adieu, Biddy ! Profperity to the happy rival, patience 

to poor Flafh ; but the firft: time we meet gunpowder 

be my perdition, but I'll have the honour to cut a throat 
with him. [^Going, 

. Bid. ( Stopping kirn, ) You may meet with him npw, 
if you pleafe. 

Fiajh. Now! may I?— Where is he? I'll facrifice 
the villain. [jiloud. 

Tag. Hufli ! he's but in the next room. 

FlaJh. 
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Flafh. Is he? Ram me (hnu) into a mortar-piece, 
but I'll have vengeance ; my blood boils to be at him 
-Don't be frighten'd, Mifs ! 

Bid. No, Sir, I never was better pleas'd, I afliire' 
you. 

Flajh, I ihall foon do his bufinefs. 

Bid. As foon as you pleafe, take your own time* 

Tag* I'Q fetch the gentleman to you immediately. 

\Going. 

Flajh. {Stopping her.) Stay, ftay a little ; what a^ 
paffion I am in-!— Are you fure he is in the next room? 
— I fliall certainly tckr him to pieces^ — I would fain- mur- 
der him like a gentleman too — BefideSythis family (han't, 
be brought into trouble upon my account. — I have it^ 
• I'll watch for him in the ftreet, and mix his blood; 
with the puddle of the next kenneL [Goiug. 

Bid. (Stopping him.) No, pray, Mr Flafli, let me 
fee the battle, I (hall be glad to fee you fight for me ;» 
you (han't go, indeed. [Holding hitn. 

Tag. (Holding hitn.) Oh, pray, let me fee you fight; 
there were two gentlemen Jit yefterday, and my mmxti% 
was never fo diverted in her life— I'll fetch him out. 

lExif. 

Bid. Do, flick him, ftick him. Captain Flafh ; I fhalL 
love you the better for it. 

Fiajh. Damn your love, I wi(h I was but of the 
houfe. ^ [AJide. 

Bid. Here he is ^Now fpeak fonie of your hard^ 

words, and run him through — 

FlaJh. Don't be in fits now— \jAfidt to Biddyr. 

Bid. Never fear me. 

Enter Tag and Fribble. 

Tag. (to Fribble.) Take it on my word. Sir, he is a 
bully, and nothing elfe. 

Frih. (frightened.) I know you are my good frieadf 
but perhaps you don't know his difpofition. 

Tag. I am confident he is a coward. 

Frih. D'ye think fo, Mrs Tag ? 

Tag. —Oh, I am fure of it. 

Frih* Is he? Nay, then I'm his man. 

Flafh. I like his looks, but I'll not ve^iture too far 
al firft. 

Voul. Hh TT^S 
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Tag* Speak to him» Sir. 

Frib. I will — I underftand, Sir— hem — ^that you— 
by Mrs Tag here— Sir — who has informed me — hem- 
that you would be glad to fpeak with me— demmee — 

{Tuffis off, 

Flajh. 1 can fpeak to you. Sir— or to any body. Sir 
•—or I can let it alone and hold my tongue — \£ I fee oc- 
caiion. Sir, damme — {Turns off. 

Bid, Well faid, Mr Flafh ; be in a paffion. 

Tag. {to Frible.) Don't mind his looks, he changes 
colour already ; to him, to him. {Pujhes him, 

Frib. Don't hurry me, Mrs Tag, for heaven's (akc ! 
I (hall be out of breath before I begin, if you do. — Sir, 
— (T© Flafh.) If you can't fpeak to a gentleman in 
another manner, Sir — ^why then I'll venture to fay, you 
ha!d better bold your tongue— oons. 

Fiafl?. Sir, you and I are of different opinions. 

'Frib. "You arid your opinion may go to the devil— 
take that. [Turns off to Tdig. 

Tag. Well faid, Sir, the day's your own. 

Bid. What's the matter, Mr Flafh ? Is aU your fury 
gone ? Do you give me up ? 

Frib. I have done his bufinefs. [Struts about. 

Flajlj, Give you up, Madam ! No, Madam^ when I 
am determin'd in my refolutions, I am always calm ; 
'tis our way, Madame and now I fhall proceed to bufi- 
nefs — Sir, I beg to fay a word to you in private. 

Frih. Keep your diflance, fellow, and I'll anfwer 
you.— That lady has confcfs'd a pailion for me'; and 
as fhe has delivered up her heart into my keeping, no- 
thing but my ^art^s blood ihall purchafe it. Damnation ! 

Tag. Bravo ! bravo ! 

Flajh. If thofe are the conditions, I'll. give you ear- 
neft for it direftly. (Dra*ws.) Now, villain, renounce, 
all right and title this minute, or the torrent of my fagc 
will overflow my reafon, and I fhall annihilate the no* 
thingnefs of your foul and body in an iniUnt. 

Frib. I wi/Ii there was a conflable at hand to take us 
both up ; we fhall certainly do one another a preju- 
dice. 

Tag. No, you won't indeed, Sir ; piay, bcaf up to 

umi 
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Lim ; if you wou'd but draw your fword, and be in a 
paffion, he would run away direftly. 

Frib. Will he? {Dranus his fword.) Then I can no 
longer contain myfelf— -HeU and the furies ! Come on, 
thou favage brute. 

Tag. Go on,. Sir. ♦ 

^Here they fiand in fighting poftures^ nubile Biddy and: 
T^^^ujh the?nfor'ward*'\ 
Flajh* Come on. 
Bid. Go on. 
Frib, Come on, rafcal. 
Tag. Go on, Sir. 

Enter Captain Loveit and Puff. 

* Capt. What*^ the matter, my dear? 

* Biddy. If you wont fight, here's one that will. Oh^ 
* . Rhodophil,. thefe two fparks are your rivals, and have 

* pefter'd'me thefe two nK)nths with their addreffes; 
« they forced themfelves into- the houfe, and have been 

* quarelling about me, and diilurbing the family ; if 

* they won't fight/ pray kick 'em out of the houfe.* 

Capt. What's the matter, gentlemen. 

[They both keep their fencing pofture. . 

Flajh. Don^t part us,. Sir. 

Frib. No, pray Sir, don't part us, we (hall do you a 
mifchief. 

Capt. Puffy look to the other gentleman, and call a 
furgeon-. 

Bid. and Tag. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Puff. Blefs me ! how can you Hand under your wounds^ . 
Sh-? 

Frib. Am I hurt, Sir ? 

Puff. Hurt, Sir! why you have — let me fee — ^pray 
ftand in the light — one, two, three, thro* the heart ; 
and, let me fee — ^hum — eight thro' the fn^ guts.! 
Come, Sir, make it up the round dozen, and then we'll 
part you. 

Ail. Ha, ha, ha! 

Capt. Come here, Puff. 

\WhifperSi and hoks at Flafiw 
" Puff. *Tis the very fame, Sir. 

Capt. (to Flajh.) Pray, Sir, have I not had the plea- 
fure of feeing you abroad ? 
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Flajh. I have ferv'd abroad. 

Capt* Had not you the misfortunci Sir, to be mxf* 
fiog at the bft engagement in Flanders ? 

Flajh* I was found amongft the dead In the field of^ 
Itattle. 

Puff. He was the firft that fell, Sir ; the wind of a. 
cannon-ball ftruck him flat upon his face : he had juiL 
ftrength eno:Agh to creep into a ditch* and there he was 
£>iind after the battle in a moft deploraHe condition. 

Capt, Pray, Sir, what advancement did you get by 
the fervice of that day ? 

Flajh. My wounds rendered me unfit for fervice, and 
I fold out. 

Piiff, Stole out, you mean VJt hunted him by 

fccnt to the water-fide ; thence h.e took (hipping for 
Estgland ; and taking the advantage of my mafter's ab- 
fence, has attacked the citadel ; which we are lucluly 
come to relieve, and drive his honour into the ditch 
again. 

Ali. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Frib. He, he, he I 

Capt, And now. Sir, how have you dar'd to (how 
your face in open day, or wear even the outfide of a 
profefBon you have £b much fcandalized by your beha- 
viour ? I honour the name of foldier ; and, at a party 
concerned, am bound not to fee it difgrac'd. As you 
have forfeited your title to honour, deliver up youf 
fword this inHant. 

Flajh. Nay, good Captain 

Capt. No words, Sir. ^Takes his Jhvord. 

Frib. He's a fad fcoundrel; I wiih I bad kick'd 
}um. 

Capt. The next thing I command — Leave this houfe, 
f:hange the colour of your cloaths and fiercenefs of 
your looks ; appear from top to toe the wretch, th^ 
very virretch thou art 2 If e'er I meet thee in the milita- 
ry drefs again, or if you put on looks that belie the na* 
tive bafenefs of thy heart, be it where it wiU^ t^ (hall 
Jte the revrard of thy impudenpe and difobedience. 

l^Kicks himi be nms off, 

« Sid. Db» my dear Rhodophil I' 
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Frih, What an infamous rafcal it is ! I thank y6u» 
Sir> for this favour ; but I muft after, and cane him. 

\^Goingf is Jlopt hy the Caftahh 

Capt. One word with you too, Sir. 
Frib. With me, Sir ! 

Capt. You need not tremble ; ■ I (han't ufe you « 
roughly. 

Frib, I am certain of that. Sir ; but I am fadly 
troubled with weak nerves. 

Capt* Thou art of a fpecies too defpicable for cor- 
redlion ; therefore be gone ; and if I fee you here again, . 
your infignificancy (han't proteft you. 

Frib. I am obliged to you for your kindnefs. Welli , 
if ever I have any thing to do with intrigues again 
Mifs Biddy, your fervant — Captain, your fcrvant— r - 
Mrs Tag, your's — Old foldierj your's. 

Puff, Boh ! [in Fribble'sJ^cf ii/ he is going out.) • 

Frib. O Lard ! [Exit* • 

j^lL Ha, ha, ha^! " 

Puf.. Shall 1 eafe you of your trophy, Sir? 

Capt. Take it, PufF, as a fmall recompence for thy '" 
fidelity : thou can'ft better ufe it than its owner. 

Puff I wifh your honour had a patent to take fuch . 
trifles from every pretty gentleman that could fpare.'em, ^ 
I would fet up the largeft cutler's (hop in the kingdom. 

Capt, Wellfaid, Puff., 

* Bid, But pray, MrFox, how did you get out of 

* your hole ? I thought you was lock'd in, 

* Capt. I ' (hot • the bolt back when I h^ard a noife ; . 

* and thinking you was in danger, I broke my con- 

* finement without any other confideration than your • 

* fafety. \JCiffes her hand. - 

* SirSbn. {nvithd'ut.) Biddy, Biddy i-^Why, Tag, . 
Tag! 

* Bid. There's the old gentleman ; run in, run in* 

[^Exeunt Captain and Puff. Tag opens the door* . 
* Enter Sir Simon and Jafper. 

* Sir Sim. Where have you becn^ Biddy? Jafper ■ 

* and I have knocked and call'd as loud and hs long as » 
« we were able. What were you doing, child ? 

< Bid. I was reading, part of a play to Tagi? and we : 

* came as foon as we heard you. 

H k a ^ -^VT r 
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< Sit Sim. What {day. Moppet i 

< TV/. Tbe Old Bacjiclor ; and we were juft got to 

< old Iiqrkyii as you knock'd at the door. 

* Sir Sim. I muft have you bum your plays and to* 

< manceSy now you are mine ; they corrupt your inno- 

< c(nce ; and what can yoi:^ learn from 'en\ i 

* Bid. What you can't teach me» I am fure. 

* Sir Sim. Fy, fy, child» I never heard you talk at 

< this rate before. Pm afraidt Tag;» you put thefe 

* things into her head* 

< 3^. ly Sir ! I vow. Sir Simon* (he knows more 
^ than you can conceive. She furpnfes me» I aflure 

< youy though I have been married tnefe two years, and 

* uv'd with bachelors moil part of my life. 

* Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jafper ! I'm all over in a 

* fweat.— — Pray» Mifs, have you not had company 

* this afternoon ? I law a young fop go out of the houfe 
^ as I was coming hither. 

* Bid. You might have feen two, Sir Simon, if your 
^ eyes had been good. 

* Sir Sim. Do you hear, Jafper?— -Sure the child 
^ is poflefs'd Pray, Mifs, what do they want here J 

* Bid. Me, Sir ; they wanted me. 

* Sir Sim. What did they want with you, I fey ? 

* Bid. Why, what do you want with me ? 

* Sir Sim. Do you hear, . Jafper ? 1 am thundcr- 

* ftruck ! I can't belieye my own icars Tell me the 

* reafon, I fay, why— 

< Tag. I'll tell you the reafon why, if you pleafe, Sir 

* Simon. Mifs, you know, is a very filly young girl ; 

* and having found out, (Heav'n knows how!) that 

* ther? is fome little dIflFercnce between fixty-five and 

* twenty-five, (he's ridiculous enough to choofe the lat- 

* ter ; when, if (he'd take ray advice 

^ Sir Sim. You are right. Tag, (he would take me, 
« eh I— 

* Tag. Yes, Sir, as thtf only way to have both ; for if 

* (he marries you, the other will follow of courfe. 
^ Sir Sim, Do you hear, Jafper ! 

' Bid. 'Tis very true, Sir Simon : from knowing no 
^ better, I have fet my heart upon a young mam ; and 

♦ a 
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a young one I'll have. There have been three here 
this afternoon. 

* Sir Sim. Three, Jafper ! 

* Bid. And they have been quarrelling about me, and 
one has beat the other two. Now, Sir Simon, if 
you'll take up the conqueror, and kick him, as he has 
kick'd the others, you fhall l^ave me for your reward^ 
and my fifteen thoufand pounds into the bargain. 
What fays my hero, eh ? \^Slaps hhn on the back** 

* Sir Sim. The world's at an end ■ What's to be 
done, Jafper? 

' J^f* Fack up and be gone. Don't fight the match. 
Sir. 

* Sir Sipt. Flefh and blood can't bear it — r— I'm all 

over agitation Hugh, hugh ! — Am I cheated by a 

baby, a doll ? Where's your aunty-you young cocka- 
trice—I'll let her know— (he's a bafe woman, and 
you are 

« Bid. You are in a fine humour to Ihow your valour. 
Tag, fetch the Captain this minute, while Sir SItnon 
is warm, and let him know he is waiting hereto cut- 
his throat. [^Exii Tag.]. I lock'd him up in my. bed- 
chamber till you came. 

* Sir Sim. Here's an imp of darknefs ! What would 
I giv^ that my fon Bob were here to thrafli her fpark, 
while I — ^ravifh'd the reft of the family. 

< Jaf. I believe we had beft retire, Jar. 

* Sir Sim. No, no, I muft fee her bully firft ': and, 
do you hear, Jafper, if I put him in a pai&on, do you 
knock him dowt}. 

* Jaf. Pray, keep your temper, Sir. 

* Enter Captain, Tag, and PuflF. 

* Capt. (approaching angrily.) What is the meaning. 

Sir 'Ounds! it is my father, Puff; what (hall I 

do? ^ ljifid<% 

* Puff* (drying him by the coat* J Kneel again. Sir. 

* ^/> Sim. 1 am enchanted ! [^Starting* 

* Capt. Thepe is no retreat ; I muft ftand it ! 

* Bid, What's all this ? 

« Sir Si?n. Your humble fervant. Captain Fireball.— 
You are welcome from the wars, noble Captain. I 

.«did 
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* did not think of being knock'd o'lh' head^ or cut np 

* alivey by fo fine a gentleman. 

* Capt. I am under fuch confufion) dir» that I' have 
< not power to convince you of my innocence. 

* Sir Sim. Innocence ! pretty himb ! And' fo, Sir, 
' you have left the regiment, and the honourable em- 

* ployment of fighting for your country, to come home - 
«- and cut your fether's throat. Why, "you'll be a great 

* man in time, Bob ! 

. * BiJ. His father, Tag !' 

* Sir Sim. Come, come, 'tis foon done- one ftroke 
•• does it— —or if you have any qualms, let your fquire 

* th^re perform the operation. 

* Pttfl Phiy, Sir, don't throw fuch temptations in: 

* my way* 

«• Capt, Hold your impudent tongue. 

* Sir Sim. Why don't you fpcak, Mr Modefty ? what . 

* excufchave you for leaving the army, I fay ? 

' Capt. My affcftion to this lady.- ' 

* Sir Sim, ¥our afifedion, puppy ! ^ 

* Cafft.-Om loYtf Sir, has been long and^mutualZ. 

* What accidents have happen'd -fince my going abroad^ 

* and her leaving the country, and how I have moff 
^ unaccountably met you here, I am a ftranger to ; but 

* whatever appearances-may- be> I Milam, andtbver was,. 

* your dutiful foni 

* Bid. H^ talks like an angel. Tag! 

. *' Sir Sim. Dutifol, firrah!— have not you rfvall'd: 

* your father ? 

* Capt» No, Sir, you have rivall'd me. My claim- 

* muft be prior to your^s. 

* Bid. Indeed, Sir Simon, he can (how the beft title 

* to me; 

« yaf. Sir, Sir, th^ young gentleman fpeaks well; . 
^ and ^s the fortune will not go out of the family, I 

* fhould advife you to drop your refentment, be recon- 

* cil'd to your fon, and relinquifh the lady.- 

* Sir Sim, Ay, ay, with dl my heart-*— Look ye, - 

* fon, I give you the girl j (he's too much fcfr me^ I 

* coniefs; — and,- take my word, Boib, you'll catch a 

* tartar. 

* Bid, I affure you. Sir Simon^ I'm^ not th^ perfon 

^ «yott 
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* you take me for. If I have ug*d you any' ways ill, 

* 'twas for yoiir fon's fake, whp had my promife and 

* inclinations before you : and though 1 beueve I fhould 

* have made you a moft uncomfortable wife, 1*11 be the 

* beft daughter to you iQ the world ; and if you ftand 
c * in need of a lady, my aunt is difengag'd, and is the 

* beft nurfe • . 

* Sir Tim, No, pp, I thank you, child ; you have 

* fo turn'd my ftomach to marriage, I have no appetite 

* left. But where is this aunt? Won't ihe ftop your 

* proceedings, think you? 

* Tag* She's now at her lawyer's, Sir ; and if you 

* pleafe to go with the young couple, and give your 

* approbation, I'll gnf^er for my old lady's coufent. 

* Bid. The Captain and I, Sir 

* Sir Sim, Come, come, Bob, you are but an en^ 

* fign, don't impofe on the girl neither. 

< Capf. I had the good fortune, Sir, to pleafe my 

* royal general by my oeh^viour in a fmall a&ion with 

* the enemy, and he gave me a company. 

* Sir Sim, Bob, I wifh you joy ! This is news inr 
^ deed ! And lyheQ We celebrate your wedding, fon, 
^ I'll drink a h^lf-pint bumper myfelf to ypur ))enefac# 

< tor. 

' Capt, And he deferves it. Sir. Such a general, by 

* his example and juftice, animates us to deeds of glo- 
^ ry, and infures us coHqueft* 

< Sir Sim. Right, my boy— —Come along then. 

J^Goifjg. 

* Puff* Halt a little, gentlemen and ladies, if'yoa 

* pleafe. Every body here feems well fatisfied but my- 
« felf. 

« Capt. What's the matter, Puff ? 

* Puff, Sir, as I would make myfclf worthy of fuch 

< a mafter, and the name of a foldier, I cannot put up 

* the leaft injury to my honour. 

* Sir Sim. Heyday ! what flourifhes are thefe ! 

* Puff* Here is the man ; come forth, caitiff. — [To^ 

* Jafper.] - He has confefs'd this day, that in my ab- 

* fence he hath taken freedoms with my lawful wife» 

< and had difhonourable intentions againft my bed ; for 

* which I demand fatisfadion * ■ ■ 
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« Sir Sim. iftriiing him.) What ftuff is here ? The 
fellow's brain's turn'd. 

• Puff. And crack'd too, Sir : but you arc my ma- 
iler's father, and I fubmit. 

• Capt. Come, come, I'll frttle your punf^iltos, and 
will take care of you and Tag hereafter, provided you 
drop all animodties, and (hake hands this moment. 

• Puff. My revenge gives way to my inteveft ; and I 
once again, Jafper, take thee to my bofom. 

" ~ ~ — But, hark 



• Jaf I'm your friend again, PufF- 
ye — I fear you not ; and if you'll lay 



afide your fteel 
there, as far as a broken head oi^ a black eye, I'm at 
your fervice upon demand. 

* Tag. You are very good at crowing, indeed, Mr 
Jafper ; but let me tell you, the fool that is rogue 
enough to brag of a woman's favoiurs, muft be a dung- 
hill every way. ' As for you, my dear hufbtnd, 

^ fhow your manhood in a proper place, and you need 
.not fear thefe (heep-biters. 

* Sir Sim. The abigail is pleafant» I confcfs— he, 
he I—* 

Bid. I'm afraid the town will be ill-natuPd enough 
to think I have been a little coquettiih in my behaviour; 
but I hope, as I have been conftant to the Captain, I 
fhall be excus'd diverting myfelf with pretenders. , 

Ladies, to fops and braggarts ne'er be kind j 
No charms can warm 'em, and no virtues bind i 
Each lover's merit by his conduft prove; 
Who fails in honour, will be falfe in love. 
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EPILOGUE. 

/ 

By the Dune hand as the PaoLOCtiB. 

Spoken hy Mrs PaiTCHAao. 

GOOD folks. Tin come, at mj young I'a<lT*i MtMiOfi 
To fay, jou all are welcome to her wedcung. 
Th' exchange me made what mortal here can blame ? 
Show me the maid that would not do the iame. 
For fure the greateft mouiler ever Icen, 
Is doatlng Sixty coupled to IRxtetn ! 
When wmtry age had almoft caught the fair. 
Youth clad iti fun(hine Tnatch'd her from deij^r : 
Like a new StmeU the Virgin lay, 
And clafp'd her lover in the blaze of day. 
Thus may each maid, the toils almoft iorrapt in. 
Change Old Sir Simon for the brifitjoung Ca^iaitt* 

I love thofe meit^ arms, they know their trade : 
Let daftards fue, the ions of 6re invade! 
They cannot bear around the bait to nibble. 
Like pretty, powder'd, patient Mr Fribhle: 
To dangers bred, and fl^tlful in command. 
They fiorm the fht>ngeft fertreft fword in hand \ ' 

Nights without deep, and floodls of tears^ when waking, 
Show*d poor Mils ^ddy was in |nteous taking. 
She's now quite well : for maids in that condition. 
Find the young lover is the beft phyftcian ; 
Aud wichout helps of art, or boaft of knowledge. 
They cure more women, faith, than all the coll^i 
But to the point— I come with low petition, 
For faith poor B<»a is in a fad conation ; 
* The huge tall HangtiMH ftands to ^ve the blow, 
And only waits your pleafnres ■ l a y or no. 
If you (hould-«-«> PiV, Bex, and GalUrji end, 
Joy turns his ftnies, and the man runs mad 1 
But if your ears are ihut, your hearts are rock. 
And you pronounce the fenten c e b lock to blocks - 
Down kneeb the hard, and leaves you, when he's dead. 
The empty tribute of an author's hoid. 

* Alluding trBtyn't Prohpte in the Rihurfal. 
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